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ON CARLOS, 



INFANT OF SPAIN. 



ACT THE FIRST. 



ScenCy the Royal Garden al Aranjuez^ 

Enter Carlos and Domingo. 

Dom. The cheerful days enjoyed by others at 
Aranjuez have had no effect upon your highness. 
Our abode at this . delightful -spot has been of no 
avail. — (Carlos is fhoughtfid and silenL) — Be not 
thus mute, and thus mysterieus, Brince. Let your 
heart be op«i -to a parentis heart. No monarch 
can purchase, at too dear a rate, the peace and 
comfort of his only son. The power of Philip is ex- 
tensive. If you have any wish ungratified, name it 
to Philip. But is this possible? I was present 
when due homage was paid to royad Carlos in Toledo 
— when princes contended for the honour of kissing 
his hand, and six mighty potentates at the same 
moment knelt to him. I saw the blood mount into 
his cheeks — I saw his bosom heave with great re- 
•olves — ^I saw his sparkling eye wandeT mXh ^<i^\^DX 
throuigh the as8embly'-''^^yei&y and V\\ft eve eoTdesa^ 
tbatbe was satis&ed. But thi» deep wAemw TOJ^Saar , 

\ 



4i DON CARLOS. act i. 

choly, Prince, which we mth sorrow have remarked 
during eight moDths, is to each member of the court 
a painfiil mystery. Many a night of care has it 
caused your royal father, and many a tear has it 
drawn from the eyes of your mother. 

Car. — ( Starts.) — Mother ! 

jDowi*—(SMrpriseflt)— Prince ! 

Car. Heaven grant I may forgive the man who 
made her my mother ! 

Dom. Prince! 

Car.— (Recollecting himself) — Holy father, I have 
been unfortunate in mothers. The first act of which 
I was guilty, when I saw the light, was matricide. 

Dom. Is it possible that your Royal Highness can 
allow such a reproach to dwell upon your mind ? 

Car. And my new mother — has she not robbed 
me of the little love my father felt for me ? My 
only merit in his eyes consisted in being his only 
son. — She has produced a daughter.-* Alas ! Who 
can foretell what futurity may disclose ? 

Dom. You surely are disposed to be ironical. 
Her Majesty is adored by all Spain. Can it be 
possible that your Highness alone surveys her with 
the eyes of hatred i Is she not the most beauteous 
woman on our globe? Are not her very looks 
royal ? Is she not in the bloom of youth ? Was 
she not to have been your bride ? Impossible ! Im-» 
possible! Carloa cannot hate the ^ling o£ our 
Bation. By saying this he contradicts himself. But 
though I Imow you are not serious. Prince, let no 
one, I entreat you, tell the queen her son dislikes 
her - it would affect her deeply. 

Car. lliink you it would ? 

Donu If, Prmcea you bear in mind the last tour- 
nament at Saragossa, you can hardly doubt it. The 
queen sat with the ladies of the court, surveying 
what passed among the combatants. Suddenly some 
one called ^^ Jbe king is wounded.'* IV^ csc^ "sv^ 
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on every side repeated, till the confused report 
reached the queen's ears !— ^'' The prince !" cried 
she, and attempted to spring from the balcony. — - 
** No. The king himsetf.'' — ^** Send, then, for sur- 
geons," was her answer, while she endeavoured to 
regain her breath. — (After a pause*) — ^You are 
thoughtful. 

Car. I am lost in admiration of his Majesty's most 
merry confessor, who seems to have a store of 
pointed anecdote ; but, — ( With a look of stem so* 
lemnity) — ^father Domingo, I have often heard that 
spies and vile informers have in this world done fieur 
more harm than poison or the poniard. You have 
taken on yourself unnecessary trouble. If you ex- 
pect to be thanked, go to the king. 

2>oni. Your Highness is right in being cautious ; 
but .proper distinctions should ever be made. Spurn 
not from you the friend as well as the hypocrite. 
My intentions are upright. 

Car. Let not my father know this, — ehe is your 
disgrace certain — your hopes of the purple vain. 

Dom.-~{Starts.) — How ! 

Car. Why thus affect surprise? Are you not 
promised the first vacant see i 

Dom. You mock me. Prince. 

Car. Heaven forbid that I should naock the 
dreadful man who can declare my father blessed or 
damned! 

Dom. I will not presumptuously attempt to dive 
into the cause of your mysterious melancholy.. Al- 
low me, however, to remmd your Highness that the 
church offers an asylum to every oppressed mind; 
that no monarch has a key to this, asylum ; and 
that even crimes are indiscoverahle when sealed 
with the signet of the sacrament. You imderstand 
me. I need say np more. 

Car. Right' You need not. Far beit^coxaxcift 
io tempt the bearer of this signeU 

32 



6 DON CARLOS* act x« 

Dom, Prince, this suspicion you misconstrue 

the intentions of your most faithful servant. 

Car, — ( Takes his hand.) — Right, again ! There* 
fore pay no further regard to my concerns. You 
are a holy man — that every body knows ; but, to 
confess the truth, you are already troubled with 
the cares of too many consciences. Your road, 
holy father, leads to St. Peter's chair. Too much 
knowledge might be a burden to you on the journey. 
Report this to the King, who sent you hither. 

Dom. Sent me hither ! 

Can Such were my words, most yenerable fa- 
ther. — Too well I know that I am betrayed at this 
court— that a hundred eyes are bribed to observe 
my every action-^that Kmg Philip has sold his only 
son to the basest of his 8ubjects-«-that every one 
who reports a syllable which I have uttered, is more 
liberally rewarded than if he had done a virtuous 

action— that I but no more of this. My heart 

will betray all it feels on such a subject. I have 
already said too much. 

Dom, It is his Majesty's intention to return, be- 
-ioTt the approach of evening, to Madrid. The 
court is ah-eady preparing for dq>arture. ShaU we 
have the honour. Prince — 

Can Enough!— I shall attend his Majesty. 

[^ExU bom* 
Tbou art worthy of compasrion, Philip; worthy 
of it as thy son. Abwadhr I percove that the 
viper Jealousy has lodged its deadly venom in thy 
aooL Thy lucidess anxie^ hastens with eagemesa 
to make the most dreadful of discoveries, and when 
loade it will drive thee to distraction. Thy trea- 
Bures may be exhausted—tht boisterous biUows may 
^^roy uiy fleets-^rebelfion may force its way^ even 
to the steps of thy throne. All this thou maysst 
i^siinesg wittumt MlanUf hot when^ 
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Enter PosA. 

Spirits of bliss ! Whom do I see ? My Roderigo! 

Posa, My Carlos I — (They embrace.) 

Car. Is it possible ? May I believe my ienietl 

Yes, yes 'Tis he, 'tis Roderigo. I preis 

him to my breast — I feel his heart beat against mine. 
All DOW is well again. This embrace is balsam I0 
my wounded soul. 

Posa. Your wounded soul ! All now is well again ! 
What mean you by these declarations ? 

Car. And what brings you from Brussels at a 
time that no one expected you?— How! — Caa I 
ask? Pardon me, holy providence, pardon the 
impious question. Thou didst see the unhappy Car- 
los, and hast sent to him his guardian angel. 

Posa. Dear Prince, I can return no answer to 
this storm of rapture, but declarations of astonish* 
ment. Little did I expect to find King Philip's son 
in such a state. Never did Carlos meet me with a 
look so dreadful. Your haggard cheeks are flushed 
with an unnatural glow — your feverish lips quiver, 
and are pale. — ^What must I think ? This cannot 
be the emblem of the lion — this cannot be the bold 
intrepid youth, to whom a nation, grievously op- 
pressed, has sent me— for I stand not here as Ro* 
deriga-*a8 the con^fMHiion of your early years.^ — No, 
as the ambassador of a much-mjured people. In 
their name I emi>raee you. It is Flanders whidi 
weeps upcm your neck, and solemnly calls upon you 
fiv deliverance. The day, the dreadful day Is 
coQse, which ends tlieir liberty for ever. King 
fhBsff k resolved to plunge a poniard into the heart 
of Kabant. Your nvdurite country loses its free- 
bom rights, if Alba, that harsh instrument oi ^^ 
ftnatidsm^ reaches the gates of BTU8ae\aM\\))B^<D» 
letr ofSjpua. The but hope of this sikooiX to^ 
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spairing land, rests on the grandson of immortal 
Charles. If he be not affected by its sad appeal, 
all, all is lost. 

Cau Then all is lost indeed. Tears are the ut- 
most I can offer, and them my own misery requires. 
Heaven has forsaken me — why should I think of 
others ? 

Posa. Carlos, I no longer know you. Is this the 
man whom heaven had spared to vindicate the rights 
of human nature ? Is this the man, who stood up- 
right amidst the universal degeneracy of Europe, 
who boldly dashed from his lips the envenomed 
draught of popery, who defied the power of priest- 
hood, and, in the cause of all mankind, feared not 
a wily king's pretended piety ^ 

Car. Speak you of me? You are mistaken, 
friend. I once dreamt of a Carlos, like the man 
you have described— whose boiling blood would 
mount into his cheeks, if liberty were mentioned — 
but he has long been dead. The Carlos, whom 
you now behold, is not the man whom you took 
leave of, in Alkali, whose aspiring mind aimed at 
a knowledge of the bliss which Paradise bestows, 
and fondly hoped that, when upon the throne, he 
could transplant such bliss to Spain. The idea was 
childish, but i>h, how heavenly !— Past is the vision, 
never to return. 

Posa. Vision, Prince! Was it then but a vision ? 

Car* Let me weep ; let me shed th^e scalding 
tears upon the bosom of my only friend. Far as 
King Philip's power extends — ^far as his fleets dis- 
play the Spanish flag, there is no place but this 
where I can freely shed my tears. Oh, Roderigo, 
I conjure you, by our mutual hopes of heavenly 
bliss, throw me not from your arms. — (Posa bends 
€mgr him with speechless emotion.) — ^Fancy me an or- 
phw3, who has a claim on your compassion; for 
tbou£rh I am a jnonarch's 800> 1 \sism naJt vAasX vv 
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i& to have a fether. Oh, if the hopes which my 
h6«rC cheridies be gratified, if bounteous natura 
formed Roderigo with the same sensations as mj 
own, if the chords of our hearts were destined to 
move in tautual mild vibration, if the tear which 
relieves me is dearer to you than King Philip's ia* 
vour — 

Posa, Dearer than all the world. 
. Car. I am become so poor and abject that I must 
remind you of our earlier years, and claim the debt 
you have owed me since that time. This debt is 
pur^ disinterested friendship. We were two wild 
boys, who had no cares, or nearly none, for I was 
only grieved to see myself so much eclipsed by you, 
until at length I formed the resolution of masiog 
you my friend, instead of envying you. My oSet 
was, however, not accepted — you received my 
tokens of regard with coldness. Often—thou^ 
you did not see them— oflen have tears rolled down 
my cheeks, when I perceived that your regard was- 
bestowed upon infi^riors. " Why," thought I, 
" why are these preferred to me ? Do I not feel 
as sincere an esteem for him as they ?'.' — Me you 
approached with cold solemnity, then knelt, and 
said this homage was the Prince's due. 

Posa, No more of this, I pray. You confuse me. 

Car, I deserved not such a forced return— such 
cold respect : yet though you hurt me, you could 
not persuade me to withdraw my proffered fri«:id- 
ship. Thrice did you discard the Prince— thrice 
he returned to beg and force on you a brother's 
love. Chance did what Carlos was not able to ef« 
feet. It happened once, when we were amusing 
ourselves with boyish sports, that the shuttlecock, 
which you had struck, flew with some force agakiat 
the eye of my aunt, the Queen of l&o\vea\\ai. ^t^fe 
thought you did it purposely, andmth te«x% xs!»3bA& 
Aer complaint to my faUiet. Bvery ou^ ^ o\w ^T 
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mates was summoned to appear before him, that the 
culprit might be discovered ; and the King swore, 
ke should be punished with rigour, even if he were 
his son. I saw you stand with fearful tremor at a 
distance — I approached to tlie King, knelt, confes- 
sed the crime was mine, and submitted to the pu- 
nishment decreed. 

Posa. Alas ! Of what do you remind me. Prince? 

Car, And the punishment was inflicted, too, in 
the presence of the whole commiserating court. I 
looked at you, but did not weep. The pain was 
great, and my royal blood followed each barbarous 
stroke, but I looked at you, and did not weep. The 
resolution of a boy roused the King's anger. He 
doomed me further to atone for my offence by an 
imprisonment of twelve hours in a dark, dismal dun- 
geon. Thus dearly did I pay for my obstinate de- 
termination to possess the esteem of Roderigo. 
When we again met, you fell at my feet, and bathed 
my hand with tears. " Yes," cried you, ** yes, 
my pride is conquered. I will repay you when you 
mount the throne.^' 

Poscu ^{Presents his hand,) — That will I, Carlos. 
The vow of earlier years I now confirm. I will dis- 
charge the debt t owe you. The hour of payment 
is perhaps at hand. 

Car. It is, it is. Delay not, I beseech you. 
Now, even now, you can discharge the debt. I 
need your friendship much. 

Posa. In friendship alone, dear Carlos, I will not 
be surpassed by Philip's son. 

Car. A dreadful secret rages in my soul. No 
longer shall it be concealed. On Roderigo's pallid 
countenance I'll read the sentence of my death. 
Hear then— with horror hear— but do not answer 
lae — I^te upon my mother, 
-/^jar. Gracious God ! 
^ar. Nay, q>are me not. Speak \ Coi^esft xJoaX 
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• 

on this globe no one is half so wretched as myself. 
But no, you need not speak. I know already what 
would be your observations. ^^ Dote upon your 
mother ! The long established customs of society, 
the ordinance of nature, and the laws of Rome — 
ally all condemn this passion. It militates against 
your father's rights." True. This I feel, yet still 
I love, although I know the path which lies before 
me will lead me to the scaffold or to madness. I 
have no hope->I know my life will be endangered 
by my conduct — yet still I love. 

Posa, Is the Queen aware of your passion ? 

Car. How could I attempt to divulge it? She i* 
the wife of Philip— she is the Queen of Spain. 
Guarded as she is by my father's jealousy, and sur«* 
rounded by the formality of etiquette, how could I 
approach her without witnesses? Eight months of 
hopeless torture have elapsed since the King called 
me from the university to court. Daily has it been 
my destiny to hear and to behold her, and, while I 
panted for the liberty of speaking, to be silent. Yes. 
Eight months of hopeless torture have elapsed. A 
thousand times the dread confession has trembled 
on my lips, then crept with cowardly dismay back 
to my burning heart. Oh, Roderigo, procure me a 
short interview, without a witness — ^for a few mo- 
ments only— but without a witness. 

Posa. And your father, Carlos ? 

Car. Torture ! Why remind me of him ? Call to 
my recollection all the horrors which conscience can 
inflict, but mention not my father. For ever are the 
adamantine bonds of nature severed between him 
and me. 

Posa, Hate you your father, then ? 

Car. No, no; but a tremor, such as is felt by 
culprits most abandoned, creeps throu^Vi ta^ ^\«sftfe^ 
when I but hear him mentioned, la '\\. ro^ ^wo^X^ v^ 
tlie mem education he bestowed ou me ^csXx^l^ 
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(he affiectioii which was taking pkce in my heail f 
I was six yean old before I saw the dreadful man 
who was, as those around me said, my father. On 
that very morning, without even sitting to the table, 
he had signed four death-warrants. After that time 
I never saw him, unless summoned to be punished 
fbr some fault. — Oh, heavens ! — ^I feel the subject 
galls me. No more of it ! 

Pasa. Yes, Prince. You must' now unbosom 
yourself. Confess every sensation of your mind — 
then will it be relieved. 

Car. Often have I contended against my own 
fbelings — often, when the centinels have been asleep, 
hove I at midnight knelt, with floods of tears, be- 
fore my crucifix, and prayed that heaven would in- 
spire me with filial affection ; but never was I heard. 
Oh, Roderigo, explain to me this wondrous act of 
Providence. Why was this man of all others doomed 
to be my father > Why was I doomed to be his son, 
when he might have had so many who are better ? 
In all creation, nature could not have discovered 
two such opposites. How could ' she by a tie so 
sacred bind to each other the extremes of all the 
human race ? Horrible destiny ! — Roderigo, in me 
and in my father you behold two hostile planets. 
Once in their course they met each other with dis- 
cordant touch, and then ror ever flew asunder. 

Posa. I anticipate a dreadful hour. 

Car. That do I also, for my mind is haunted by 
terrific dreams, as if the demons of despair were 
dancing round my couch. My spirit bends beneath 
their influence. My reason traverses a labyrinth of 
sophistry, till I at length start at the gulph which I 
perceive before me. Oh, Roderigo, could I but 
cease to think he is my father — ^thy pallid looks de- 
aJsre that thou hast understood me— could 1 but 
ceage to think be is my father, what were the king 
to me^. 
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Posa*-^(^^er a pause.J—Daxe I make one re- 
questy my Carlos? Whatever you may wish to do 
*— however violent may be your passion, promise 
you will not form a resolution, till you have heard 
the counsel of your friend. Promise me this. 

Car, I promise all which you can ask; I throw 
myself into your arms. 

Posa. The king, I hear, returns immediately to 
Madrid. But little time is in your power ; for, if 
you wish to speak in private with the queen, it must 
be in Aranjuez. The retirement of the country, 
and the banishment of form, which in some degree 
must take place, are in your favour. 

Car. Such were the hopes I cherished, but in vain. 

Posa, Not entirely so. I go to be presented to 
her. This I should have done at all events. She, 
and she alone is acquainted with the secret of our 
friendship. If I find her such in Spain as formerly 
she was at Henry's court, she will have no reserve 
or pride. An opportunity may occur of mentioning 
her son. 

Car. Ecstatic thought! 

Posa. Her heart speaks in her looks. If in these 
looks I find that you may hope — if I perceive that 
she has no objection to the interview, and that the 
attendant ladies can be removed — 

Car. Most of them would serve me, especially 
the Marchioness of Mondecar, whose son I lately 
made ray page. 

Posa. So much the better. — Be at hand, then, 
that, when I give a signal, you may appear. 

Car. 1 will, I will. Haste, then, dear firiend i 

Posa* Yes—but what signal? — You must be at 
aome distance* Were you too near, we should all 
be in danger. 

Car. — (Afer some reflection.) — How if iVvat «vxc.- 
ceeded ? It must it wiil. About this tiiae IVtvcwi 
that she k wont to wander in the garden* j^3\ xXve 

VOL. 11. f. 
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fountains communicate with that which you will see 
before the queen's pavilion. Luckily none of them 
are at present playing. If you by any means can 
open this one fountain, all the cascades will in- 
stantly burst forth. I shall then know that I am 
suffered to approach. 

Fosttp A happy thought! I will not lose a moment. 
Adieu, then, till we meet again. [^Exeunt severally. 

Scene changes to another part of the garden^ tvhich 
commands a prospect into the country. At the end 
of a "walk is the Queen^s pavilion. 

Enter Queen, Olivarez, Eboli, and Mondecar. 

Queen. I wish you to walk with me, Mondecar. 
The sparkling eyes of the princess have tormented 
me throughout the morning. Look at her; scarcely 
can she conceal the delight which she feel» in 
leaving the country. 

Ebo. Your Majesty will excuse me, when I own 
that I feel a pleasure in returning to Madrid. 

Mon. And is your Majesty so unwilling to leave 
Aranjuez ? 

Queen. I am. This landscape is so beautiful. I 
feel, when here, in my own world. This place, some 
time ago, became my favourite residence. Here 
rural nature, the bosom friend of earlier years, greets 
me whenever I step forth to meet her. Here I re- 
trace my mfantine delights, and here I feel the 
friendly breeze of France. Pardon what I say. 
We are all partial to our native land. 

Mon. Are they so too, who are born in France ? 

Ebo. But how dreary, how sad and solitary it is 
here. I could almost imagme myself at La Trappe. 

Queen. In my opinion it is the reverse. Sadness 
and solitude, 1 think, dwell in Madrid. But what 
Mays the Duchess to this \ 
Ok\ My opinion is that, since tii^ie ^w^Vixi^Ku 
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Spain, it h^ always been the custom to pass one 
month here, another in the Prado, and the winter 
at Madrid. 

Queen. Yes, Duchess, you know I am resolved ' 
never again to enter into any controversy with you* 

Moiu And what life will soon be diffused through 
the capital ! Preparations are already making for a 
bull-fight, and we are to be treated with an AiUo dafe. 

Q,ueen. Treated ! Does the gentle Mondecar ex- 
press herself thus ? 

Mon. Why not? They who are burnt, are heretics. 

Queen. I hope your sentiments are different, Eboll. 

Ebo. I entreat your Majesty not to think me a 
worse Christian than the Marchioness. 

Queen. Alas ! I forget where I am. Let us con<« 
verse upon some other subject. We were speaking 
of the country, I think. This month seems to have 
passed away with wonderful rapidity. I promised 
myself much pleasure at Aranjuez; but, alas! I 
have not found what I expected. Does hope de- 
ceive others as well as me ? 

OIL The Princess Eboli can answer that. She 
has not confessed whether Gomez may cherish hope 
— whether we shall shortly greet her as his bride. 

Queeiu True — ^I thank you for reminding me of 
this. — (To Eboli.) — I have been entreated to sue in 
his behalf. But how can I dd this ! The man to 
whom I give my Eboli must be deserving of her. 

Oli, Your Majesty may rest assured he well de- 
serves the Princess. He is a worthy man — a man 
whom our most gracious Monarch honours with his 
royal favour. 

Queen. That makes him, of course, very happy ; 
but we must know whether he loves, and ought to 
be beloved. This I ask you, Eboli. 

Ebo. — {Is silent and con/used— after a "pau^^ 
during tohich her eyes are fixed on tJie eartK^ sKe fbiXU 
^ /^ Queen's Jeei.) — Oh, genexoxjA X^i^-j^ w^^ 
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compassion on me. Let me not, for heaven's sake, 
let me not be sacrificed. 

Queen, Sacrificed! You need say no more. Rise. 
Dreadfiil is her destiny who is doomed to be sacri- 
ficed. Ruew Is it long since you refused the Count? 

Eb<k Many months. Don Carlos was still at the 
university. 

Queen. — (Starts^ and keenly rivets her eyes on 
EboH.)-— Have you looked into your heart, and dis- 
covered for what reason ? 

Eho€—(lVUh iioarmth.) — ^Oh, never can I be his — 
for a thousand reasons, never ! 

Qu£«».— -(/ra a very solemn tone,) — ^More than 
one is tdo many. You cannot feel an affection for 
him. That is enouffh. Let us say no more upon 
the subject-— ( Jo the other ladies,) — I have not yet 
Been the Infanta to-day. Marchioness, let her be 
brought to me. 

Oli, — {Looks at her toatch,)— It is not yet the 
usual hour. 

Queen, Not yet the hour when I may be a mother ! 
That is hard. Forget not to tell me when the pro- 
per period is arrived. 

■ 

Enter a Page, ivho Vihispers to Olivarez. 

0& The Marquis Posa requests your Majesty's 
permission 

Qujtpu Posal 

Otil He is lately arrived from France and the 
Netherlands, and wishes to be allowed the honour 
of delivering letters from your royal mother. 

Queen, Is this allowed? 

OS. — {Scrupuhusly.J—I must ovm, that, in my 
instructions, no mention is made of a Castilian 
^andee cmning firom a foreign court to deliver let- 
/enf In the royal garden to the dueeci of S^in. 
Queetu I wiU veoture, then« at my Qmuiv^.r- 
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OH. I hope, then, that your Majesty will allow 
me to withdraw. 

Queen, Act as you think proper. Duchess. 

[^Exit Olivarez. 
(Queen makes a sign to the Page, to^o goes for the 
Marquis.) 

Enter PosA. 

My lord, you are welcome to Spain* 

Posa, Which I never was so proud to call my 
native land as now. 

Queen, — (To Eboli and Mondecar.)— Ladies, the 
Marquis Posa, who broke a lance with my father at 
the tournament of Rheims, and made my colour 
thrice victorious — the first of his nation who taught 
me that it was an honour to be Queen of Spain. — 
{To Posa.) — When we last saw each other at the 
Louvre, Marquis, you fancied not that you would 
be my guest in this part of the world. 

Posa. No, great Queen; for then I little fancied 
France would lose to us the sole incitement to our 
envy. 

Queen. Haughty Spaniard! The sole incitement! 
This to a princess of the house of Valois? 

Posa, I dare say this now, for now your Majesty 
is ours. 

Queen. Your travels have, I hear, led you through 
France. What tidings bring you of my honoured 
mother, apd my much-loved brothers? 

Posa. — {Presents letters to her,) — I found the 
Queen Regent indisposed, and heedless of any other 
gratification than that of knowing her daughter if 
happy on the Spanish throne. 

Queen. Must she not be so, when she knows with 
what affection her kind relatives Temeifi&^ex \kSt\ 

How Bweet is it to call to mind ^l uxi4ei%\aiAlo^ 

bare travelled through many couKitcieB>m V!tv& n^tO^ 

c2 
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of Europe, and have visited many courts. You 
seem to have staid long in London. 

Mtm^^^^l Surveys Posa toith a look of curiosUy,) 
vi.. In London! 

Ebo* In London! You have seen the heretic 
Queen then, Chevalier ? What kind of woman is 
rfie? 

¥osa. Almost as lovely as the Princess Eboli— 
upon a throne. 

Ebo. Lovely! Mondecar! 

Queen. And now you are disposed to settle in 
your native country. You will be a greater prince 
within your peaceful mansion than is King Philip — 
more satisfi^— -more free — more a philosopher. I 
have my doubts whether Madrid will please you.— 
We are very— quiet in Madrid. 

Posa, That is more than can be said of any other 
capital in Europe. 

Queen, 1 am told so. I have almost forgotten 
the transactions of this world, though I once thought 
I never should. Nothing is easier, I perceive, than 
to be a Queen. 

Posa, Undoubtedly, to those who are bom to be 
queens. 

Queen^^'{Looks mth eamestnesss at Posa.) — The 
world has corrupted you, Marquis. I no longer re- 
cognize in you the philosopher who boldly spoke 
the trudi to every one. 

Posa, Surely it is the boldest frankness to avow 
the truth, where certainly no flatterer would ven- 
ture to declare it. 

Queen, — (To Eboli.) — Princess, I think that, at 
a distance I percdve a hyacinth. — Will you pluck it 
for me^ — ( Eboli ^o^ taooards the jpiace pointed to. 
Queen speaks in a tone somexjohat loioer than before, J 
—Marquis, if I he not much deceived, your arrival 
mrMl make one more happy man at cowtt. 
^€»», I hare ftand one in a atafce oS «b\ec\. m«- 
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lancholy, whom, nothing in this world can che9» 
but (Eboli returns with thejlavoer.) 

Ebo. As the Chevalier has seen so many coun- 
tries, his adventures have, doubtless, been manv 
and remaikable. We may promise ourselves much 
entertainment from the recital of them. 

Posa. You do me honour. It is» to be sure, the 
duty of a knight to seek adventures, and more par- 
ticularly to defend the ladies. 

Mon. Against giants — but now there are no 
giants. 

Posa. Power, when opposed to the weak, is always 
a giant. 

Queen. The Chevalier is right. There are still 
giants, but no knights. 

Posa, But lately, on my return from Nftplen; I 
was witness of a most affecting circumstance, whidi 
happened to a worthy youth, with whom the bonds 

of friendship had united me. If I were not afhdd 

that I should be thought tedious by your Majesty— 

Queen. Have I any choice? — Tlie curiosity of the 
Princess will not bear a refusal. Proceed, my lord. 
I am fond of anecdote. 

Posa, Two noble families of Mirandola, weary of 
the jealousy and enmity which they had inherited 
for centuries as partizans of the Guelphs and Gibel- 
lines, resolved to ratify an everlasting peace, by the 
gentle tie of marriage. Fernando, the nephew of 
the powerful Pietro, and the angelic Matilda, daugh- 
ter of Colonna, were fixed upon for the purpose. 
Never did nature form two hearts so proper to be 
joined— never did the world produce a couple so 
formed in every respect for each other. As yet 
Ferni^ndo hadbut paid his devotions to the portrait 
of his beautl^«b bnde. How did he tremble with 
delight at t^e fond hope of finding Viei ^ \q»n^ %l^ 
the picture promised. In Padua, lo -wVvvi^ i^««fc\i^ 
was conHned by bis studies, Vie aoxiwjA^ wi^oXR 
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the ecstatic summons. to do homage at the feet of 
fiur Matilda, for the first time. — (Queen becomes 
more attentive, Fossl proceeds, after a short pame; 
andy as Jar as the presence of the Queen wiU cUlow it^ 
seems as if relating the anecdote to £boh\) — Meaa 
while the death of Pietro's wife takes place. With 
youthful ardour the old man listens to the universal 
praise of sweet Matilda. He comes— he sees— he 
loves. This new' emotion stifles the gentler yoice of 
nature — he declares his passion for his nephew's 
destined bride, and sanctifies his robbery at the 
altar. 

Queen. And how did Fernando act? 

Posa. Ignorant of the fatal change in his aflairs, 
the intoxicated youth flew, on the wings of love, to 
Mirandola. The stars shone bright when his fleet 
steed stopped at the door of the illuminated palace. 
The Bacchanalian sound of cymbals and of kettle- 
drums assailed his ear. He alighted, and, unknown 
to any one, entered the magnificent saloon, where, 
amidst his mirthful guests, sat — Pietro, with an an- 
gel at his side — an angel, whom Fernando knows, 
but whom his ardent fancy never yet had painted 
half so lovely. A single look tells him what he 
once was destined to possess — ^what he has lost for 
ever. 

Ebo. Unfortunate Fernando! 

Queen. Your story now is surely at an end — it 
must be at an end. 

Posa. Not quite. 

Queen. Did you not say Fernando was your 
friend? 

Posa. I have not one whom I regard so much. 

Ebo. Proceed with your anecdote, my lord. 

Posa. It is a mournful tale and the recol- 

Jection of it gives me pain. — Allow me to omit the 
rest — ^^n universal pause ensues.) 
Queen. — {To Eboli.)— Now 1 xoay B\a^\^>a^ ^- 
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lowed to embrace my duoghter. — Briig her hither. 
Princess. lExU £boU. 

(Pofia gives a sign to a Page, xoho awpears in the 
hack groundf and instantly mthdraxas. Queen opens 
the letters vohich the Marquis had delivered to her, ami 
evincesy by her loohs^ that she is much surprised. 
While she reads the letters^ the Marquis converses at 
a distance with Mondecar. The Queen, at lengthy 
turns to Posa, and surveys him mth a penetrating 
eye,) 

Queen. You have given us no account of Matilda. 
She knows not, perhaps, how much Fernando suffers, 

Posa. No one iias yet dived into the secret^ of 
Matilda's heart; but exalted minds are silent while 
they suffer. 

Queen. You look around. Whom do you expect 
to see ? 

Posa, It occurred to me, just now, that one 
whom I could name, would be most happy were he 
in my place. 

Queen. Who is to blame that he is not ? 

Posa. How ! May I interpret this according to 
my wishes ? Would he be pardoned if he now aj^* 
peared ? 

Queen.— (Alarmed.) —Yloyfl Now! What do you 
mean? 

Posa. May he cherish hopes ? 

Queen.— { With increasing con/usion.)^Yon alarm 
me, Chevalier.— Surely he will not — 

JPosa. Here he is. 

Enter Carlos. 

(Posa and Mondecar tnjithdraio to the back ground.) 

Car. — f Falls at the feet of the Queen.) — At length 
tlie moment is arrived when Carlos is allowed tA 
touch this hand. Oh happiest moment ot ici^ viVtf^ 
existence ! Now am I truly blessed* 
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Queen. In^nsiclerate man ! What a step have you 
taken ! What a rash and culpable surprise ! Rise ! 
We are observed. My attendants are at hand. 

Car, I will not rise. Here will I kneel for ever— 
here will I lie enchanted — rooted to the spot. 

Queen, Madman ! To what excess has my indul* 
gence led you ? Do you know it is your queen, your 
mother, whom you with licentious language thus 
address ? Do you know that I — I myself shall ac- 
quaint my royal husband with 

Car, Yes, and that I must die. Let me be torn 
from this spot, and hurried to the place of execu- 
tion. One moment passed in Paradise is bought too 
cheap even with loss of life* 

Queen, And your queen ! 

Car, — f Rises.) —God of Heaven!— I go— I will 
leave you. I mu^ — ^for you require it. Mother I 
Mother ! How great is your influence over me ! A 
look, a sign, a syllable from your dear lips wafls me 
aloft to heaven or down to hell — commands me to 
exist or perish. What do you wish that I should do? 
What sacrifice can be required which I will not in* 
stantly offer ? 

Queen, Fly then. 

Car. Oh God ! 

Queen, Carlos, all that I request — with tears re- 
quest, is that you will fly. Do this, I conjure you, 
ere my attendants, my pages, my Jailors^ find you 
and me together in this violent agitation, and bear 
the dreadful tidings to your father's ears. Still can 
you stand irresolute ? Stay then, and draw down 
destruction on us both. 

Car, 1 will await my destiny, be it life or death. 

Have I surmounted every obstacle, waded through 

all the maze of etiquette, subdued the minotaurs 

around you, rested my hopes upon this single rao- 

taent, which allows me to behold you without wit- 

Jiesses, ^fid shall I, after gainvng tto» b^coroa \)a» 
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paltry dupe of false alarm ? No, Queen. A thousand 
times may our globe revolve upon its axis ere fortune 
favour me so much again. 

Queen, That be assured she never shall. Unfor- 
tunate young man, what would you say to me ? 

Car. Oh, queen, God is my witness I have com- 
bated the passion which consumes me with resolu- 
tion almost more than human — but in vain, in vain ! 
Depressed, annihilated is my courage — I am no 
longer Carlos. 

Queen, No more of this, if my peace of mind be 
'dear to you. 

Car. I must — I will speak. My agony is soothed 
by this avowal of my feelings. You were mine. You 
were betrothed to me by two great monarchs in the 
sight of the world. You were affianced to me by 
heaven and nature — and Philip, Philip robbed me 
of you. 

Queen. He is your father. 

Car. And your husband. 

Queen. Frbm him you will inherit the most ex- 
tensive monarchy on earth. 

Car. And you for a mother. 

'Queen. Merciful Heavens ! You rave. 

Car. And does he know how rich he is ? Has he 
a heart which can feel the value of the treasure he 
possesses ? I would not complain were this the case. 
No, eternal Providence, 1 would forgive thee— I 
would forget how happy — oh, how beyond descrip- 
tion happy — I. could have been with her, had he 
been so. But he is not— hear it, eternal Providence 
— he despises thy best gift — he is not happy— he 
never can be happy. It is this which tortures me.. 
Thou hast robbed me of the sweetest flower that ever 
bloomed, and hast ordained that it should wither m 
the icy bosom of King Philip. 

Queen. Execrable thought ! 
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Car. Oh, I know fiill well who was the promoter 
of this union. I know the love which Philip feels^ 
and what was the foundation of your marnage. — 
Almighty nature ! Such a being as thou hast not 
been able to produce during ten centuries — as tjiou 
wih not be able to produce during ten more — and 
now, now, no w o h, blush for thyself, Nature 

— 4>artered for a treaty which will soon be broken — 
made the shameful purchase of a peace— sent into 
Spain by the decision of assembled privy-counsellors 
And prdates— sold like a bale of merchandize, and 
then delivered to the purchaser ! Such are the mar- 
riages of kings. 

Qtteen* No more, I do entreat. 

Car, What are you in this kingdom ? — Tell me. 
— Have you any power ? No. If you had power, 
Would Att)a thus spread desolation round him?— 
would Flanders bleed for maintaining its religion ? 
Or are you Philip's wife ? Impossible. A wife is in 
possession of her husband's heart — but to whom 
does his belong? The tenderness and the embrace 
which he bestows Are borrowed from his sceptre and 
from age. 

Queen. What has induced you to bethittpre- 
funqptuous ? Who told you that the wife of PhUip 
was an object of compraion ? 

Cbr. My heart, wmch feels, and boldly tells you, 
that, were you the wifb of Carlos, you would be an 
object of envt. 

Qjseen. Vaito nftan! Row if my heart asserted the 
fev^tie i How if the respectful tenderness of Philip 
— thesHetttkttigtttge Of a^oticm in his mien, had 
tacfte efSt^ upon me than his proud son's presump- 
ilttous rhetoric i How if the well-eonsiddred cahn re- 
gttNi ^ an old manp<^ 

diK Tbtf alters my id«at--and I beg your pardon. 
Ididjjot know you loVtd th« lUii^. 
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QtfAm. I understand that pfbud cont^nptnous 
smile. No — I do not love bun— but to respect- him 
is my [Measure and my wish. 

Car. Have you^ then, nerer fdt the inihience of 
lore? 

Qjueen* This is a strange question. 

Car. Have you never felt the influence of love ? 

Queen. I no longer feel it. 

Car. Because your heart, or because the nuptial 
vow forbids it ? 

Qjueen. Leave me, Pkince, and never renew this 
conversation. 

Csr. Because your heart, or because the nuptial 
vow forbids it? 

Ctueen. Because my duty ^Unfortunate young 

man, why do you thus arraign the will of fate, which 
well you know we must obc^ ? 

Car. Must ; — must obey ! 

Queen. How ! What means this tone ? 

Car. It means that Carlos bids defiance to a term 
like must .'—that he is not disposed to bend beneath 
another's will ^— that he is not disposed to be the 
most unhimpy in this kingdom, when, by opposition 
to its laws ne can become most happy. 

Qgeen. Do I understand you? Dare you still 
cherish hope when all is lost? 

Corr. I think nothing lost while I have life. 

Qiaeen. And place you any hopes upon your mo- 
ther? — {Rivets her ei/es on Hiafor some Hme—then 
ajgtroaches with tUgr^d ^o&mntfy.)— But whv not ? 
T!n» Icing, as soon as crowhed, can do mucn more 
than this. He can annul the edicts of his predeces* 
sor ; declare his memory infamous ; destroy what he 
had built; build what he destroyed:— (Carios i5f>i 
great (ifftatumyAmvkg forth his ashes from the escu- 
rial ; expose them to the light of day; scaXXet ^^ 
to the four winds of heaven ; and, to coca\^*eX.*&^^^ 
jiMe actions — 

VOL. II. m 
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Car. For heaven's sake proceed no further. 

Queen* He can take his mother to his bed. 

Car. Cursed be such a son \—(A/ler a pause.) — 
It is accomplished. My destiny is fulfilled. I feel, 
in its utmost force, what should have been concealed 
from me for ever. To me you are irrevocably lost. 
Hell lies in the sensation —I cannot bear it. My 
shattered nerves will soon be rent. 

Queen, I pity you, dear Carlos. Completely do 
I feel the nameless agony which rages in your soul. 
Boundless is your pain as is your love. Boundless 
as both is the great merit of subduing them. Be 
this merit yours, young hero. The prize is worthy 
of a mighty combatant ; worthy of him whose veins 
contain the blood, whose heart the virtues, of so 
many noble ancestors. Rouse yourself, Prince. Let 
the grandson of Charles renew the fight, when others 
basely quit the field. 

Car. Too late ! Oh, God ! It is too late 1 

Queen. Too late to be a man ! Oh, Carlos ! How 
great becomes our virtue when our hearts, break in 
the practice of it ! Providence has placed you^ 
Prince, above a million of your fellow-creatures. 
Partial to her Carlos, she took from others what she 
gave to him, and millions say : '^ Did he, ere he was 
bom, deserve more than all other mortals ?'* Rise, 
Prince. Justify the will of heaven. Deserve to be 
the first of men, by sacrificing more than any one. 

Car. That can I too. Jo fight for you I have a 
giant's strength — ^to lose you I feel myself incapable. 

Queen. Confess now, Carlos. It is pride and in- 
dignation which makes you feel this passion for your 
mother. The affection, which you lavishly bestow 
on mcy belongs to nations which you will hereafter 
govern. You are squandering the property of your 
ward. Remove this affection from me to your fu- 
ture realms, and, instead of the pangs of consciencct 
i^e/ the deligbt of bebg a God. 'iXviAidE^^'Ocv^^xhft 
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first object of your love — be Spain the second. How 
wiUingly, good Carlos, will I yield to a rival so su- 
perior ! 

Car, — {Falls at her Jed ^ (yoerponoered hy his sensa- 
iions.) — How great are your ideas^ heavenly woman ! 
Yes. I will do all that you request. I will make 
any sacrifice. — {Rises.) — Here I stand, in presence 
of my Creator, and solemnly swear I will never again 
think— (Oh, heavens, what do I say?)— I will be 
silent. I can restrain my tongue, but not my me- 
mory. 

Queen. How could I ask a vow of Carlos, which 
I myself should be unwilling to make ? 

Posa hastily approaches* 

Posa. The king ! 

Queen, Heavens! 

Posa. Away! Away! Prince! 

Queen, His suspicions are dreadful. Should he 
see you 

Car, He shalL I will remain. Has he, or have 
I, the greater right to stay here ? I am in the hu- 
mour to ask him this question. 

Queen, And who will be the victim of your rash- 
ness? 

Car. — (Draxos Posa atsoay.) — Instantly let us be- 
gone. — {Looks back,) — ^What dare I take with me ? 

Qu£en, The esteem of your mother. 

Car. Esteem! Mother! 

Queen, And these tears from the Netherlands. — 
(^Gives him some letters.) 

Car, Ha ! I comprehend this. 

[^Exeunt Carlos and Posa. 
{ The Queen looks anxiously around for her attend^ 
ants, tohom she cannot see.) 
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JBrUer King, Alba, Lchma, Dominqo, witkLadm 

and Grandees* 

King,f^{lM<As round voUk surprise^ and patises 
axttkik?) — Quite alone, madam ! Not even one lady 
as a companion ? Thifi surprises me. Where are 
your attendants ? 

Queen* My gracious lord — 

King. Wmit means this ? You are quite confused, 
madam. Your face is on fire. All is not as it should 
be. Why alone i Where are your attendants I — 
( To his suite.) — ^Let this unpardonable neglect be 
strictly examined, and the result reported to me. 
Whose turn was it to wait on you to-day ? 

Queen. Be not incensed, my lord. I, myself^ I 
am to blame. The Princess Eboli went by ^my de- 



King. By your desire ! 

Queen. To call the nurse ; for I much wished to 
see my daughter. 

King. And therefore you were left without atten- 
dants. This is mighty strangCi by heaven. In fu- 
ture, madam, let it not be said, to the disgrace of 
Spain, tliat Philip's wife, when wishing to embrace 
her child, should thus await it unattended. My king- 
dom is, I trust, suiiiciently populous to provide the 
Queen with females for her suite. But this apo- 
logy exculpates only the first lady. Where was the 
second. 

Movt* — {Who has, in the mean time, returned and 
joined the other ladies, novo approaches.) — I confess 
to your Majesty that my conduct is culpable — 

. King. For which reason I allow you ten years of 

repentance far^firom Madrid.-- (Mondecar toeeps, 

and retires to the back ground. Universal silence prC' 

vails. All eyes are anxioudy directed^ to the Queen. ) 
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Queen, If I have erred, my gracious lord, me- 
thinks the diadem of Spain, to which I never did 
aspire, should, at least, protect me from a situation 
which obliges me to blush. Is there in this king- 
dom, a law by which a monarch's daughter can be 
compelled to justify herself? Are the wives of 
Spaniards to be guarded ? Do witnesses defend them 
better than their virtue ? I am not accustomed to 
let those depart in tears who have served me -with 
cheerfulness. Mondecar, you have incensed the 
King, not me. — ( Unbtickies her splendid girdle ^ and 
prese7its it to Mondecar.) — Accept, therefore, this 
token of my favour. — ^Leave the kingdom. You 
have erred only in Spain, and in my native France * 
your tears will soon be wiped away.— >— Oh. Must 
I for ever be reminded of the difference between 
France and Spain. — {Leans on one of ike attendants^ 
and conceals herjace.) 

King, — {Somewhat agitated,) — How, Elizabeth! 
Is it possible ? Heavens ! Have I lived to hear this ? 
Could a mere reproach, the offspring of affection, 
and of anxious tenderness, disturb you thus ?— 
{Turns to the Grandees.) — Here stand the vassals 
of my throne. Can any one of you declare that 
sleep has ever closed my eyes till I have known the 
pulse of my remotest subjects ? And shall I be more 
anxious for my throne than for the consort of my 
heart ? My sword can protect me against rebellion, 
but my eye alone can insure to me my wife's affec- 
tion. Am I not right, Duke Alba ? — (Alba bo^vos,) 

Queen, If I have offended you, my lord — 

King, I am esteemed the richest man in Christen- 
dom. The sun does not set in my dominions. But 
this my predecessor too possessed, and it will all 
devolve to my successor, or will not, as Fortune 
pleases, for to Fortune, in reality , \ie\oTv^^^^^^ 
the monarch has, but to Philip, and lo \«!Kv ^o'^^'k 
Elizabeth. In tbigpoint only awv 1 Nxitost^^* 

d2 
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Qjueetu My lord— Ihis suspicion — ^you alarm me. 
Are you afraid — 

King* Look at my hoary head. If ever I kneijr 

fefur, the time is long elapsed.^ 1 am counting the 

nobles of my court, — the chief of them is wanting. 
Where is Don Carlos? — (No one replies.) — ^This 
boy begins to excite apprehensions m my mind. 
Since his return from the college at Alkali, he avoids 
my presence. His temperament is warm— why is his 
look so cold ? Why is his conduct so peculiarly dis- 
creet ? Duke Alba, this is a comet which i^proaches 
my horiaon. I like not such a neighbour. Be vi- 
gilant — ^I rqpeat it, be vigilant. The heir to so many 
realms, counts with impatience the pulse of his fi|- 
ther. The ambition of being equal to the Alndigh^, 
was the origin of devils. Be ^ilant, I command you. 

Alia. I am and will contmue to be so. While 
my heart shall beat beneath this armour. King Philip 
raw repose in peace* Like the cherubim of God, 
bemre the gates of Paradise, Duke Alba stands be- 
fore the throne. 

Ler. May I humbly venture to contradict' the 
wisest of all kings ? Too much do I honour and re- 
vere your sacred Majes^, to judge so harshly of 
your son. From the ardour of Don Carlos I fear 
much, but nothing from his heart 

King. You are a proper man to sooth the frither. 

Count —the Duke shall oe the monarch's prop. But 

more of this to-morrow.— -^TWff^ to his suite.) — ^My 

royal office calls me to Madrid. Thither I instantly 

repair. The pest of heresy has mread among xaj 

subjects. R^Uion rages in the Netherlands, it 

i& time that a terrible example should reclaim the 

wretches. To-morrow I nilfii the migh^ oath, 

sworn by.all the kings in Christendom. Terrible 

shall be my vengeance. The court is hereby so- 

Jemnly invited t€f the executions.— (OflpBmj hi «n» 

/6? />& Queen.) — You will acownym^ m** 
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Queetu Excuse me- I am a woman— a weak 
woman — 

ICing. And a Christian too, I hope. Come with 
me to prore rU-^f Leads her awa^—the restJoUaw.) 

Enter Carlos mih letters^ and Fosa. 

Car. Enough ! I am resolved. Flanders shall be 
Tesctied. It is her will and therefore my law. 

Posa. Nor must a moment be lost. Duke Alba» 
I am told, is already appointed governor. 

Car. Appointed !— Well— but he is not gone«-^ 
To-morrow, therefore, I will iqpply £>r an audience 
of my father. It is my first request, and he cannot 
refuse it. My mresence in Madrid has long been 
disagreeable to him. What a happy opportunity to 
remove me from the capital ! And-HEJiall I comess 
it, Roderigo— I cherish hopes diat, by thu personal 
interview, I may regain his &vour. He has never 
listened to the voice of nature. I will try what 
power it will have, when it issues firom my lips. 

Posa. Now do I recognize my Carlos. Now you 
are again yourself. 

Car. I feel celestial trancyport in each vein. — Such 
an efiect has the sight of the dear Queen produced ! 

Enier Lbrma. 

Ler. Hif Majesty has just left Aranjuez, and com* 
maided me — 

Cur. 'Tis well, count Lerma. I shall follow. 

Pasa^Baau wHh a degree of ceremony as tfgoim^ 
—Has your Royal Ijlighness no further commands? 

Car. None, whatever. Chevalier. I congratulate 
you on your arrival at Madrid. I will bear more 
respecting Flanders at another time« — ^Toliers&aL^ 
9iio stiU tva^J-^I jg^ follow inmediaU^^. 
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I understood you, and I thank you ; but this cere- 
monv can only be excused by the presence of a 
third. Are we not brothers ? Let the parade of 
rank be henceforth banished from our intercourse. 
Fancy that we met each other at a masquerade ; 
you in the habit of a slave, and I, for the whim's 
sake, clad in purple. While the company observed 
us, we should support our several characters with 
ridiculous solemnity, that their entertainment might 
not be destroyed; but Carloe, through his mask, 
might wink to you, and you, in passing, might shake 
hands with hun. 

Posa. This vision is delightful, but will it be of 
long duration ? Does my Carlos feel positive thac 
he can resist the charms ofuncontrouled dominion? 
The day will come, when he will find the trial most 
severe. — King Philip dies. C^los inherits the largest 
monarchy in Christendom. At once a boundless 
gulph divides him from the rest of men. He, who 
was yesterday but human, is to-day divine. He has 
now no weaknesses. Fate sits upon his brow. Crowds 
hasten to do homage to their idol, and to barter 
their honour for his favour. His sympathy is ended 
with his sufferings. His virtue falls a victim to vo- 
luptuousness. To support his folly, gold is sent 
from Peru. To encourage his vices, demons lurk 
at his court. Intoxicated with the pleasures pro- 
vided by his slaves, he sinks to rest. His divinity 
exists as long as his dream, and woe be to the wretch 
who dares to wake him ! — What would now be Ro- 
derigo's case ? Friendship is bold and open. £n«i 
feebled majesty would not be able to endure its 
beams ! You would not endure the subject's pride, 
por I the monarch'^ haughtiness. 

Car. Faithful' and horrid is your picture of a king. 
JSut this excess of pleasure you have mentioned wm 
joot corrupt your Carlos. At three wci^tmeivVj ^q»s« of 
^ffe, I can det 4'e that I axnpuxe. 'tV»X.\ie\X&T\«iS.^\ 
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us, the vigour of the mind, which many thoughtless 
thousands have squandered in voluptuous embraces, 
I have reserved as a support upon Uie throne. Even 
before I knew Elizabeth, I had successfully opposed 
the strong allurements which surrounded me. Surely 
then, I need not fear them now. Tell me— could 
any but a woman expel you from my heart ? 

Posa. Yes. I myself; for could I be as much your 
friend, when I must fear you \ 

Car. That can never be. Will you want my as- 
sistance? No. — Wni your passions allow you to 
crouch at the steps of Xhe throne ? No. — ^Will you 
wish for money ? No, for you will be a richer sub- 
ject than I shall be a king^— WiU you covet ho- 
nours ?— No, for you have had abundance in your 
youth— -nay, have refused them : — which of us will 
be the creditor, and which the debtor?— You are 
-silent. — You tremble at the idea of making the at- 
texnpt. Can you not, tlien, rely upon yourself? 

rosa. Enough i I yield. — There is my hand. 

Car, You will be my friend ? 

Posa. For ever— and in the most unlimited sense 
of the term. 

Car. As warmly, and as faithfiilly devoted to ithe 
King, as you have ever been to Jthe Infant. 

Posa, That I swear. 

Car. If the serpent Flattery should twine around 
my heart— if this eye should forget that it could 
weep — if this ear should be deaf to the petitions of 
the wretched — ^will you, Roderigo, will you be the 
undaunted guardian of my virtue ? Will you rouse 
me, and compel me to be what I was? 

Posa. I will. 

Car. Then are we friends for ever. Now to the 
King. I have no longer any fears. Arm in arm 
with you, I bid defiance to temptation and to dan^et* 
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Scene^ the Royal Pakice at Madrid, The King is 
seated on a throne beneath a canopy, and Alba is 
standing at a distance. Lerma opens the door^ and 
ushers tn Carlos> toho kneels to the King, then riseSf 
and retires a Jew steps. For some moments univer^ 
sal silence prevails. Carlos looks with mingled sur- 
prise and sensibility at the DuJce^ and then at the 
King. 

Car. I wait in expectation of being told at what 
toore proper hour jour Majesty will hear my pe- 
tition. 

King. Has the Infant's petition Any reference to 
my hours — or to me only? I shall decide upon it 
now. You have leave to speak. — 

Car, The kingdom is entitled to a preference, 
and I willingly give way to the minister. He speaks 
in behalf of the kingdom. — (JBaws and retires^) 

King. The Duke will stay* The Infant will pro- 
ceed* 

Car,— (To Alba.)— I must then, Duke Alba, re- 
quest a favour of you. This is a private audience of 
ttie King. A son, you know, may say many things 
to his fether, which it is hardly proper that a third 
should hear. I will not long detain his Majesty.-^ 
(Alba looks t&Qjard^ the "Kmgjbr his orders,) 

King, This is my friend. 

Car.'-i^After a short pause.^—YizB my merit been 
such, I may be certain he is also mine? 

King, Or will your merit ever be such! I do not 
I/Ire the son who thinks his choice kA fiends supe- 
rJor to bis father's. 
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Car. Can Duke Alba's spirit allow him to re- 
main during this scene? By heaven! I would not 
earn a diadem by being that mean creature^ who 
shackles the discourse of a father and his son; who 
blushes not to interfere with the sacred mysteries of 
nature. 

King, — (Leaves his seat, darting a hole (yfjury 
at the Prince.) — Retire Duke Alba.^ — (Alba twz/Xrf 
toward the door at vohich Carlos entered, J — ^No. — 

Into my cabinet, till you are called. 

[^Exit Alba into the cabinet. 

Car, — {Approaches the Kingj Jails at hisjeet^ and 
addresses him in a tone of heartfelt sensibility n) — 
Now you ar6 again my father. Accept my warmest 
thanks for this favour. — ^Your hand, my father,- Oh, 
day of bliss! Long is it since I was allowed to kiss 
thb hand. And why not — good heavens, why not? 
Oh, how the recollection racks my soul! Why have 
I been so long an alien to your heart? What have I 
done ? Curse on suspicion^ that destructive viper, 
which poison and corrupts even sacred instinct. Is 
it possible that, for three and twenty years, the 
world has called me Philip's son, and that he alone 
has never known it? * 

Kin^, Infant, your heart is not accustomed to 
deceptions of this kind. No more! I like them not. 

Car. — (flises.)—ll&\ There spoke your courtiers. 
—Father, all is not good which a priest says, which 
a priest's creatures say. No, by heaven. — Believe 
me, father, I am not depraved. Warmth of temper 
is my vice, and youth my crime. Oh, believe me, 
I am not depraved; and though impetuous passion 
storm my heart, yet still that heart is good. 

King. 1 know your heart is pure, as is y^l_. 
prayer. 

Car. May I never know the mercy of my Re- 
deemer, if 1 be a hypoprite! This is atv 2cw^>aJi\vo\« 
for mc—yea, awful and decisive. >Ne axe «\ow^ — 
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unfettered by the chains of rank—- freed from that 
barrier etiquette, which separates the fitther from 
his son. A beam of hope darts through my soul — 
sweet expectation animates my heart. The holy 
host of heaven looks down and smiles upon us. — ^My 
father! Be reconciled to me^f-^iFaUs at his feet.) 

King. Rise, and leaye me* 

Cur. Be reconciled to me,, my father. 

K%f^^~^ Tears htmsdfjrom his son*s embrace.y^ 
What means this bold hypocrisy? 

Car. b a son too bold, when be but avows his 
dutiful affection? 

King. In tears, toof-^Pshaw!— Out of my sight! 

Car.. The decisive moment is arrived* Be re- 
conciled to me. 

£w. .Begone, I say. t would as soon embrace 
fliee, %adst thou come from my defeated army, 
loaded Wikh the chaise of cowardice. Thus I spurn 
thee. — (Pushes AmoiMiy.)— Base guilt alone would 
thus^ attempt to waish away its litain. He. whc^ doei 
not blush )at being penitent, will feadessly commit 
the crimes which ought to be repented. 

Car.^Qftzes long at the Kmg mth fearfid askh 
nishment.y^Whp i» this ? By mat mistake has this 
umiaturaf man b^n sent into our wori^ ?— Tears 
have ever been the credentials of huoMoii^. H^ 
never shed them. ' tie was not h^ pt woman. The 
^eet del^t Which itiward sadsfactfon grants, eveti 
while we suffer, which ev4^ makes sorrel enviable, 
which unites mortality to- immortality, "which tiiight 
induce even angels to accent our nature — tlds BWcet 
delight, whidi tears a^rd, he never knew. Oh, 
compel those eyes, whfch ney^r yet were moistened, 
to shed team, else, in some heavy hour, thy prayers 
for them will be in vain. 

Af/^^ Doet thou imagine that thy specious wordi 
mil shake mj.strong suspicions ^ 
Car. Sa^icioDSl I^reniiDive .wtfiWa^UiflMaBu 
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I will hang upon my father's heart till ic has shaken 
them off. Who has robbed me of a parent's love! 
What requital has the monk given my father for the 
loss of Carlos? How will Alba repay him for his re- 
solution to be childless? — You want affection? — 
Here, in this bosom, springs a fountain of it, more 
pure, more uncorrupted than the muddy sources, 
which must be opened by the gold of Philip. 

King, Rash boy, no more. The men whom thou 
dost slander are my well-tried servants, and the sup- 
porters of my throne. Yes, proud boy — and thou 
slialt learn to honour them. 

Car, Never ! I feel my powers* All the services 
which Alba can render, Carlos can exceed. What 
cares a hireling for the throne, which never will be 
his ? What cares he if Philip's head grows grey ? 
If Philip dies, why still his king remains, for Philip's 
coinage still is current. — ^Your Carlos would have 

loved you. Oh, what a dreadful thought it is to 

feel, when on a throne, " I am a solitary being." 

King, — {Starts, is lost in meditation for some time, 
then exclaims, xjoith a sigh,) — I am a solitary being. 

Car. — {Approaches him mth ardour.) — You have 
been so. Hate me no longer. And no longer will 
you feel this horrible sensation. Oh, how delight- 
ful is it to know that other souls feel what we feel ; 
that our delights delight another's heart ; that our 
distresses cause another's sympathy — another's tears! 
How sweet is it with an affectionate and much loved 
son to trace the early years of life, and dream again 
what was so like a <hream ! How sweet to be im- 
mortal, through the virtues of that son ! How great 
through him to appear again, as the moon shews the 
glorious orb from which it gained its lustre! How 
gratifying must it be to sow what a dear son will 
reap ; to hoard a treasure, which he will en^oy \ to 
anticipate the gratitude which he will £eeV. OVv, ta^ 
&ther, tliia earthly paradise is by your uxoxiNti, io* 

VOL II, »' 
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reasons which their policy directs, concealed from, 
you. 

King, — (Somewhat affected^ — My son, my ison, 
you break the staff by which you would support 
yourself. You paint in glowing colours that happi^ 
ne^s which you never have bestowed on me. 

Car. Be the Almighty ray judge ! You, you 
yourself excluded me from your parental love, and 
from all interference with the state. Till now — yes, 
till this very day — (Oh, was it just?) die hereditary 
Prince of Spain, has been in Spain a stranger ; a 
prisoner in the land which he was born to govern. 
How often have I blushed, and cast my eyes upon 
the earth, when the ambassadors of foreign powers, 
and newspapers, have first informed me what was 
passing at my father's court! Then, with, a heavy 
heart, I oft have sportfully replied, " the King 
conceals his secrets from me, that» on the day of 
Cpronaiiojfi, I may be more surprised." 

King. — [Earriestly Jixijig his eyes on Carlos. ^^ — 
(^arlos, you make trequent references to the time 
when I shall he no more.- 

Car. No, by heaven. I refer but ta the time 
when I shall be a man. Whose is the fault, if these 
be both the same ? 

King. You hold an honourable office at my court, 
— you are, it seems, the ii[»inute-hand of my mor- 
tiality. In return for having given you life, yott 
gratefully remind me I must die. 

Car.r-{ With ardour.) — Employ me, and if my 
prayers could then avail, yoa should possess your. 
9own for ever» 

King. You must be patient. As yet your veins 
are swqllen with. the boiling blood of youth. 

Car* That I own — my veins are swollen, for I am 
Philip's son — I am three and twenty years of age, 
and hitherto have been inactive. I have awoke, and 
MOW I fed my powers. My daiin^to \i» iStoofu^ ojSa. 
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on me as a creditor, and all the hours which I have 
4dst are debts of honour. The glorious moment is 
arrived when I cain pay these debts with interest. 
•My ancestors and fame deihahd I should exert my- 
sfefe The Ksts of high rene^n are opened. — My 
liege, may I declare what brought me hither? The 
petition, Which 

Kiwg-. Another petition ! Proceed. 

Car. The rebellion in Brabant becomes more se- 
rious. The obstinacy of the insurgents demands ct 
strong and politic resistance. To tame the fiiry of 
t^e enthusiasts, £)uk6 Alba, I am told, is going to 
Flanders, vested with sovereign power. How ho* 
iiourable is this office-^how exactly suited to bring 
forward Philip's son and Charles's grandson, to the 
•noticfe of the present age, and of posterity ! To me, 
my liege, my father, to me entrust this great com- 
mand. The inhabitants of Flanders love me, and I 
dare boldly answer for thdr firm fidelity. 

Kirig, Yon talk like one asleep. This situation 
must be filled by an experienced man — not by a boy. 

Car. By a i^an, my fathfer — that Alba never was. 

King, Compassion, in -ti case like this, were mad- 
ness. Y6ur heart is weak, and soon affected. Ter- 
ror alone can overpower rebdlion. The Duke is 
feared m Flanders. Desist from your request. 

Car, Send me, my father, send me with the army, 
i beseech you. Make this ftrst trial of the heart 
which you accuse of weakness. The name of Philip's 
\Bkm, while it prectedes my banner, will gain over to 
fmn those wnom Alba's iexecntioners would nnir- 
der. On my knees I beg (and for the first itim^ m 
#'y liife) that you wiH give me the comnland hi 
^Flanders. 

King, — {After a hng pauses during ixihich Tie sur- 
vej/s the Infant tvith a penetrating foofc.^ — O'^^xxm^ 
ehcM^ctest army! Enifcrust a dagger to my va>«d«tet\ 
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fruit of an interview, which I so long hare wished 
for? — {After a pauscy in a more humble tone.) — An- 
swer me more mildly. Dismiss me not with «uch a 
harsh suspicion. Let me not go with such a heavy 
heart. Oh, answer me more mUdly. Do something 
which will whet my filial duty, which will for ever 
make me your debtor. Treat me more graciously. 
It is the last petition of yoiur almost despairing son. 
Your affection can alone preserve my virtue. 

King, — {Suddenly turns to him Kioith a meruicing 
look.) — Your virtue ! 

Car. — {Alarmed,) — Heavens! What have I said? 
I am almost frantic. I cannot bear with fortitude 
your constant opposition to iltxy wishes. Now, let 
me depart. Unheard, deceived in all his sweet pre- 
sages, Carlos goes, that Alba and Domingo may 
triumphantly enjoy their influence over his father. 
The assembled courtiers and grandees, as well as 
yonder squalid herd of monks, were witnesses that 
Philip granted me an audience. Do not confuse 
me thus. Do not so deeply wound my feelings as 
to shew this fawning crew that strangers revel on 
your bounty, but that your only son cannot obtain 
what he requests. As a proof that I am in your 
favour, send me to Flanders with the army. 

King* Repeat not this, as thou dost fear thy 
Monarch's anger. 

Car, I will meet ray Monarch's anger. For the 
last time, send me to Flanders* I must leave Spain. 
A disorder rages in my frame, which no one is aware 
of. While I stay here I feel as if the arm of the 
executioner were raised against me. The air of 
Madrid oppresses me like the consciousness of mur- 
der. A change of climate can alone restore me. If 
you wish me to recover — send me, without delay, 
io Flanders. 
Ki'ng^ — { With assumed comjoosure.'^ — ^Such mvalids 
^jou, my 80D, require muca caxe, wxv^ ^W3\^\i^ 
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kept under the eje of the physician. Yon, there- 
fore, shall remain at home — ^the Duke shall go to 
Flanders. 

Car. — {Almost Jrantic. ) — Spirits of light -surround 
me — 

King,-— {Retreats a step,) — How i What mean 
these gesturies ? 

Car, — {With tremuhus tdiferance.y—Is your decree 
irrevocable ? 

King, It was the King's decree. 

Car, Then is my business ended. — {BcAvs and is 
going,) 

King^ — {Looks at kirn xiith 'coohder,) — ^Lnfant, this 
mlent departure is not respectful. 

Car. Nol 

King. No. 

Car, For I just thought I saw the will of the late 
Emperor, yout fifther, smoaking on a pile. 

King.— (Alarmed.) — Hal What means this ? 

Car, He was a great man, and a perfect Monarch. 
He gave — I shall receive. Wide will be the diffe- 
rence between such a son and such a father. [^Exit. 

King, — {Hides hisfaee and strikes his breast.) — O 
God, too heavily thy hand lies on me. — My son! 
My son ! — ( Stands for some time in gloomy medita^ 
tion^ then walks to and fro ivith rapid strides. Alba 
approaches^ sdmexvhat embarrassed..) — Be ready tp 
depart for Brussels at an hour's notice. 

Alba, Every preparation is made according to 
your Majesty's orders. 

King, Your full powfers are already signed and 
sealed. Now go — take Ifeave of the Queen, and of 
the InfaiiPt. 

Alba, I saw Ws liighiiess hasten hence with frantic 
gestures. Your Majesty seem.s also violently agi- 
tated. Perhaps the subject of your coTv\ei«»^X.\w^ — 
' J^/^^. He subject #as Duke A\ba,— (JlK^etstvU 
S^e dnMnL)-^Uh J66t alarmed. IsYvdi Be^«^ ^^ 

£ 2 
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my opinion of you. — {The Duke becomes thoughtfid^ 
and the King continues to observe him aitentvoelt/.y— 
The Prince is not your friend. 
Alba. I am proud of sharing my Monarch's fate. 
King* — {With a gloomy mien,) — I. knew not that 
Duke Alba shared' any thing with me. I could hear, 
with pleasure^ that Don Carlos hates my ministers, 
but am sorry to perceive that he despises them. — 
(Alba's colour mounts into his cheeks^ and he is about 
to speaL) — No answer, now. You have my per- 
mission to appease the Prince. 

Alba. My liege, I am a soldier and a knight. 
King, The Infant is your Monarch's son. I leave 
ou to decide how far you are justified in demanding 
is concession. Tell me — ^who first apprised me of 
my son's designs ? At that time I listened to you, 
and not to him. I will try an experiment. In 
future, Don Carlos shall be nearer to my throne* 
Now go. [^Exeunt severally. 



I 



Scene^ the Queen's Antichamber, 

Enter Carlos and a Page. The Attendants, hjJu> 
were discovered in the room^ mthdratv^ at his ap' 
proachf into the adjoining apartments. 

Car, A letter to me! A key sent with it too! 
And both delivered so privately! Come nearer. 
Who entrusted these to your care ? 

Page. — (With an air of mystery,) — As far as I 
can judge, the lady rather wishes that you should 
guess than I mention her name. 

Car. — (Starts,) — The lady! — {Observes the Page 
more atientively,)— -How ! Who are you ? 

Page, One of her Majesty's pages. 

drr. — (Bushes toxoards him^ and places his hand 
en Ais moufA.y^Peacef or 1*11 mutdei VSaea. I know 
^ouglu-^CHastihf opens the letter, and •(XAtKdTQR»% u 



ACT n. DON CARLOS. 4S 

the end of the room. WhUe he is reading it. Alba 
entergy andpa^es to the Queen's apartments^ without 
being observed by the Prince. Carlos trembles — his 
Jdce okemately ghws^ and is pale. He fixes his 
eye for a long time on the letter, and at length turns 
to the Page.) — She herself gave you this? 

Page. With her own hands. 

Car. She herself! —Oh do not mock me. Never 
have I yet beheld her writing, but if you swear, I 
must believe you. If what you said be false, con« 
fess — but do not mock 'me. 

Page. Mock Don Carlos ! 

Car.— {Looks again at the letter , and then at tlm 
Page, txith a penetrating eye.) — Your parents are, 
I think, alive. Is not your father in the army ? 

Page. Alas, no. He fell at the battle of St. 
Quentin, while fighting, as a colonel of the cavalry, 
under the Duke of Savoy. 

Car.'^( Takes his hand, and gazes significantly at 
him.) — The King sent you with this letter. 

Page. Gracious Prince, how have I deserved 
this suspicion ? 

Car. In tears!. Oh, then forgive me. — (Reads 
the letter.) — " This key opens the door of a room 
in the back part of the Queen's apartments, adjoin- 
ing to which is a cabinet, secure from prying curio- 
sity. Here may that love be frankly owned, which 
hitherto has been confined to hints. The timid 
youth may here avow his flame, and reap the har- 
vest of his hopes and patience. £." — I am awake 
— and in possession of my senses. This is my right 
arm — ^this is my sword — end these are written words. 
True, true! It is reality. I am beloved. I am 

the happiest of all happy men. I am beloved. 

Oh, Almighty God, why am I not the lord of thy 
creation, that I might grant a portion of m^ e^Nds^S 
to every being i 
JPage. Follow me then, Prince. 
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Car, First let me compose myself. My every 
limb trembles with sweet alarm. Never have I been 
•o bold as even to dream this ! Wher^ h the man 
who can so suddenly alter his nature, and at once 
become a God. Who was I, and who am I now? — 
This is another climate. This is not the world 
where tears should flow. No. That was but a 
dream of ttiy distempered fancy. It is past, and I 
am now awake. She loves me. O let me proclain^ 
to all Madrid, the court, the kingdom, my un- 
bounded bliss. — (Going.) 

Page, Whither is your Highness going. You 
Ibrget. 

Car, — {^Assailed hy sudden recollection,) — The 
King, my father. — {Endeavours to compose himself, 
— Horrible! — Yes, you are right, my frietid. I 
thank you. I was not myselJ That I must be 
silent, that I must bury in my bosom this excess of 
joy, is horrible. Subterraneous gold, I've heard, 
must be dug for, during a death-like silence ; there- 
fore I will not even breathe. — {Takes the Page's 
handf and leads him aside,) — Be all that you have 
seen to-day, or even suspected, buried in your bo- 
som. Now go. I shall find the way. Go. We 
must not be seen together. — (Page is about to ohey^) 
— Yet hold! — (He returns, Carlos lays his hand 
upon the Page's shoulder^ and gazes earnestly at 
him,) — You take away witii you a dreadful secret. 
Like poison it may break the vessel which contaihs 
it. — Let it not approach too near the throne. Keep 
your words and gestures under strict control. Let 
not your reason attempt to dive into the sedr6t 
which your bosom harbours. Resemble the trum- 
pet, which receives a sound, and forwards it, ytt 
hears it not. You are etill a boy; — continue to ap- 
pear so, and be happy. How politic she was to Ak 
OB such a messenger. Among tlve igi^'»'^\)S&^'^iiHL 
not look for vipers. 
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Page, And I, Don Carlofi, shall feel pleasure 
in the idea that I know one secret which the King 
does not. 

Car. Vain boy! That is the exact sensation which 
you must avoid. If we should meet in public, ap« 
proach me with formality and distance. NeveF let 
vanity induce you even to hint how gracious I am 
towards you. You cannot, in the eyes of courtiers, 
be guilty of a greater crime than pleasing me.— 
The messages to me, with which you may hereafter 
be entrusted, do not even utter. Connde not in 
your lips. Let not your thoughts be ready to escape 
when you espy me, but rather let them follow me 
through pathless deserts, where no one can dis- 
cover them. When opportunity occurs, speak to 
me with your fingers — I will listen with my eyes. 
The light we see, the very air we breathe, are rhi- 
Jip's creatures. Even the deaf walls are in his pay. 

m 1 hear footsteps.— -(JEw^^ Alba^ow the Queen's 

apartments,) — Away I — Instantly away ! 

Page. Do not mistake the apartment. Prince. 

Car. It is the Duke.— No, no. I shall not. 

[^Exit Page. 

Alba. — (To Carlos, ijoho is going.) — May I be 
allowed a moment's conversation with the Infant? 

Car. Another time, Duke Alba. 

Alha. This is not, I must own, a proper place. 
Perh^s it may please your Highness to grant me 
an audience in your own apartments. 

Car. For what purpose ? It may as well be done 
here — but be brief. 

Alha. I come, in fact, most humbly to return my 
thanks. 

Car. Thanks! For what? Thanks from Duke 
Aibai 

Alba. Yes — ^for scarcely had your Highness left 
the King, ere I was jordered to. depart tot %x\3fis^^>« 

Car, hkdeed! 



46 DON CARLOS. acT ri. 

Alba, To whom, therefore, can 1 be obliged for 
the dignity conferred on me, but to your Highiiress? 

Car. No, on my soul. To me you are not in the 
least obliged for it. Go, and heaven be with you ! 

Afba» Is this all? Your Highness much surprises 
me. Have you no other commands to Flanders? 

Car, How should I ? 

Alba. Yet but a short time ^ince it seemed as if 
that country required the actual presence of Don 
Carlos. 

Cay. How I — But true — I am glad it is not so. 

Alba. You surprise me — 

Car. — {Not ironically.) — You are a great general 
— every one knows it envy must allow it. I am a 
young man. Such also was the King's opinidil-=- 
^nd the King is right. I am convinced of my 6rror. 
I am glad that you are going— therefore enough of 
this. The rest may be discussed to-morr6w, or 
when yoti return from Brussels. 

Alba, How ! In ten years ! 

Car. Till then ferewell. — (After a pause^ per- 
ceiving that the Duke remains y ne proceeds. J — The 
«eason of the year is favourable. Your road is 
through Milan, Lorrain^ Burgundy, and Germany. 
— Germany! — Ay, there it was. The German's 
know you well. This is April — May — June — July 
— ^yes, in July, or, at the latest, early in August, 
you will be at Brussete. Doubtless we soon shall 
hear of your exploits. You will, of course, make 
yoursdif worthy of our gracious confidence. 

Alba. — {Signijicantly.) — Is that possible ? 

Car. I understand you, Dtlke, and much lament 
I have not time for a discussion of the subject you 
allude to. 

Alba. Prince, we do not understand each Other. 

Cffr. Explain, then, what you mean. 

u4/da. I mean to stale the value o^\X\\& «xtCi» Your 
father knows that it is easier to \3ie%e\^TticJt^^\0tt. 
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than to gajn a monarchy— that k is easier to provide 
beings for the wcNrld,. than a world for thof^e beingSk • 

Car. And what am I to infer from, this ? 

Alba. That princes oflen ridicule their nurses, 
and sleep, with thoughtless ease, upon the cushion 
of a warrior's victories. In the diadem the jewels, 
and the jewels only, sparkle — not the wounds by 
which that diadem was gained. — This sword pre- 
scribed the laws of Spain to foreign nations. It 
was exerted in religion's cause, and ploughed up 
bloody furrows for the seeds of faith. God judged 
in heaven, and I on earth. 

Car. Whether it was God or the devil, was im- 
material. You were his right arm. I know all 
this — and, at present, no more of it, I beg ; for I 
wish to avoid a painful recollection. I revere my 
father's choice. He feels the want of Alba, but 
I do not envy this sensation. You are a great man 
»-r-that I allow— but I fear you were bom some cen- 
turies before the proper period. Methinks an Alba 
should have appeared when the dissolution of all 
animated nature was at hand. — At such a time, 
when the gigantic power of guilt shall even dare to 
defy the Almighty, when the abundant harvest of 
iniquity shall demand an unexampled reaper — then 
would you have been in your proper place— —~0h, 
heavens! My Paradise! My Flanders! But I 
must not think of it. Let us quit the subject. 

Alba. To sacrifice mankind, when for the good 
of human nature, is compassion. Heaven itself 
'once gave us this example. To purify the world, 
the world itself perished. — Pestilence — 

Car. Yes, Pestilence is your symbol. It marks 
the life of Alba, and the government of Philip. I 
have heard that you take with you sentences of 
death, already signed. The provision is, I oww^ 
most praise-worthy.— Oh, my father, \\w<r Vwe.V 
mistaken you ! I accused you of seventy , w\v^^ 1«^ 
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but refused me the situation in which Alba can shine. 
This was the first mark of your regard. 

Alba. Prince, that expression merit s 

Car.-^ilncensed,) — What ? 

AJha. But your royal blood protects you. 

Cflr.— (Drauw.) — This calls for satisfaction. Draw. 

Alba. — {Coldly.) — Against whom ? 

Car. — {Rushing toxvards him.) — Draw, or by hea- 
ven this moment is thy last. 

Alba. — {Draios.) — Since it must be so.— (They 
Jight.) 

Enter Queen. 

Queen. — f Alarmed. J -^Swords I — f To the Prince^ 
in a commanding tone. J — Carlos ! 

Car. — (Dreps his sxwrd on seeing the Queen, re- 
mains motionless avohile^ then hastens towards Alba, 
and presents his hand.), — Be reconciled, Duke. Be 
all forgotten. — {Falls at the Q,\ieen*8jeet ; then rises^ 
and instantly rushes out of the apartment.) 

Alba. — {PFho has been an attentive spectator of 
what passed.) — By heaven — ^but this is strange. 

Queen. — {Is uneasy ^ and for ajevo moments^ unde- 
cided how to act-^^she then slowly approaches her 
apartment f and turns at the door.) — ^Duke Alba. — 
{He follows her into the apartment.) 



Scene y The Princess Eboli's Cabinet. She is dis^ 
covered on a sqfa^ with her lute. Her dress is 
simple, yet beautiful. 

Ebo. — {Plays and sings — in a fovo moments she 
hastily rises*) — Ha! He comes. 

Enter Page. 

y?j^^. Are you alone ? 
JEfffi, He corner. I hear 'a m ^ovn nqx^ ^qk^x- 
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steps; I hear it in your very breath. Instantly de« 
clare he comes. 

Page, I am much surprised that he is not already 
here; but you may expect him every moment. 

£bo. You are sure of this? 

Page. He must be close behind me. Oh, Prin- 
cess, you are loved as no one ever yet was loved. 
What a scene did I witness! 

JSbo. — {Drauos him totvards her.) — What saw you? 
What said he? How did he look? Was he surprised 
— confused? Did he suspect that I had sent the 
iey?— Quick! — Tell me.— Or did he suspect some 
other person? — Well! Why do you not reply? 
^^peak, you never were before half so inanimate. 

Page. Gracious Princess, you command, yet will 
sot allow me to speak. I delivered the note and 
key to him, in the queen's antichamber. He 
started when I told him that a lady sent them. 

JEdo. Started! Excellent! Prpceed. 

Page. I wanted to say more, but he turned pale, 
snatched the letter from my hand, and told me he 
knew all. He read the letter — seemed astonished 
— and began to tremble. 

£bo. Knew all! said he that? 

Page. He did, and several times he asked me 
whether you yourself had actually entrusted the 
letter to my care? 

Ebo. I myself! He mentioned my name, then ? 

Page. No— I don't remember that he did. He 
said there were spies not far off, who might repeat 
it to the King. 
,JEbo. — {Embarrassed.)'-Said he that? 

Page. He said it was of the utmost consequence 
that mis Majesty should have no information respect- 
ing the letter. 

£bo. His Majesty! Are you sure of tl\\&^ 

Page. Yes. He called it a daDigeto\x& s^t^'^* 

VOL, If, £ 
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and warned me against any signs or words which 
might excite suspicion in the king. 

EbQ. — {Much surprised.) — Every thing corres- 
ponds—it must be so — he Knows the whole afiair — 
yet how can he have learnt it? How? Need I ask? 
What is so keen as the eagle-eye of love? But pro- 
ceed. He read the note 

Page, Yes, and he said the tidings were so joy- 
ful that they made him tremble, and was proceeding 
to speak of the key when Duke Alba entered, which 
compelled us 

Ebo. Tormenting! What hadtheDuke to do there? 
But the key— what said he of the key? Be not so 
brief— I never knew you thus before. What said 
he? 

Page. That it was the key of Paradise. 

Ebo. But why does he not come? Where is he? 
Surely he might have enjoyed the moments, whicli 
you have occupied, in telling me how happy he 
will be. 

Page. The Duke, I fear — 

Ebo. The Duke again! ^Vhat does he want? Wliy. 
does a warrior interfere with my peaceful happi- 
ness? The Prince might have left him, or dismissed 
him. Alas! Carlos, it seems, but little knows our 
80X, as little as he knows the force of love, else 
would the minutes 

Page, Princess, you rail against an angeL 

Ebo. — {Blushing.) — Young deceiver! Who told 
you that? 

Page. — {With enthusiasm.) — So great, so noble, 
yet so good. What a. pity it is he must be my. king. 
I wish he were my brother. 

E^$ — ( Turns away^ wipes her eyes^ and presse$. 

the Page's hand.)-^A.xiA you have never yet re* 

minded me, how much I am a debtor for your ser- 

nces0 — (Takes a wcorci.feelt^ coxier edmtKjeuie&^yriW 
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the tablCf and presents it to the Page, y— Let this 
tok^i remind you of me, good youth, when first 
you wear a sword. 

Page. — {Retreating imth domicast eyes.) — Does 
the happy Princess thus reward me? Has the intel- 
ligence I brought merited nothing better? Shall I, 
at such a moment, be content with diamonds? iShalll, 
w'ho have seen those cheeks animated with the blush 
of love, and know who is destined to revel in those 
charms, be satisfied with such a recompence as this? 

Ebo. Some one approaches. Away ! It is the 
Prince. [^Exit Page. 

Where is my lute? — He shall surprise me. Music 
shall lead him him hither. — ( Thraivs herself on the 
sqfay and plays.) 

Carlos rushes in. 

Car. — (Espies Eboli, and stands rooted to the spot,) 
— God of heaven ! Where am I? 

Ebo. — (Lets the lute Jail and rises.) — Don Carlos ! 
Yes, it is you. 

Car.-^In violent agitation.) — Where am I? Ac- • 
carsed error! I have mistaken the apartment. 

Eio. — f With affected surprise, J — -How well Don 
Carlos knows to find the rooms where ladies are 
alone. 

Car. — C Stammering.) — Princess — pardon me. 
Princess— the door was open. 

Eho. — (Jocosely,) — Can that be possible ! I thought 
that I myself had locked it. 

Car. That you might fancy — but be assured you 
were mistaken. You might intend to lock it, and 
to bolt it — ^but it was not locked. The outward 

bolt that is 1 mean the inwaid bolt yes, 

that was fastened, I allow. 

Ebo. And yet you entered? — "WeiW ytsivx ^Jt^ 
jaighty clever, truly. Instruct me tlius to comx^^- 
Mct the power of locks and bolts. 
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Cur. Nothing is more natural -^nothing more 
easy — for, fortunately — I would say unfortunately 
-ol happened to possess a key, which exactly suited 

the lock. An accident led me hither ^I heard 

«ome one play upon a lute was it not a lute? — 

f Looks doubtfully aronnd.) — Yes — there it lies— 
and the music of a lute, heaven knows, I love be- 
yond description. I listened with attention, till I 
forgot myself, and rushed into this room, that I 
might see the charming minstrel, who had over- 
powered me. 

Ebo^^—( After havings in vain^ attempted tojlx his 
toandering eye,) — A most amiable curiosity^ which 
you have, however, soon conquered, as I could 
prove. — (After a pause^ in a significant tone.) — ^I 
admire the man, who involves iiimself in falsehoods, 
that he may spare a female'^s blushes. 

Car, Princess, I feel that I make matters worse, 
by trying to improve them. Release me from a 
part which I am not fit to act. In this apartment 
you sought retirement from the world. Here, un- 
disturbed by man, you wished to reflect upon the 
secrets of your heart. I, at a luckless moment, 
have appeared, an^ interrupted your sweet medi- 
tations. My instant departure shall, in some de- 
gree, atone — ( Going, ) 

Ebo. — {Is astonished and alarmed^ hut immediately 
recollects herself ,) — Prince! Is this proper? 

Car. 1 understand the meaning of that look in 
this apartment, and I revere your virtuous embar- 
rassment. Cursed be the man who grows more 
bold because a woman blushes. I am a coward 
when I see a female tremble. 

Ebo. Is it possible ? Such consciences are rare 

among young men and princes. Now, Don Carlos, 

you joust stay— even I myself request it ; for so 

much yirtue would remove a\\ scxirgXea ^n^w in the 

Joaost timid of our sex. "Not oive v[v ^ tJcvossaaasA 
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would have acted thus, when tempted by a key 
which so readily obeyed him. but why should wc 
waste in idle words the happy moments, which acci' 
dent has granted us? Do you know that your ap- 
pearance interrupted me ill my favourite air?— 
{Leads him to the sq/a^ and takes her lute.)^^! must 
' play it again, Don Carlos, and your punishment 
shall be to listen. 

Car. — ( Seats himself at her sidcy not quite tvith- 
out constraint.)— ^ A punishment as desirable as my 
error— and, in truth, the words, as well as the 
music, were so charming, that I could hear them a 
third time with delight. 

Ebo. How! Did you hear them, then? That was 
shameful. Prince. — I believe love was the subject. 

Car. Yes, you sung of happy love — the sweetest 
jgubject from the sweetest lips — although not qaite 
so true as sweet. 

Ebo. Not ti*ue? Have you doubts? 

Car. When love is the subject, I much doubt 
whether Don Carlos and the Princess Eboli will 
ever comprehend each other. — (Eboli starts-^ he 
observes ity and proceeds tvith an easy air of gallan* 
try.') — For who, when he beholds those rosy cheeks, 
will think that any passion ever raged wiihin your 
bosom? Can Eboli sigh unregarded? No— and he 
alone can feel the power of love, whose love is 
hopeless. 

Eho. — (JVho has regained her Jbrnier cheerfulness.) 
— Oh, peace! Why this sounds terrible indeed. It 
seems to be your destiny to feel what you describe. 
— leaking his hand tmth a captivating smile.) — You 
are not in good spirits. Prince. How happens this? 
How can you, surrounded by the pleasures of the 
world, and so highly gifted by the prodigal hatid q€ 
nature, be thus depressed-— you, w^o 9x% «l ^xxsoSl 
Monai'ch'a aan — jou, whose talents evfeti e<^"s» 
yowrm»k^yon, wii^se worth find glory bwte t«c®«A 

¥2 
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the universal suffiage of those rigid judges, women 
•— youy who conquer with a look, and have in your 

gift the jovs of Paradise can you be wretched? 

Oh, heaven, why, when thou didst shower thy 
choicest gifts upon him, why didst thou make him 
blind to his own conquests? 

Car, — ( fVho hasy throughout this speech, been lost 
in meditation^ routes himself as soon as Eboli ceases.) 
— Excellent! inimitable, rrincess ! Pray sing that 
stanza again. 

Ebo,-^{Astonished,)—Q2LT\o^\ Of what were you 
thinking? 

Car,^{ Springs up,) — True. It was well you re- 
minded me. I must leave you instantly. - 

Ebo. — {Detains A«»i.)— Whither are you going? 

Car, — (/« violent agitation,) — You know whither 
— but no, no — ^you do not know. — I must go--<-I 
must hasten into the open air. — Release me Prin« 
cess, I feel as if the world were in flames. 

Ebo, — {Holds him back by force,) — What means 
this? Whence this strange unnatural conduct? — 
(Carlos again becomes thoughtful— she avCiils herself 
^this opportunity to seat him on the sofa,) — Compose 
yourselt, dear Carlos. You are much agitated. Sit 
here — here, at my side.— Do you even know what 
thus disturbs you!— Nay, granting that you do, is 
ihere no knight, no lady at this court, who could 
remove — I mean could comprehend your illness? 

Car. — {With thoughtless indifference,,) — Perhaps 
the Princess Eboli. 

Ebo, — ( Joyfully, )— Indeed ! 

Car, Give me a letter of recommendation to my 
father. You have great interest with him, I am 
told. 

Mo. Who told you so!— (^«rfe.)— Ha! It was 
ibis suspicion^ then, which made Vi\m dMmb. 
Car* The story is, perhaos, slteoA^ vwSci^<t* \ 
^ve formed a sudden wisa to n\»X YNasAei^-r- 
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merely to earn the spurs of knighthood; but my 
considerate father thinks that if I command an 
army, it will spoil my singing. 

Ebo. Carlos^ you deceive me. Confess, now, 
that this is a mere subterfuge. Look at me, hy- 
pocrite. He who thinks of nothing but the ex« 
ploits of chivalry, would hardly demean himself so 
£Eir as to steal the ribbands which a lady loses, and 
—pardon me, — {Nimbh/ dratiosjrom his bosom a rib' 
bandy uohich tvas there concealed.) — To hide them in 
his breast. 

Car. — ( Extremely embarrassed. ) — Princess— this 
is too much — I am betrayed. — You are combined 
with demons to undo me. 

Ebo. Are you surprised at that ? What will you 
bet, Prince, that I do not remind you of trans- 
actions which are long since faded in your n^emory? 
If even every little motion, every half-articulated 
sound, every transient smile — ^if even your features, 
when your mind was not expressed in them, have 
not escaped my observation, judge whether I could 
fail to understand what you intended that I should. 

Car. You have a good opinion of your powers.— 
I will make this wager. You promise to discover 
some sensations in my heart, of which I was my- 
self unconscious. 

JE^o. How, Prince i Look round. This cabinet 
is not one of the queen's apartments, where, at a 
ball, Don Carlos has been luiown to praise a mask. 
—You start — the colour mounts into your cheeks. 
Undoubtedly it is a daring and unpardonable act 
to observe die actions of Don Carlos ! but it was 
remarked, at the late ball, that he forsook the 
Queen, his partner, and hurried to another couple, 
in order to take the hand of Eboli — a mistake 
which even caught the attention oE \a% ^«^^s^l% 
who bad just arrived. 



56 DON CARLOS, act ii. 

Car. — { With an ironical smife.)— -It was rather un- 
fortunate, I own, that he of all men should perceive. 

Ebo. I could remind you, too, that once, when 
playing with the Queen and me at cards, you dex- 
terously contrived to steal this glove— (Carlos springs 
up in great agitation,) — and were gallant enough ta 
play it on the table, as if it were a card. 

Car. God of heaven ! What have I done ? 

Ebo. Nothing which you will recall, I hope. How 
agreeably was I surprised when I found the note, 
which you had contrived to hide in the glove. The 
lines were written in a style so moving — 

Car. — {Interruptijig her.) — A mere copy of verses. 
My brain delights in forming bubbles, which burst 
as soon as they are made. Let us drop the subject. 

Ebo. — ( Walks axjoay^ andy xvith looks of astonish' 
menty suroeys him at a distance.) — This is too much. 
— All my attempts are fruitless. — (A pause.) — But 
how if this were pride, which but assumes the mask 
of diffidence, that it may the more enjoy its con- 
quest ? — (Approaches Carlos with a doubtfid look.) — 
Assist me, Prince. I have now before me an en- 
chanted chest, to which I cannot find a key. 

Car. I am in the same situation. 

Eho. — {Instantly leaves him^ walks up and down the 
room^ then turns to Carlos, wi^h a solemn mien.) — Be 
it so. At last I am obliged to speak. I make you 
my confidant. You are a worthy man, a kni^t, 
a Prince. I place myself under your protection. 
You will rescue me — or if you cannot rescue — you 
will 83nnpathize in my sad wte. — (Carlos approaches 
with a look of anxious expectation.) — An audacious 
favorite of the King has demanded my hand — Rud 
Gomez, Count of Silva. Your father has con* 
rented, and I am sold, like merchandize, to this vile 
creature. 

^^r.'^( Assailed by a drcad/W realftcclUtlV•^^^ 
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What! Sold again! No more of this, I beg. On 
thisNSubject my nerves are most susceptible. 

Ebo. You must hear all. It is not enough that I 
jam doomed to be the victim of policy. Even my 
virtue is attacked. Long have I been persecuted 
by the shameful passion of the great voluptuary. 
This letter will unmask the saint. — (Carlos takes it, 
nnd attends tmth such impatience io her narrative, that 
he forgets to read it,) — ^Where shall I take refuge. 
Prince ? Till now, my virtue has been guarded by 
xny pride, but at last — 

Car, At last you yielded. No, no, no — for hea- 
ven's sake, fto. 

Ebo, Yielded ! To whom ? How weak are man's 
ideas, when the subject of them is a woman's fa* 
Tours! — Love can only be purchased by itself. — 
Throughout this spacious earth, love is the price of 
love. It is the invaluable jewel, which the owner 
inust bestow as a ^% or bury it, that no one may 
enjoy it— like the great merchant, who in contempt 
of all the gold which kings could offer, restored his 

{>earls to the rich ocean, rather than sell them for 
ess than their value. 

Car, — {Aside,) — By heaven she is most lovely. 

Ebo, Call it a whim, or vanity, or — ^what you 
please. I shall not grant shares of niy afifection. 
To the only man, whom I think worthy of my choice, 
I shall give every thing. One, and one only, can 
Eboli make happy, but that one will be a god. The 
enchanting harmony of souls, the kiss of rapture, 
the voluptuous embrace, are each a leaf belonging 
to a beauteous flower. Shall I then madly strip 
this flower of its ornaments ? Shall I degrade the 
majesty of woman, that I may sweeten the evening 
of a libertine ? 

Car, — [Aside,) — ^Incredible I Has Bud\ ^^-woxsv^a. 
existed in Madrid— and have 1 not discoNex^ \>«t 
sm now ^ 
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Ebo. Long since should I have forsaken this court 
—nay, this world, and should have taken refuge in 
a 'Comvent, but a single tie remains which binds me 
to the world. Alas ! I am, perhc^s, misled by a 
phantom, but to me this phantom is invaluable. I 
love;, and am — ^not beloved. 

Car. — {Flies towards her mth ar dour, y^-Y on are, 
you are. By my soul I swear you are beyond de- 
scription loved. 

Ebo. You swear ! You ? That was an angel's 
voice. Yes, if you swear that I am beloved, — then 
I believe it, Carlos. 

Car, — {Clasps her in his arms,) — Sweet emblem 
•of sensibility — adorable being ! I am lost in ecstasy 
and wonder. Wlio on this earth can beast that he 
has seen you, and has never loved ? But what can 
you do here— liere at the court of Philip, among 
monks and sycophants. This is not the proper cU- 
mate for a flower so lovely. Soon wiU they attempt 
to pluck it —but no, they slwill not— as I live they 
fihall not. In these arms I'll bear you through a 
host of demons. Yes — ^let me be your guardian 
angel. 

Eb. — {With a Iodic of ike tvarmest affection.) -^Oh 
Carlos, how little have I known you, yet how bound- 
less is the recompence your heart bestows for the 
trouble o£ diving into its recesses ! — {Attempts to kiss 
his hand,) 

Car. — {Dratving it back,) — What mean you,Prin« 
<:ess ? 

Ebo. — ( Gazing intently at his hand, ) — How beau- 
teous is that hand, aiwi oh, how rich !— Two preci- 
ous gifts can it bestow—a diadem, and the heart of 
Carlos— both, perhaps on one mortal. Great, hea- 
venly gift ! Almost too much for one. How if you 
^vide th^m, Prince. A queen seldom lovea sin- 
cerely, and she, who loves «mcet^^ %^^QKSi ^aso^r- 
^tands the duties of a queen. Bett^x yjet^\\.><lae«r 
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fore, to divide the gifts. And why not do it now ? 
Perhaps you have. Oh, if this be the case, name to 
me the happy fair one. 

Car. I will. Sweet, lovely, unaffected girl, to you 
I will discover all. You are the only one At this 
court, who can entirely understand- nie.-^ Well then, 
I own — I love — 

F^bo* Tormenting man ! Was it so difficult to own 
this ? Must I be an object of compassion because 
you love me ? 

Car, — (Starts.) — What means this ? 
Ebo. How could you thus torture me ? How could 
you deny that you received my key ? 

Car. Key! — What do I hear?— But — true— ohy 
God ! — ( His knees totter — he sinks into a chair ^ and 
hides his face.) 

Eho. What have I done ^,-^{Falls.) 
Car. Plunged thus low — into the unfathomable 
gulph of despair ! — Oh, horrible ! 

Ebo. — {Hiding herjaee.) — WTiat a discovery ! Oh, 
heavens ! 

Car. — {Kneels at her side.) — I am not guilty, 
Princess. My passions — an unfortunate misunder*- 
•tanding. 

JEbo.-y^{PusIies him back.) — Away from my sight ! 
Car. I cannot leave you in this dreadful agitationi 
Ebo. — {Forcibly pushing him axvai/.) — If you hare 
any compassion or generosity, begone. Would you 
murder me ? The sight of you is death. Give me 
my letter, and my key— then go. — Where is the 
other letter ? 

Car. What other ? 
Ebo. The King's. 
Car.— ( Storfe.)— Whose ? 
Ebo* That which 1 put into your hand. 
Car. From the King! And to whom I To^'o>\X 
Ebo. Oh, heavens ! In what a labytuvihVvBN^^Y^'fi*^ 
roIreda/S€J£ Return the letter, ImxjJ^Vvw?^^^* 
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Car, That letter — which will unmask the saint — 
is it tliat you want ? 

Ebo. Oh, I shall die. Return it instantly. 

Car, — (Draws it forth,) — No, Princess. This i» 
an invaluable treasure — (Holds it triumphantly,) — 
which all the realms of Philip cannot purchase* 
This letter I shall keep.— (Goewo^.) 

Ebo, — {Ritshes hetvoeen him and the door,) — Mer- 
ciful heavens ! Should you act thus meanly, I am 
lost. 

Car, — (Takes her hand mth dignified composure,} 
— Princess Eboli, when I act meanly,— tlien^ and 
not till then, I allow you to blush for what has hap* 
pened. [£xiV» 

Ebo. Another word, Don Carlds— but a sin^e 
word. — He is gone— he despises me. — Here am* I 
left alone —rejected and despised. — (Sinks on the 
50/^,)— Rejected in favour of a rival ! — There is now 
no doubt ; he himself avowed his love. But who is 
the happy fair one ? Thus much is plain— his at- 
tachment is improper, for he fears detection^, and 
carefully conceals his passion from the King. Is. it 
not the father, whom he fears in Philip > How trans- 
ported was he, when I betrayed the secret of the 
King's advances !— How happened it that his rigid 
virtue was on this occasion silent ? — What can he 
gain if the Queen were thus to he— ^(Suddenh^ pauses 
— her looks indicate that some extraordinary idea has 
occurred to her. She dravos forth the ribband tvhick 
she tookjrom Carlos, and instantly recognizes it,) — 
Fool, fool that I have been ! Where were my senses I 
—-The scales fall from my eyes. They had been at- 
tached to each other long before the King married 
her. The Prince never saw me but when she was 
*also present. — She, therefore, was the object of that 
boundless Jove, which I was blind enough to think 
Ae felt for me. Oh, unexampled dece^Viow K I have 
betrayed my weakness too«— ^A paiwcV— T^^^ ^'^'^ 
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passion should be quite hopeless I can hardlj think. 
Hopeless love cannot exist in such a case. He had 
liberty to revel in these charms^ which even a mo- 
narch courted — he refused this— such a sacrifice 
could not have been offered by a hopeless lover. 
How tenderly he pressed me to his beating heart ! 
Affection, if not returned, could not have resisted 
such temptation as I offered. — ^Let me reflect. He 
accepted the key which he conceives was sent to 
him by the Queen — he relies on this gigantic stride 
of love, and comes. Of course therefore, he sup- 
poses Philip's wife might have done this, and this 
supposition must be founded upon previous facts. — 
It is clear, it is clear. She loves him— this saint, 
this emblem of sanctity loves Carlos. — I have trem- 
bled in the presence of this virtuous Queen, have 
thought her supernatural, and have felt myself ex- 
tinguished by the splendour of her virtues. And 
was the composure which I so often have beheld 
with wonder — was it a mask ? — Yes. She wishes to 
enjoy two tables— she wishes to appear at the cre- 
ditable board of virtue, and likewise revel at the 
secret feast of vice. And shall this bold attempt 
succeed ? Shall it be unrevenged ?— No, no. That 
shall it not, by heaven. The King shall be ac- 
quainted with this gross deception. The King— 
{After reflecting avohue,) — Right !— That is the surest 
road to his ear. — (Rings the belL) 

Enter a Page. 

There is a ball at court this evening — is there not ? 
Page. Yes, Princess. The company has already 

begun to assemble. 

Ebo. If you could draw the confessor aside — 
Page, Father Domingo, do you mean^ 
Ebo, The same. Eequest him to stei^ voXo Oev^ 
apartment on the JeA, tiU I can convemeiitXN IcNuePR 
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him. Say that an event of' consequence has^ taken 
.place, and we must me.et. 

Page. I shall obey your orders. [ ExiU 

JSbo.^^iPaces the room xmth- a dejected dir, then 
itops.y^But why should I despond ? — I am not to- 
tally forsaken,— One lover I retain, and that a mo- 
narch. How many thousands are there, who would 
be happy if they possessed the shadow of my situa- 
tion ! Why am I thu» dissatisfied ? Is^ it time that 
happiness depends on mutual love ? Nay, if it be, 
why should I think of love on this occasion ? is not 
my pride insulted— and can it be silenced by the 
accents of a hopeless passion ? No. The King; alone 
can execute the vengeance which my soul demands. 
^■^{Isgoingy but loses herself in meditafion,y^YirtVLe\ 
He, for whom I have reserved it, has refused the 
gift. If the flowers of virtue be not gathered by the 
hand of love, what is their value ? Nodiing. I am 
not allowed to love. Adieu, therefbfe, to all the 
hopes which I had- founded on affection. Be my pre- 
sent idol — ^vengeance. I will love no more. [J&wV. 

Scene^ an Apartment in the Palace, It is evening, 
and the room is biitjeebly lighted. 

Enter Alba and DoMiNGO^om opposite sides. 

Dam. Is it you, Duke Alba ?— Good evening to 
you. 

Alba. Hold ! Who mentioned my name I 

Dom. For whom are you looking ? 

Alba, It is Domingo. Alone, too ! Yo«i vanish- 
ed from the room, without a moment's notice, and 
I have been in search of you some time^ 

Dom. Does his Majesty want me ? 

Alba, No. I myself wished to converse with you, 
but I am not in haste. Doubt\e&% ^oiVk ^x^^ct oome 
one. Dare Iknow' who it ia i 
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Dam, What was your business with me ? 

Alba, I wished to ask an e^lanatiou of a strange 
circumstance which occurred to-day. 

Dom. Pcay proceed. 

Alb(i. Don Carlos and I met each other at rKKNH 
in the Queen's antichamber. He insulted nae — we 
becanae loud — and at last drew our swords. The 
Queen heard the noise, rushed from her room be- 
tween us, and with a look of £rm authority riveted 
her eye upon the Prince. It was a momei>tary look, 
but instantly he dropped his sword, presented me 
his hand, esad disappeared. 

Dom. — {After a pause.) — This was strange. Duke, 
you remind me of suspicions, which have long had 
their place in my mind, though as yet I have not 
entrusted them to any one. There are double 
friends, which may be compared to two-edged scy- 
mitars — I like not these. It is difficult to pry into 
the heart of man, therefore I concealed my secret 
till a proper opportunity of stating it occurred* 
Besides, who knows but I may be deceived, for maa 
is often erroneous in his conjectures. I am a priest 
•p^t is my vocation rather to promote peace than 
enmity. The latter I leave to those, whom it better 
suits. Different servants have different employ- 
ments. Duty may command Duke Alba to do 
tiiat, which would in Domingo be most culpable. I 
must be silent, were the certainty still greater than 
it is. 

Alba, Certainty! I know not what you mean. 
All I have said is scarcely a foundation for a pro- 
bability. 

Dom, Of what avail is that conviction, which I 
dare not publish ? To render certain services to 
kings is dangerous, Duke. If the arrow which you 
sh90t be not precisely aimed, it is certaiu 1q t^cc:!^ 
upon yourseI£ What I say, 1 would cotAxtsvVj 
0atli Bndbjr the «acrai»ent, but n Vitniis&» «^ ivD^^ 
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word, a scrap of paper, would weigh more tha» dl 
my evidence. Pity it is we live in Spain. 

Alba. Why so ? 

Dom, Because in other courts gallantry may be 
more open — here it is confined by rigid laws. The 
queens of Spain find it difficult to sin, especially in 
that respeet, which best would answer the purpose of 
detection. 

Alba. True. We must, therefore 

Dom. On one scheme I must allow that I have 
founded hopes. Should this succeed— May I repeat 
to the Princess Eboli what you have mentioned ? 

AlbcL. I wished to see you on this subject. The 
discovery is of great consequence to me— of greater 
than you, perhaps, suspect. Something happened 
to-day — I hope we understand each other, reverend 
father. 

Dom. My opinion of Don Carlos you well know. 

Alba. I have never thought him dangerous — nor 
io I yet, hilt if there be a mortal whom I could al- 
low myself to fear, this boy is he. 

Dom. Duke, you touch a string — 

A^d. Hear me. We are in danger. The king 

this morning mentioned but a few words, and I 

trust you know that words are not apt to make me 
tremble, reverend father. Yet in these words much 
might be comprehended. Already does he waver 
between us and the Infant— a reconciliation has al- 
most taken place. 

Dom. A reconciliation ! Heaven forbid ! 

Alba. He declares that Carlos shall henceforth be 
nearer to his throne. Me he commanded— at least 
it sounded thus — ^to beg of his proud i^on that I 
might still continue in the father's favour, 

Dom. You make me uneasy, Duke. 

Aiba. The audience was long. Loudly (for I 
beard him when I was in t\ie cal&ivex.^ Vve entreated 
that the king woidd send luxa aa cocaniQiviei^A S^sii 
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Netherlands. When I saw him I observed he had 
been weeping. At noon he met me with an air of 
joy, congratulated me, and expressed his satisfaction 
at the preference which the King had shewn to me. 
I am sure he never was a hypocrite. How, there- 
fore, must I reconcile these contradictions ? The 
prince rejoices in the denial of his wish, and his 
father confers on me the honour with every mark of 
anger. What am I to Ihink ? The dignity, with 
which I am invested, rather resembles banishment 
than favour. 

Dom. Heavens ! Is this our situation ? In a mo- 
ment is the building destroyed, to raise which we 
have employed whole years ? Yet you are so calm. 
Do you know this youth ? Do you suspect what 
will be our lot, should he attain any power I He 
hates you. 

Alba, That I can forgive, for our sensations are 
80 far mutual— but he despises me — that I will never 
pardon. Last year when the assembled states of 
Arragon did homage to him, and the turn reached 
me, I was not present, for my ofHce as marshal had 
elsewhere detained me. Thrice had the herald 
summoned me ere I appeared before the thron e 
but how was I received ? The Infant spurned me 
from him. In the presence of Arragon he refused 
to let me kiss his hand. All eyes were turned upon 
me, and for the first time in my life I was embar- 
rassed. At that time I swore my vengeance should 
be horrible-^and horrible it shall be. 

Dam. I am not his enemy. Other cares oppress 
my mind — cares for the throne, for God, and for 
religion. I know the Infant— I have looked into 
his soul, and am convinced he has a mean opinion 
of our holy church. 

AMm. I fear he has too high an o^imoTi oii Nx^^sa^ 
methinki he knows not yet how \]ui^v\ Vt tQ»^ >i* 
9ukie, 

G 2 
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D<m* His heart glows with an independent novel 
virtue, which seeks no support in faith. Vice pro- 
duces millions to the church. This support he holds 
IB abhorrence and contempt. To be bri^f, he thinks 
— his mind is inflamed with strange chimeras — he 
respects what are called the rights of human nature 
m I s it fit that such a man i^ould be our king ? 
. Alba. These are mere phantoms — ^perhaps arising 
from a wish to be singular. Far different will be his 
sentiments^ when he is vested with despotic power. 

Dom, That I doubt. He is proud of freedom, 
unaccustomed to constraint, and therefore not likely 
to purchase it. Is such a man fit for the Spanish 
throne ? His gigantic mind will instantly erase the 
laws of our state policy. Jn vain have I endea- 
voured to enervate his firm mind hy the fascinations 
of voluptuousness. He has counteracted my at- 
tempts. The secret of relieving an overburdened 
conscience he despised. Such a mind, with such a 
constitution, is to be dreaded, and Philip is now 
sixty years of age. 

Albiu You look far into futurity. 

JDom. He and the Queen agree in sentiment. The 
poison of innovation has crept into the breasts of 
both. If it gain ground, the throne wiU be in dan- 
ger. I do not like this Valois. 

Alba. — {Deeded.) — ^Why remind me of her? 
You have roused a recollection which I wished to 
have concealed even from myself for ever. 

Dom* What may it be ? l^useemjnuch agitated. 

, Alba. The Queen of Spain once wounded me so 

deeply, that the blood which she ^rew forth will 

stain my reputation during whole centuries. She it 

was — ^for uij spies have at last dived into the mjrs- 

tery— she mone it was who betrayed my project of 

dranmig the prince of Bourbon from Navarre— a 

project which, to the Spanish MoxvaxcYi, fi«B of no 

^mailer consequence than a ikYi \axugioxa. ^ift 
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apprised France of vxy intention — the plan was ile- 
feated — and I was made the butt of ridicule. 

Dom. I am acquainted with this circumstance. 
Should Philip relax in his authority, you may dread 
the vengeance t>f this secret foe. As yet, Fortune 
is in our favour. Let us ^vail ourselves of this, and 
at one blow destroy the Queen and Infant. A hint 
must be immediately given to the King — ^whether at 
first supported by proof is immaterial. We have 
gained much if we but make him waver. As to our- 
selves, we have no doubts, and those, who are them- 
selves convinced, find no great difficulty in con- 
vincing others. We are certain to discover more^ 
if we have formed aTescAution that we will. I have 
in view another source. Was it not in Jimuary that 
the queen was brought to bed? Right— and it was 
only in April of the former year that the king re- 
covered from his dangerous fever. Duke Alba, you 
understand me. This little seed shall produce a 
plenteous crop of jealousy«-but we must be, patient. 

Aibtu But now to the principal question. Who 
takes upon him the task of exciting the king to 

Dom. Neither you, nor I — but in digesting this 
plan, I have not failed to provide, with silent dOi- 

fmce,'a proper person. The King loves the Princess 
boli, and I encourage this passion, because it for- 
wards my views. I am his ambassador at present, 
and will instruct the Princess how to act If I suc- 
ceed, we shall, I hope, iiave in this lady, a most 
powerful friend— perhaps a future Queen. She her- 
self has summoned me to meet her here. My hopes 
are great. In one night a Spanish girl may perhaps 
destroy this lily of Vsdois. 

Alba, May I believe this ? By heavens, you sur- 
prise me inuch.« This promises a quick completion 
of our wishes. Domingo, I revere you b\^C!^. ^>» 
gwakejswojh 

Dcm. Hold I Some • one approac\ic&» 
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Alba, That I, who have gr^wn grey in the de- 
fence of Philip, should be obliged to use a woman's 
influence is torture to me, but the blush which over^ 
spreads my face, this boy shall pay for — 

Donu Go, go. 'Tis she herself. 

Mba, I shall be in the next room, if you 

Dom, Enough ! I'll call you. [^Exit Alba. 

Enter Eboli. 

{ am at your service, Princess. 

Ebo,— {Looks round.) — Are we alone? 

Dom. Quite so. 

Ebo. Who left you just now ? 

Dom. Duke Alba, who requests the honour of 
paying his respects to you, when you are at liberty. 

Ebo. Duke Alba ! What can he want with me ? 
Do you know ? 

Dom. Can I confess that till I know what has pro« 
cured me an interview which is so rare ? Perhapt 
some circumstance has at length made you more 
' inclined to the King's wishes. Perhaps, mature con- 
sideration has reconciled you to an ofier, which mo- 
mentary caprice induced yeu to refuse. I come full 
of expectation 

Ebo. Did you report my last answer to the King ? 

Dom. Hitherto, I have forborne to inflict a woimd 
so severe. Perliaps, Princess, you may now con- 
descend to be more indulgent. 

Ebo. Tell the King that I expect him. 

Dom. May I believe this, Princess ? 

Ebo. Do you suppose I mean not what I say ? 
Heavens ! You alarm me. What have I done that 
even i/ou must blush ? 

Dom. Princess, this surprise— r—HScarcely can I 

comprehend what you avow- . 

J^a, Good father, it is not my \nlen\kyEi tVvat you 
should. Enough is it for you tiiall acc^i^X. \!Eift oSsx 
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of King Philip. You may save yourself the tp )uble 
of trying to discover why I do so. For your conso- 
lation, I will allow that your eloquence had no effect 
on me, though you declared that there were -cases in 
which the church thought proper to use the persons 
of its younger daughters for purposes beyond my 
comprehension. "^Fhese pious arguments ar^, I must 
own, too high for me. 

Dom. With pleasure,! retract them, Pnneess, as 
soon as I perceive they are not necessary. 

Ebo. I wish you, in my name, to beg that his Ma- 
jesty will not mistake me upon this occasion. I am 
Btill what I have been, though the situation of afiairs 
is changed. When I refused his offer with disdain, 
I thought him happy in possessing a most amiable 
consort, and believed this fsuthful partner was worthy 
of the sacrifice I made. Such was then my opinion, 
but now I know better than to found any renuncia^ 
tion upon such fallacious principles. 

Dom. Proceed, Princess, proceed. We under- 
stand each other. 

Ebo. I have detected the sly pilferer, and will be 
no longer silent. She has imposed upon the King, 
me, and aU Sjpain. She loves, and is beloved. I 
can produce proofs of this— proofs which will make 
her tremble. The King is grossly -imposed upon^ 
but he shall be revenged. I will tear away the 
mask of virtue, which this pretended saint has worn, 
and exhibit to the world her guilty countenance. 
This triumph I must purchase at a dreadful price, 
but I glory in the thought that it will cost her more. 

Dom, Our plan is ripe. Allow me to call the 
Duke. [Goes* 

Ebo^-^AHonished.y-What means thisi 

Re-enter Alba, preceded 6i/'13dM\iaci^u 
J?^m. Oifr/ntelIjjpeiiceamvea4oo\dle,\3x)\Le^i^^ 
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Tlie Princess Eholi has disclosed to .me the secret^ 
>vhich we intended she should learn from us. 

Alba, My vis:it will be less surprising then. J 
dared not credit my own eyes ; £9r «uch discovieries 
require the piercing penetration of a female. 

JEbo. Xo wluiit discoveries do you refer ? 

Pom, Princess, w^ wish to know what time ^nd 
place will better suit you 

Ebo, Right ! I shall expect you to-morrow noon 
at my apartments. I have reasons for no loiiger 
concealing this secret £ropa the King. 

Alba, This it was, which brought me hither. The 
King must be acquainted with it instantly. He must 
learn it, too, from you, for upon whose testimony 
will he be so willing to rely ? You are the vigilant 

companion of the Queen 

' Dom. And, when you ple^e, may be the c^coq« 
trolled companion of the King. 

Alba. I am declared to be the foe of Carlos. 

Dom, Ihe s^meis said of me —but not of Princess 
Eboli. We are obliged to be silent, while the dur 
ties of your situation conipel you to speak. Se you 
our leader, and believe me "we shall soon attain our 
end. 

Alba, Bi^ we must be decisive. Every moment 
is precious. In another hour I may be ordered to 
depart. 

Do7iu — (After a pause, turns to Eboli.) — Might 
not letters be found — letters from the Prince ? These 

would assist us greatly. Let me consider a/ 

^true. You sleep, I think, in the same apart- 
ment with the Queen. 

Ebo, In the one next to it. But what of thi.s? 

Dom, Have you ever observed where she keeps 
the key of her cabinet? 

Ebo,— ( .^er a pause,) — That might be of use. 
Yes, I think the key might be fowivd. 
J^om* Letters must be conveyed, b^ TRfiSia«c^get%» 
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The Queen*s establishment is great — but is there no 
one who has excited your suspicion ? Gold can do 
much. 

Alba, Perhaps the Infant has some friend. 

Dom, Not one in all Madrid. 

Alhaf That is strange. 

Dom. It is so, but you may rely upon it ; he de- 
spises the whole court. I have proofs of this. 

Alba. But hold ! It just occurs to me that as I 
left the apartments of the Queen, I saw the Prince 
in private conversation with a page. 

Kbo. That— that was on another subject. 

Donu Another subject ! How can this be known. 
The circumstance is really suspicious. — {To Alba.) 
— Did you know the page. 

Eho, Pshaw I I know this conversation was of no 
importance. — —We shall see each other again, then, 
before I speak to the King. In the mean time^ much 
may be discovered. 

Dom, — {Leads her apart) — And may I announce 
to his Majesty tliat he may hope? Will you deign 
to add the happy hour at which his wishes will be 
gTBti^ed ^ 

Ebo. In a few days I shall feign indisposition. On 
such occasions the sick attendant is always removed 
from the person of her Majesty. I shall, then, be 
at my own apartments. 

Dom, Oh, glorious day ! Our game is won. Ibid 
defiance to all queens on earth. — {A bell is heard.) — 

Ebo. Hark! The Queen rings for me. Farewell. 

[^Exit, 

Dom. — (FoUffws her mth his eyes for sonte time. )— 
Duke Alba, those charms, combined with 3rour ser- 
vices ^ 

Alba. And supported by your religion. — ^What 
can resist socii a confederacy ? ^Eineutd* 
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Scene; a Room in a Carthusian Convent. 

Enter Carlos and Prior^t 

Car, He has already been here^ I am sorry for it» 

Prt. In the course of this morning he has thrice 
been here— the last time hot an hour ago. 

Car, Did he not say he would return I 

Prt„ Yes. He said I might expect him before 
noon. 

Car, — {ff^alks to the windono,) — ^Your convent is U» 
a retired situation. To the right I perceive the 
steeples of Madrid, and here flows the Mansanares* 
I like your situation. All is here silent and secret — 

Pri, As the entrance to the next world. 

Car, To you, worthy man, I have entrusted a 
secret oi the greatest importance. Ko one living- 
must' know, or even suspect,, with whom I here have 
held a private conference I have many reasons for 
coneealing my acquaintance with the man whom I 
oxpect. Therefore, I fixed upouryour convent. We 
are, I trust, secure against surprise and treachery. 
You remember your wow, 

Pri, Rely upon me. Prince. Even the suspicion 
d kings will not pry into these living tombs. Tlie 
ear of curiosity is stationed at the door of Fortune 
and of Pleasure. When you entered our portals, 
you left the world. 

Car, If you think this timidity aad caution are 
caused by a bad conscience, you are much mistaken, 
holy father. 

Pri, I do- not think at aU upon the subject. 

Car, I tremble that my secret should be known 

to man, but not to- God. 

' Pxi*^ That is to us of little consequeBce, my son. 

This asylum is open to the guilty as well as to the 

£wMe88» Whether your ihtexitioi^ \>^ ^ood^otXraA^ 
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upright, or criminal^ you must'setUe with your own 
conscience. 

Car, — (JVith arcfowr.)— Heaven cannot be dis- 
pleased with our intentions. The fairest, loveliest 
work of all creation. In you I may confide. 

Pri» To what end. Pardon me. Prince, if I de- 
cline your confidence. The world and all its vanities 
I have long renounced. I employ my time in pre- 
parations for the journey, which I soon must under- 
take. The bell calls me to prayers. Heaven be 
with you, Prince ! [£xiY. 

Enter Posa. 

Car. Ha !— At last, at last we meet. 

Posa, How have you tried the patience of a 
friend! Twice has the sun risen and set since your 
fate, my Carlos, was decided, and as yet I am in 
total ignorance respecting it. Can this be forgiven? 

Car, This reproach from Rod^rigo ! What have 
I not felt during the interval ! 

Pom. Enough. Be all forgotten. Now accept 
my best congratulations. You and your &ther are 
reconciled. 

Car, How! 

Posa, And your departure for Flanders is re« 
solved upon. 

Car. That Duke Alba shaQ depart to-morrow is 
resolved upon. ^ 

Posa. Impossible I Is all Madrid deceived ! It 
is said that you had a private audience^ and the 
King — 

Car. Was deaf to my petition. We lure for ever 
separated— further from each other than we were 
h&ote, 

Posa. You do not go to Flanders^ then? 

Car. No, no, no. 

Pifsa. Oh, mybopeBl 

VOL. lU fl 
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Car. RoderigOy what torments have I suffered 
since I last conversed with you ! What wonderous 
tidings have I to communicate! But at present^ 
let me claim your aid in obtaining me an interview* 
I must see her. 

Posa. Your mother ! No. Tb what end ? 

Car. I have hopes ^you turn pale. Be at ease. 

I shall and will be happy. Tell me, tell me, how 
can I obtain an interview. 

Pom, What means this feverish dream I 

Car. It is not a dream. No, by the Almighty it 
is reality - it is reality. — {Draws forth Philip's letter 
to Eboli.)-— This paper contains the important truth. 
The Queen is free — released from her vow in the 
eyes of God and man. There! Read that, and 
cease to be astonished. 

Posa. — {Opens it.) — What do I see ? The King's 
own hand ! — {AJier having perused it.) — To whom 
was this written ? 

Car. To the Princess Eboli. Two days ago, a 
letter and a key were brought to me by one of the 
Queen's pages. I was invited to the lefl wing of 
the palace, in which are her Majesty's apartments, 
and was informed that a lady whom I long had 
loved would tliere receive me. Instantly I obeyed 
the signal. 

Posa. Madman! 

Car. I did not know the writings but knew there 
was only one person to whom the description could 
be applied. Who but she could think herself be- 
loved by Carlos ? I flew to the place, anticipating 
bliss unutterable. Celestial music, which stole upon 
my ear from the appointed chamber, was my guide. 
I opened the door — but judge what were my sensa- 
tions when I beheld 

Posa. (Mi, I see through the whole. 

Car. I was irrevocably lost, had I not fallen into 
sin angel^s hands. But wbat a \\ic\i!L«^ «jQca!&sii\\ 
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Deceived by tlie incautious language of my eyes, 
she thought herself the object of my passion, and 
lier gentle heart, pitying my silent sorrows, deter- 
«ni9ed to reward me. Respect appeared to seal my 
lips — she, therefore, summoned resolution to address 
me — and her soul lay open to my view. 

Posa. Is it possible that you can relate this so 
calmly? — The Princess Eboli penetrated to the inmost 
recesses of your mind. Oh, there is no doubt but 
she discovered your attachment. You have morti- 
fied a woman's pride— and that woman's influence 
over FhiiUfp is boimdless. 

Car, She is ^virtuous. 

Posa. To a certain degree. I know her virtue, 
and I fear it. How little does it resemble that, 
which, with luxuriant grace, springs from the mind's 
parental soil, and without a cultivator's aid expands 
its voluntary blossoms! Her virtue is a foreign 
plant, reared by artificial means, in a climate which 
suits it not. Judge whether such a woman can for- 
give that a man, who refused the offer of her charms, 
should waste his life in hopeless wishes to possess 
King Philip's wife. 

Car, Are you so thoroughly acquainted with the 
principles of Eboli? 

Posa, I cannot say I am, for I have not seen her 
more than twice ; but allow me to remark, that I 
fiincied she was skilful in the management of her 
passions, and valued herself not a little en her virtue. 
Then I beheld .the Queen— ^Oh, Carlos, what a dif- 
ferent being 1 Unacquainted with the affected form 
of etiquette; equally a stranger to timidity or bold- 
ness, she walks with silent inborn dignity on the 
small path of strict propriet3f, ignorant that she is 
adored by all, because not conscious of her own su- 
periority. Does Carlos recognize his Eboli in this 
desertion ? The Prbcess was fiTm, \)ecsc«&^ ^^ 
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loved. You did not cieward her paamon— 4herdrore 
she will &1]. 

Car, No, no. — ( Walks up and doom wtk a dUor^ 
dered air,) No, I say. Does it become you, Ro^ 
derigo, thus to deprive me of my greatest comfort-*- 
a confidence in human nature ? 

Posa, Do I deserve this accusaticm ? No, dear- 
est friend. I would not rob you of such a comfort. 
Eboli would have been an angel, and with reverence 
would I have prostrated myself at her feet, hiui she 
not learnt your secret. 

Car, How vain are your fears! Has she any 
other proofs than such as would expose herself, 
were they revealed? Will she purchase the $ad 
pleasure of revenge with her own honour ? 

Posa, Many have acted thus. 

Car, No. You are too rigid, too sev^re^ She 
is proud, and has a noble mind. I know her, and 
am not afraid. In vain do you endeavour to alarm 
my hopes. I must see my mother. 

Posa, Now ! Of what use 

Car, I have nothing more to £ear. I must Imow 
my fate. Procure me an interview. 

Posa, And you mean to shew her that letter ? 

Car, Ask me no more questions, but procure me 
an interview. 

Posa, — ( Significantly,) — Did you not tell me that 
you loved your mother ? Yet you would shew her 
that. — (Carlos Jixes his eyes on the earth,)'-CarloBp 
there is something unusual in your conduct. You 
turn away. Why turn away from me ? But did I 
understand the letter ? Let me look at it again.-* 
(Carlo6 presents the letter^ and Posa tears it,) 

Car, How! Are you mad? — (Suppressing his 
anger,) — I must own, Roderigo, the letter was of 
essential consequence to me. 
/^asa. I thought so, therefore I tore it.— (SuitM^ya. 
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him hng toith a penetrating eye.) — Tell me, what has 
a pollution of tne royal bed to do with your- at- 
tachment ? Was Philip dangerous to you ? What 
connexion exists between the infidelity of Philip, 
and your bold hopes ? Will the pangs of her you 
love be any gratification to you ? Yes. Now I be- 
gin to know you. How little did I understand the 
nature of your passion! 

Car. How, Roderigo, can you think thus meanly 
of me? 

Posa, It was once otherwise. I can recollect the 
time, when your heart could find room for a whole 
world. This is now at an end. One selfish solitary 
passion has corrupted you. Not a tear do you shed 
^r the unfortunate devoted Netherlands. Oh, Car- 
los, how poor, how little is the man, who loves no 
one but himsdf ! 

Car, — (FaUs into a chair ^ and -can scarcely check 
his tears,) — I feel that I have lost your regard. 

Posa, That is not the case, for I know the mean- 
ing of your conduct. It was an error into which 
you were led hy praise-worthy sensations. The 
Queen was betrothed to you, and King Philip seized 
the prize ; but till now you doubted whether you 
had any solid claim. Philip, you thought, was per- 
haps worthy of her. It was only at intervals that 
you decided in your own favour. This letter at 
once convinced jjou that you were more worthy, 
and with proud delight you anticipated the conse- 
quences. You gloried in being injured, for exalted 
souls are pleased when persecuted. But here ima- 
gination has misled you. Your pride felt satisfied, 
and you gave way to hope. On this occasion you 
nabunderstood yourself. 

Car,-^{Much affected.) }^0y Rodorigo, my sen- 
timents were not so noble as you think them. 

Posa. No more. I can always d\&coN^v n\:\>\& 
^ven at the bottom of your fauLls. "^uX, ivonn \)cvi.*i* 

H 2 
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we better understand each other« mark me. You 
shall see the Queen— you must see her. I pledge 
to you my word that I will procure you an ioterviow. 

Car* — {Falls on his »e(;2'.)-p-^Frlend of my 8ouI» 
flcarcely can I look at thee. 

Poseu Are you sure that my motive for acting 
thus is proper. May I not be influenced by secret 
wishes, or by interest, or even by fear ? But more 
of this another time. I have promised. Leave the 
rest to me. A bold and happy thought just darti 
across my mind. You shall hear it from lovelier lips, 
Carlos. I shall find my way into the presence of die 
Queen. Perhaps your wishes may be accomplished 
to-morrow. Till then, Carlos, forget not that a pro- 
ject dictated by heaven, for the relief of human na- 
ture, though ten thousand times defeated, still calls' 
for perseverance. — Remember Flanders. 

Car. I will do any thing which you and virtue 
can enjoin. 

Posa, — (Goes to t/te twWot».)— We must part. I 
hear your attendsmts,^ (Thet/ embrace,) — Now we 
must be again the Prince and vassal. 

Car, lou go to Madrid immediately, I hope ? 

Posa, Immediately. 

Car. Hold ! Another word ! I must mention one 
important circumstance, which had almost escaped 
my memory. All letters for Brabant are opened by 
the King. Be on your guard. Private orders have 
been sent to the post-office 

Posa. How did you learn this ? 

Car, Dan Raimond de Taxis is my friend* 

Posa. — ( After a pause.)^^Be it so. We can send 
pur dispatches through Germany. 

[^ExeurU severMUy. 
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ACT THE THIRD. 




Scene^ the King's Bedchamber, On one side is a 
niche^ before which curtains are drawn — on the 
other a table^ upon xjohich txm candles are burning* 
At the bach part of the chamber several Pages are 
seen asleep upon their knees* The King, half un* 
dressed J is seated at the table ^ in an attitude ofme^ 
ditation. Before him lie a miniature^ and several 
papers. 

King, — (/« a reverie,) — That she has always 
been romantic, who can deny ? Never could I feel 
any regard for her, yet did she ever seem to feel 
the want of this regard ? It is evident, then, she is 
false. — (An involuntary motion rouses him ; he looks 
round ivith surprise, J — Where am I? Is no one 
awake but the King ? How ! The candles are al- 
most entirely burnt ; yet surely it cannot be day. — > 
{Presses the spring of his repeat er^ which strikesjbur,) 
— ^I cannot sleep. Be satisfied with this, oh, nature^ 
and do not claim thy due. Kings have no time to 
make amends for sleepless nights. I am awake — 
and now it shall be day. — {Extinguishes the candles^ 
draws up a window^urtain^ and as he paces the apart' 
ment perceives the boys who are asleep. He gazes 
at themjbr some time^ then rings,) — Perhaps my at- 
tendants in the antichamber are asleep too. 

Enter Lerma. 

Ztfr.— (S^flrftf.)— Is your Majesty not well ? 
King, The left wing of the palace l\at& Vi^^t^ ^^ 
Bre* Did you hear no alarm i 



so DON CARLOS. act hi. 

Ler. None whatever. 

King, How ! Was it but a dream, then ? Such 
a dream cannot be the effect of chance. Does not 
the Queen sleep in that wing ? 

LiCr, She does, my Liege. 

King. This dream has quite alarmed me. Let 
the centinels be doubled there at the approach of 
evening — ^but mark me, this must be done privately, 
for I wish not — Why do you gaze at me thus ? 

Ler. Your eyes are much inflamed, and call for 
rest. Dare I entreat your Majesty to recollect the 
value of your life. Dare I remind you of your sub- 
jects, who with fearful anxiety would read in your 
disordered looks that their monarch had not slept f 
Would not even two short hours of repose 

King, Tear the scorpion from my pillow — I will 
not close my eyes. While asleep, the King may 
lose his diadem — the husband his wife's affections ! 
I will not sleep. 

Ler, Is it your Majesty's pleasure that I should 
wake the pages ? 

King, No. I can trust them better when asleep. 
While in a torpid state, this boy forgets his father's 
blood flowed to appease King Phib'p's just resent- 
ment. Is this proper? Could no attendant be se- 
lected in my wide domains, except the culprit's son, 
whom I condemned to die ? 

Ler, My Liege, they are children 

King, No, no. It is false. Was not a woman 
my authority ? Woman, thy name is calumny. No 
crime is certain tUl a man confirms the truth of it. 
— {To the Pages, ijoho are novo atoa^e.)— Send for 
Ddce Alba. [^Exeunt Pages. 

Come nearer. Count. Is it true ? — {Rivets his eyes 
upon Lerma.)— Oh ! that I could be certain, were 
it only for a moment. — Swear ! Is it true ? Am I 
deceived^ Am 1 imposed upon ? 
JOer. Most gracious Monarch- 



ACT in. DON CARLOS. 81 

King. Monarch ! King ! Liege ! Is this all you 
can say — this empty unavailing echo ! I have struck 
against a rock, because I thirst, and must have 
water. My fever will destroy me. 

Ler, To what do you refer, my Liege ? 

King. To nothing. Go—leave me. But hold. 
You are, methinks, a husband and a father. 

Ler, I am. 

King, What ! Are you married ; and dare you 
venture to leave your bed, that you may guard 
your King ? Your head is silvered over, yet you 
place confidence in woman ! Go home, go home. 
You will find your incestuous wife clasped in your 
son's arms. Believe me, and go home. You seem 
surprised — and look significantly at your King. — 
It is because my head is silvered too ? Wretch, 
remember Queens are inviolable. Your suspicion 
is treason. 

Ler. — ( With ardour,) — Treason of which I never 
shall be guilty. Throughout King Philip's realms, 
where is the man who dare, with poisonous breath, 
to say one word reflecting on the best of Queens ? 

King, The best! You too call her the best! I 
find her zealous friends are nearest to my person. 
She must have paid well for this— more than I con- 
ceived she could pay. You have leave to depart. 
Let the Duke come. 

Ler. I already hear him in the antichamber. — 
{Going.) 

King. — (/« a milder tone.) — Count, I believe that 
your mrst remark was just. Want of sleep has 
scorched my brain. Forget what I have said 
throughout my waking dream. Do you hear? 
Forget it. I am your gracious King. — {Presents his 
handj which Lerma kisses^ then botos^ opens the door 
Jbr Alba, and exit.) 
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Enter Alba. 

Atta* — {Approaches mth a doubtfid mten.)— An 
order so unexpected, at so extraordinary an hour — 
(Starts on examining the King more mintUeh/.y^and 
this look — 

King, — {Has seated himself^ and taken up the mi- 
niature. For a long time he dlently surveys the 
Duke.) — ^It is true, then ? I have no longer any 
faithful servant ? 

Alba, — {Astonished^ turns aside.) — How! 

King, I am wounded in my tenderest part. Every 
one knew what danger threatened me, and no one 
warned me of it. 

Alba,— {With a look of astonishment^ — Could any 
thing escape my eye, which threatened to disturb 
my Monarch's peace ? 

King,—{Shevos him letters,)— T>o you know this 
hand ? 

Alba, It is the Infant's. 

King, — {Looks stedfastlt/ at Alba.) — ^Have you no 
suspicions? You told me to be upon my guard 
against his ambition ? Was his ambition all I had to 
fear? 

Alba, Ambition is a word of most extensive 
meaning. 

King, Have you, then, nothing to impart ? 

Alba, — ( With an air of reserve,) —Youi Majesty 
has entrusted your crown to my vi^lance, and when 
I had sufficient grounds for fancying that its interest 
was endangered, I have ever spoken freely. What, 
in other respects, I fancy, or know, belongs to my- 
self This is a sacred property which even a pur- 
chased 6lave has a right to withhold from the 
kings of earth. Every thing which is clear to me 
jnajrnot be ripe for the ear of Majesty; but if you 
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wish to be satisfied, I must beg ^ou will not call 
upon me as my King. 

King. — (Gives him the letters.)- -Reaid those. 

Alba. — (Reads, and turns imth a look of alarm to 
the King.) — Who was mad enough to place these 
fatal papers in my Monarch's hand ? 

King. What I — You know then, who is meant in 
the contents ? — I observed the name was purposely 
omitted. 

Alba. — (5tor*5.)— I have been too hasty. 

King. You know the person ? 

AUm. — {AJier a pause.) — I have divulged it. My 
King commands, and I no longer hesitate. Yes. I 
do know the person. 

King. — {Rises in dreac}/ul agitation.) — Assist me, 
God of vengeance, assist me in the invention of new 
torments. So clear, so public is the circumstance, 
that it was understood almost without a hint. This 
is too much. I,' then, am the last acquainted with 
it'-the last in my dominions. 

Alba.-'{FaUs at the King's^e^.) — Most gracious 
Monarch, I acknowledge my transgression; I am 
ashamed of that base policy, which hitherto has 
bound my tongue, while the honour of my sove- 
reign, justice, and truth, commanded me to speak. 
Yes — as all are silent, as the enchantments of beauty 
have bound every tongue, I will speak, though weU 
I know that the insinuating asseverations of a son^ 
the charms and overpowering tears of a wife — 

King. Rise !-— You have my royal promise it shall 
not be so. Rise, and speak without alarm. 

Alha. — (Rm«.>— Your Majesty may perhaps re- 
collect what happened in the gardens at AranjuezL 
You found the Queen alone^ in a retired place, and 
with disordered looks. 

Kiag. Ha ! What shall I hear ? Proceed. 

Alha. The Marchioness of Mondecax vr%^\>^\^^^ 
from the courtp because she posseaa^ ^u^cvecvX. %^ 



M DON CARLOS. act hi. 

nerosity to sacrifice herself for the Queen. We are 
now acquainted with particulars. The Marchionesa 
had done no more than was commanded. Don 
Carlos had been there. 

King. Ha ! How know you this ? 

Alba, The footsteps of a man were printed in th« 
sand, near to the Queen's pavilion — nay, near the 
grotto which is close to it, lay a handkerchief known 
to be the Infant's. A gardener met him too, and 
at the very time your Majesty arrived. He was re- 
treating — 

King. And she was in tears. Yet — when I seem- 
ed surprised, she wept, and made me blush in pre- 
sence of the court. By heaven her virtue awed 
me. — {Seats himself^ and hides hisJace.y-^Yes^ Duke 
— ^you are right — this discovery may lead to some- 
thing horrible. 

j4lba. My Liege, this does not absolutely prove — 

King,-— [Holding forth the papers.) — Nor this — 
nor this — ^nor this. Do all these damning prooft 
mean nothing ? Oh, it is clearer than the light of 
day. Their incestuous intercourse began even from 
the very time that you delivered her to me. 

Alba. Don Carlos, when he gained a mother, lost 
a bride. Already had she indulged the warm wishes 
which her new rank forbad. Fear, which usually 
accompanies the first confession, was removed ; and 
recollection fanned the flame, which raged in both 
their bosoms. Allied to each other by equality of 
years, and similarity of thinking ; mutually incensed 
at the loss of each other's hand ; they boldly gave 
way to those sensations which policy had opposed. 
Is it credible, my Liege, that she should patiently 
submit to the decision of a cabinet ; that, afler ex- 
pecting the object of her love, she should be satis* 
hed with a — diadem ? 
J^ing^^^Offended.) — You make very sage distinc- 
tions, l)vke0 I admire your ihelotve^ «xA VJaask 



ACT in. DON CARLOS. S5 

you»-^ (Rises, 'with a cold and haughty mien^ — You 
are right. The Queen has erred in concealing from 
me letters of such a nature, as well as in suppress- 
ing her unjustifiable interview witli the Prince. 
Her false generosity has misled her. I shall know 
what punishment is necessary. — {Rings,) — Who else 
is in the antichamber I You are no longer wanted, 
Duke. Withdraw. 

Alba, Can ray zeal have a second time displeased 
my King ? 

King, — (To a Page, tvho enters,) — Send Dommgo 
hither. [^Exit Page. 

I forgive you for having made me fear a crime, 
which may as easily be committed against yourself. 
Go. lExit Alba. 

(King xvalks up and dofvim the chamber several times, 
in order to collect himself,) 

Enter Domingo. 

Dom,'^( After having long surveyed him,) — How 
agreeably am I surprised in finding your Majesty so 
calm 

King, Surprised ! 

Dom, Heaven be praised, that my fears were 
groundless ! 

King, Fears ! What had you to fear ! 

Dom, I dare not conceal from your Majesty that 
I am acquainted with a secret — 

King, Did I express my wish to share it with you? 
You are forward enough, by my soul. 

Dom, My Liege, the place where I have learnt it, 
and the seal under which it was communicated, free 
me from your reproach. It was entrusted to me at 
the confessional — entrusted as a crime which is a 
load upon the conscience of the Princess EboU. Tq^ 
late she mourns her rashnes, and dreads \)iafe <5«ca»^ 
quences it wUlprodixce to her Majesty* 

VOL, II, I 
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King. Indeed ! — Good creature !— I sent for yoa 
on this account. You must extricate me from the 
labyrinth into which my blind zeal has hurried me. 
From you I expect the truth. Speak openly. What 
am I to think — ^what to resolve ? 

Dam. My Liege, even if the station which I fill 
did not enjoin me to recommend gentleness and 
mercy, I should, nevertheless, conjure your Majesty 
for the sake of your own peace, to be satisfied with 
what you have discovered, and not dive further into 
a mystery, which will only make you more unhappy. 
What is yet known may be forgiven. Let the King 
say one word, and the Queen has never deviated 
from her duty. Our Monarch's will can bestow 
virtue as well as honours. His repose alone can 
silence the reports of calumny. 

King. Reports !— Already reports among my sub« 
jects! 

Dam* Lies — infernal lies, I dare be sworn. But 
I grant there are cases in which the opinion of the 
people, though without foundation, is of as much 
consequence as truth. 

King. By heaven — and this particularly — 

Dam. Unblemished reputation is the valuable pro- 
perty which a Queen must be eager to share with 
her inferiors. 

King. WeneednottnAethus.'^fLooks doubt/idly 
at Domingo.) — ^Father, you have something worse to 
mention. Withhold it not. I have almost read it in 
your ill-boding looks. Be it what it may let me not 
linger on the rack. What say my subjects f 

Dam. I repeat that your subjects may be mis- 
taken-— nay that they are so. The King need not 
fear their bold assertions, but when they proceed to 
•uch extremities— 

King. To the point, I say. Must I pray so long 
/or poison i 
Dom* Your stdijecta recoWect the moDXhVxw^Vvi^ 
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your Majesty was attacked so dangerously as to be 
thought at the point of death. Thirty weeks after 
this, the birth of a Princess was announced. — (King 
risesy and rings the bell.) 

Enter Alba. 

Dom.— {Starts.) — I am astonished. 

King. Alba, you are a man* Protect me against 
this priest. 

Atta. Compose yourself, my Liege. 

King. — (Looks at Alba, and leaves him.) — What 
am I doing ? Into whose arms do I throw myself? 
To escape a crocodile, I place myself under the 
protection of a viper ! Have I, then, no other 
choice ? 

Dom. — (Who has exchanged looks qfconftision mth 
Alba.) — Had we known that this intelligence would 
have drawn down resentment on the reporter of it— 

King. A bastard, did you say ? I had scarcely 
left the bed of sickness, when she became a mother ! 
If my memory be correct, it was then that you di- 
rected thanksgivings to be offered up in every church 
fi>r my miraculous recovery. Is this less miracu- 
lous ? One might be as unexpected as the other ; 
but it does not suit your purpose equally to call them 
miracles. Oh, I see through your devices. The 
plot will not succeed. 

Alba. Plot! 

Dom. What a degrading suspicion ! 

King. Is it probable that your opinions should so 
exactly correspond, if you did not understand each 
other ? Will you attempt to convince me of this ? 
You think, perhaps, that I have not observed your 
mutual eagerness to fall upon your prey— your 
triumph in having roused my anger ! You. tKvok^ 

Jierhaps, I have not noticed the I>\\W% «XX;ecK^^^ 
eep my eon far from my royal favour, «sA ^««k%* 
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Domingo, to strengthen his weak enmity with the 
gigantic power of Philip. I am the bow, you think, 
which may be bent according to your will. But, let 
me tell you that my will is yet my own, as you, per- 
haps, may soon discover. , 

Alba. Our fidelity little expected such an inter- 
pretation. 

King. What ! Fidelity warns us against threaten- 
ing dangers — malice alone speaks of the past. What 
have I gained by all your vaunted zeal ? If all you 
say be true, my lot can only be a painful separa- 
tion, and the sad triumph of revenge. But no. You 
are not sure— you waver — ^you conjecture — yoa lead 
me to the brink of an abyss— and fly. ^' 

Dom. Can any other proofs be adduced unless we 
had ocular demonstration ? 

King,— {After a long pauscy tums^ tvith a solemn 
air^ to Domingo.) — ^I mil convene all the grandees 
of Spain, and, in person, sit as judge of the tribu- 
naL You shall appear — if you have courage to do 
it— you shall appear, and accuse the Queen of infi- 
delity. If you convict her, she shall die— she and 
the Infant — ^but, mark me, should your charge be 
false, you yourself shall be the victim. Now, dare 
you proceed thus far in the defence of truth ? — 
Answer. You are silent — ^you refuse ! Such is a 
liar's zeal. 

Aiba. — {Who has been standing, at a distance^ in a 
coldy but decisive tone,)—l will do this. 

King, — {Turns suddenly round, and gazes earnestlif 
at the Duke.)— That is bold —but I remember that, 
in battles you have often risked your life for less 
than this — that, with a gamester's levity, you have 
risked it for that bubble, fame. What, then, is life 
to you ? What charms can it have to one born, as 
k were, in fetters ? I shall not sacrifice royal blood 
to a madmaHf who has no fartViet Koi^e than glori- 
^usJy to loge his meaii existeuce. 1 te^^x ^wa 
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offer. — G09 and in the hall of audience wait my fur- 
ther orders. [^Exeunt Alba and Domingo. 
Naw, favouring Providence, send me a man. Thou 
hast given me much — send me a man, worthy to be 
my mend. Thou canst reign alone, for thou canst 
dive into futurity ; but I implore thee to bestow a 
friend, for I am not like thee, omniscient. Thou 
knowest what those are, whom thou hast stationed 
near me. I want truth. Send me a man with un- 
corrupted principles, whose enlightened mind can 
aid me in the search of it. Among the thousands 
who bask in the sunshine of my dignity, let me at 
least find one deserving of my firm regard. — (Takes 
a large hookjrom a cabinet^ and turns over the leaves 
of it,) — Nothing is written here but names — merely 
names. Even the service is not mentioned which 
entitled them to a place in this list, and what is 
more forgetful than gratitude ? But, in the other 
. list, I find each crime is noted. This is not well. 
Does memory require this aid, lest revenge should 
be forgotten! — (Reads.) — Count Egmont! Why is 
his name here i The victory at Saint Quentin his 
other actions banish from my mind.* I consign him 
to the dead. — (Erases his name, and adds it to the 
other list — then again reads.) — Marquis Posa. Posa! 
I scarcely recollect this man — and yet his name is 
doubly marked, a proof that I designed to employ 
him upon some important matter. How happens it 
that such a man should have avoided the presence 
of his royal debtor? By heavens, it would seem he 
is the only man in my dominions who needs not 
my assistance. If he were swayed by avarice^ or 
ambition, he would long ago have found his way to 
the steps of my throne. I will enquire after this 
singular character. He, who makes no application 
for favours, will be the more ready to wo^ ^^ 
truth. \;E«aV 

1 2 
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Scene^ the HaU of Audience, Carlos is disccyoered 
in conversation with the Prince o/" Parma. Alba, 
FsRiAy Medina, Lerma, and other Grandees, 
mth pavers in their handsy are aivaiting the arrival 
of the King. 

Med, — (Evidently avoided hu all the Grandees, 
turns to Alba, who is lost in meditation.) — You, Duke, 
have seen his Majesty. How was he disposed? 

Alha, Very ill disposed towards you and your in- 
telligence. 

Med. I was more composed, more happy, when 
assailed by the slaughtering cannon of the English, 
than at present. — (Carlos, who has gazed at him with 
silent sympathy^ approaches and takes his hand.)-^ 
Generous Prince, accept my warmest thanks. You 
see how all avoid me. You see that my destruction 
is inevitable. 

Car. Hope the best, my worthy friend. Rely 
upon my father's mercy and your innocence. 

Med. I have lost a fleet such as had never yet 
appeared upon the ocean. Compared to this what 
is my head ? — But, Prince — I have five sons — hope- 
ful as yourself. — When I think of them, my heart- 
strings almost crack. 

Enter King, dressed. All instantly haw^ make way^ 
and form a semicircle round him. 

King. — {Casting a hasty glance through the assem' 
bit/.) Be covered. — (Carlos and Parma approach and 
ktss the King's hand.. He turns with rather aJriencUy 
air to the latter^ without appearing to observe his son.) 
— Nephew, your mother wishes to know how you 
are liked at Madrid. 

Par, Let her not ask that till I have served my 
£rst campaign* 
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King. Be patient. Your turn will come when 
these firm props of my throne grow weak. — {To 
Ferdinand.)-- What tidings do you bring? 

Fer* — {Kneels.) — The grand master of the Cala- 
travian order died this morning. I render to your 
Majesty his cross. 

King.-^^Takes it^ and looks round.) — ^Wlio after 
him is most worthy to wear it? — {Beckons to Alba, 
tioho approaches^ and kneels.) — ^Duke, I bestow this 
honour upon you, my first general. Never attempt 
to be more, and you will never lose my royal favour. 
•"-{Espies Medina.) — Ha! — My admiral! 

Med. — {Approaches and kneels xvith downcast head.) 
— Thisy mighty Monarch, is all that I bring back 
of the Armada and the Spanish youth. 

King.—{A/ier a patise.)— God* s will be done. I 
sent you to contend against man, not against the 
elements. You are welcome to Madrid, — {Presents 
his hand to Medina) — and I thank you for having in 
yourself preserved one of my worthy servants. I 
acknowledge him as such, grandees, and expect 
that you will do the same. — {Beckons to him that 
he may arise and be covered'—then turns to Carlos 
and Parma.) — I thank you for your presence. Prin- 
ces. \_Exeunt Carlos and Parma. 
(Jlie other Grandees approach^ kneely and present 
their papers, which the King carelessly looks at^ mnd 
gives to Alba.) — Lay these before me in my cabinet. 
Any thing more? — {No one aw^U'er^.)— How hap- 
pens it that, among my grandees, the Marquis Posa 
never shews himself? I know he has served me with 
great honour to himself. Is he alive? 

Ler. Yes, my Liege. He lately returned from, 
the tour of Europe, is in Madrid at present, and 
only waits for a court day to throw himself at the 
feet of your Majesty. 

Alba. The Marquis Posal True. TVv«X N& ^^ 
iwght of Malta, whom Fame, as y o\xt "ilV»:^e»^l ^^ 
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heardy reports to be a prodigy of valour. When, 
by commaDd of the erand master, the knights were 
summoned to defend the isl^d from Sol3rman'8 
attack, this youth, then eighteen years of age, quit- 
ted the royal college, and appeared unexpectedly 
before La Valette. " The cross which I wear," 
said he, *^ was bought— I will prove that I deserve 
it." — He was one of those forty knights, who, at 
noon day, defended the castle of Saint Elmo against 
Piali, Ulucciali, Mustapha, and Hassem, though 
they attacked it thrice; and, when they at last pre- 
vailed, when all the other knights had fallen round 
him, he plunged into the sea, and found his way to 
La Valette. Two months after this, the enemy for- 
sook the island, and the knight returned to finish 
his studies. 

Fer. This Marquis Posa, too, was he, who after- 
wards discovered the conspiracy in Catalonia, and, 
by skill alone, preserved that valuable province. 

Lev, The self-same man, soon after this, became, 
by his father's death, a grandee, and the possessor 
of a million; yet, with unexampled diffidence, even 
in the spring of life and fame, he has not courted 
power, but lives retired, even in Madrid, and has 
escaped his Monarch's favour, only because his 
modest merits have made him a stranger to our 
court. 

King. I am astonished. What man's actions 
were ever thus described by three, and by all with- 
out envy? This man possesses a most unconunon 
character, or none. — I flaust see him.—- (To Alba.) — 
After I have been at mass, bring him to my ca- 
binet. lExit Alba. 
Duke Feria, take my place in the privy council. 

F^r, His Majesty is very gracious to-day. 
Met/, Say rather he is a God. To ia& Vi<& baa 
ifeea one. 
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Fer. How well do you deserve his favour! I con- 
gratulate you most sincerely, admiral. 

A Grandee. And I. 

Another* And I most cordially. 

A third, l!il[.y heart beats with delight. 

First Grandee* The King was not gracious— he 
was merely just. 

her. — {Apart to Medina, as they go.)— How great 
two or three royal words have made you ! [^Exeunt. 

Scenef the King*s cabinet. Enter PosA and Alba. 

Posa. Me! — Surely you are mistaken. What can 
he want with me. 

Alba. All I can tell you is, that he wishes to be 
better acquainted with you. 

Posa. I can be of no service to him— am beneath 
his notice. You are to blame — you should have 
mentioned this. 

Alba. I to blame ! How could I know why he 
thus summoned you? 

Posa. If it be merely to satisfy curiosity, the 
time is lost when thus employed, and, alas, life is 
but short. 

Alba, You know not how to use a propitious mo« 
ment. Thousands would envy your present situ- 
ation. 

Posa. I am sorry for it. I see nothing very par- 
ticular in this room — I see no good end in my ever, 
having entered it. Of what consequence can I be 
to the King? 

Alba, This is, I must own, the language of a phi* 
losopher. — (Going.) 

Posa. Whither so fast? 

Alba. I go to announce you. 

Posa. You need not be in such haste. Telltssa-k 
how long will the audience be^ 

j^/da. TTiat depends upon bis Ma^esX'^^^^^i®'^'*^^ 
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Posa. I must submit— but I shall not please his 
Majesty. 

Alba. If you do not wish it you will not I leave 
you to your destiny. The King is in your hands. 
Avail yourself of this auspicious moment; but if it 
be lost, ascribe the failure to yourself. [^Exit. 

Posa. The remark is good, Duke Alba. Of the 
moment which is only once offered I should avail 
myself. This courtier teaches me an useful lesson- 
useful as I apply the term, though not as he would. 
— (JValks to andjro.) — But what brought me hither? 
— The mere caprice of accident. My name, the 
most unlikely name on earth, has awakened in the 
memory of the King. — Accident, therefore — yet 
perhaps more— for what is accident but the rough 
stone, which acquires life by the statuary's chiseU 
— Providence bestows the accidental moment, which 
man must use to his purpose. What the King's 
business is with me I know not, but what mine is 
with the King I know full well.— Could I but even 
throw one spark of truth into the despot's soul, how 
fruitful might it be if Providence assisted it! In this 
light, what first appeared the e&ct of chance, may 
be the act of heaven. Whether such is the case 
or not, I will conceive myself the instrument of a 
higher power, and act accordingly. — {Walks across 
the apartment f and at length calmli^ looks at a picture. 
The King appears in an adjoining room^ xihere he 
delivers some orders^ then steps Jbmoard, and survei/s 
TossLjbr some minutes unperceived. The Marquis at 
length espies him, instantly kneels, then rises^ and 
standi before him without the smallest signs of em' 
barrassment. ) 

King^-^Gazes at him ivith astonishment.) — Did 
you speak to me? 

Posa, No. 

J^mg, — (After another paiisc.^ — Your services 
Jbiave been most essential to me. ^Yyj \vaar^ ^Qi>)k 
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avoided my thanks ? Many men force themselves 
upon my recollection, and I cannot think of every 
one. You ought to have appeared. Why did you 
not? 

Pos(u My Liege, no more than two days have 
elapsed since I returned to Spain. 

King. I am not disposed to be in debt to a sub- 
ject. Demand some boon. 

Posa. I enjoy the laws. 

King. That does a murderer also. 

Posa. But how much more, an honest citizen. 
My Liege I am quite satisfied. 

King. — (-^5w/e.)— Bold and spirited, by heaven, 
but that might be expected, for what but this could 
have availed against the Turks? I like my Spa^ 
niards to be proud ; nay, I would sometimes have 
the goblet overflow.— -(^/omc?.)— I am told you left 
ray service. 

Posa. I withdrew to make room for men who 
were more capable. 

King, I am sorry to hear it. When men like 
you retire, my state must suffer much. Perhaps 
you are afraid you may not gain a post equal to 
your merits? 

Posa. Oh, no. I am sure that an experienced 

statesman will at once distinguish those who will 

' suit his purpose. With humble gratitude I feel the 

favour which your Majesty confers upon me by 

your good opinion, but — 

King. Why do you pause? 

Posa. I own that I am not prepared to clothe, in 
the language of a subject, the ideas I had formed 
as a citizen of the world; for when I renounced all 
hopes of any favour from the crown, JL thought my- 
self released from the necessity of preparing for the 
explanation that your Majesty requires. 

King. Is your explanation founded \\^qii ^x^gae- 
ments so weak that you dare ivot produce XltweoxX 
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Pom. Not so. If your Majesty will allow me to 
complete my explanation, I will pledge my life for 
its validity and force; but if you refuse me this, the 
only choice I have lefl is between your displeasure 
and contempt, in which case I will rather appear to 
you a criming than a fool. 

King. Proceed. 

Posa. I can serve no Prince. 

King. Because you fear thereby to be a slave? 

Posa. No, my Liege — that I shall never fear ; but 
I do not wish to make the Monarch, whom I serve, 
my equal — ( The King gazes at him mth astonish- 
ment.)—I will not deceive my employer. Were you 
to claim my services, you would merely think you 
used. my arm in the field, my talents in the cabinet. 
You would think that all my services appertained to 
the throne. The glory of my deeds, the beauty of 
my works, the inward rapture arising from the me- 
rit of invention, would flow into the royal treasure, 
which, in return, would pay me, and support me 
like a mere machine. My deeds themselves must 
he no object to me, except as they are sanctioned 
by the king. But to me virtue has its own intrinsic 
value. Of the happiness which my Sovereign might 
dispense through my hands, I should conceive my- 
self the dispenser. That would be choice and plea- 
sure to me which should only be duty. I should 
revel in the transporting thought of diffusing happi- 
ness, till satiated with the delightful idea, I should 
even disregard my Monarch's favour. Is this your 
opinion ? Can you in your creation brook a new 
Creator ? No. Can I demean myself to be the pencil 
when I may be the artist ? No. I love human na- 
ture, and, imder regal government, every one must 
love himself alone. 

Xinff. Your warmth is praise-worthy. You wish 
to do good. To the patriot andlYie igfe\lo%o^her it 
^ immaterisi how this is done. CYiooiie xVx'dX. o&^t^^Va 
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my kingdom which jou think best adapted to gratify 
your propensity. 

Posa. I know no office which would suit me. 

King. How! 

Posa. Is the happiness which your Majesty would 
dispense through my hand the same happiness which 
my own pure philanthropy would bestow? No, The 
policy of courts has excited its own desires in the 
mind of man, to gratify which it must dispense its 
own happiness. It allows no truth but such as suits 
its purpose — all else is rejected. Can then a King, 
with such restrictions, make man happy? Can I 
prevail upon myself to love my fellow-creatures no 
longer, to enslave my brother, to deny that he shall 
think, and then convince myself that I am dispensing 
happiness? Oh, never, never! Fix not on me, my 
Liege, to act in such a way. I cannot serve a Prince. 

King, — (Steps hack toith astonishment,) — ^Whence 
comes this man ? — (Looks doubtfully at him for some 
time.) — And with this play of words, this artful 
sophistry, you think you can evade the duty which 
you owe the state ? 

Posa, The state to which I was indebted, is no 
inore. Formerly there was a King, because the laws 
i^pointed him; now there are laws appointed by the 
King. What I then gave to my equal, I am not now 
compelled to give my Monarch^-and as for native 
land, I have none. A Spaniard has no longer any 
concern with Spain, since it is become merely the 
body of a single mind. In this vast body you wish, 
alone, to thi&y to act, and to enjoy the luxuries of 
life. Man is of use to you like your ears and eyes. 
You survey him in no other light than as he answers 
your purposes. His life, his will, are no longer his 
own. Genius and virtue blossom for the throne, as 
the crops grow yellow for the reaper's sickle. I no 
longer know the human race. A cro^ti^ xitfycXxiSL 
has devised a wonderouB plan, by wYwVk ^3^ V** 

VOL* lU K 
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sions and the thoughts of all are governed. Policy 
prompted him to invent one scale, by which the 
opinions of all mankind are measured. 

King.-^Somewhat hastUy,)-~Ate you aProtestant? 

Posa. Your faith, my Li^e, is mine. — {'After a 

riuse.) — Your Majesty does not understand me. 
feared it would be so. You see the veil drawn by 
my hand from the mysteries oi rojralty. You think 
that nothing can be sacred to me which I do not 
fear, and suppose me dangerous because I have 
raised my thoughts above my condition. But this 
is not the case. Never can my blood be heated 
with the turbulent love of innovation, which only 
increases the weight of those fetters it is unable to 
break. The times adapted to my ideas are not yet 
arrived. I live a citizen of those which are to 
come. 

Kinz> Am I the first person to whom you have 
avowed these sentiments ? 

Posa, These sentiments ! Your are. 

King, Then should you have well considered 
whether it was not dangerous to avow them ? Are 
you sufficiently acquainted with me? 

Posa, Whether it was dangerous or not I am 
now to learn, my Liege ; but it was my duty to sup- 
pose that you at least possessed the smaller merit 
when I boldly aimed at a greater — ^the merit of 
listening to those truths which I dare utter. 

King,r^^{RiseSf and walks aside.) — ^This language 
is new to me. The incense of servility and adula- 
tion most, at last, exhaust itself. Imitation debases 
a man of talents. I will try this independent coun- 
sellor. — {Aloud J — If such be your sentiments, I 
am resolved to employ your services. The strength 
of mind 

Posa. How mean, my Liege, must be your opinion 

of human nature, that you so little expected to hear 

^ny one step forth in defetice oi^ \\& ^^SOpx^^ ia.^^ 
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that even in the language of an independent man 
you fancy you perceive the arte of a dissembling 
flatterer i But you are justified in this, for you have 
been compelled by mankind to adopt such senti- 
ments. They have voluntarily forfeited their righto, 
and descended to their present abject state. Alarmed 
at the shadow of your greatness, they have fled 
from their posto, sunk into poverty, adorned their 
chains with the sophistry of cowards, and deem it a 
virtue to wear them with submission. Thus did you 
overcome the world — thus did it yield ito righto to 
your imperial father. Thus mournfully is human 
nature degraded — ^how, then, could you respect it? 

King, I perceive some truth in your remarks. 

Posa. But, unfortunately, when you transformed 
the work of the Creator into the work of your own 
hands, and made yourself this new-formed being's 
God — then you omitted something — ^you yourself 
remained no more than a created man; you con- 
tinued to feel all the passions and desires of human 
nature. What could your subjectodo? You wanted 
sympathy ; but to a Deity we can only sacrifice and 
pray — to sympathize with him who dares attempt! 
At the pinnacle of greatness, therefore, you were 
not happy, for real happiness can only be felt when 
it beams in the eye of a friend, not of a slave. 
Slaves can never be faithful mirrors, but rather re- 
semble thirsty planto, which, by their varied foliage, 
shew what their rooto imbibed. Unhappy exchange. 
Sad degradation of human nature. Since man 
became your instrument, what harmony have you 
produced? 

King. — (Aside.) — By heaven, his words pierce to 
my very soul. 

Posa. Thus have you purchased divinity, and well 
is it for you that you have obtained this; for how 
dreadful were it, if, afler trampling on tW\i«^\»\Tififi» 
jdF mUlioDs, and destroying all the ^oys o£ "jwa cw^ 
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existence, you had gained nothing — how dreadful if 
you had gained less than the freedom of these mil- 
lions would, have produced, these millions, whom 
you have reduced to poverty, in order to make your- 
self still poorer than they— how dreadful if you had 
found that the liberty which you have annihilated, was 
the only foundation on which you could have esta- 
blished what you wish ! 1 beg your permission to 

retire, my Liege. This subject hurries me away. 
My heart is full 

Lerm A entersy and whispers a Jew words in the King's 
ear, tvho gives him a signal to retire^ which he obeys* 

King. Finish your observations. 

Posa. The generous lion suffers the insect to play 
about its mane. With gratitude I acknowledge— 

King. You have more to say. Proceed. 

Posa. My Liege, I lately arrived from Brabant. 
** What rich and blooming provinces are these," 
thought I. " What a great and powerful nation — 
and a good nation too! How glorious to be its fa- 
ther!" While these reflections occupied my mind, 
I stumbled against — human bones. — (JPattses^ and 
rivets his eye on the King, %x>ho endeavours to look at 
him in return^ but cannot.) — When surrounded by 
flames, or branded with the glowing iron, the martyr 
cannot be expected to sing the praises of his execu- 
tioner. It is said you must act thus ; but I have 
been astonished that you can. The reign of Philip 
will be recorded in history. A milder age will suc- 
ceed it, and produce milder opinions. The happi- 
ness of the subject will then be compatible with the 
greatness of the Prince, and humanity will be a 
substitute for what is now called necessity. 

King. Had I feared the curses of the present age, 

when would that milder one, described by you, have 

appeared} Examine Sipaitv. \3mTi\.wt\i^\&^\«s^^v 
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ness pervades it, and the same tranquillity will I 
bestow on Flanders. 

Posa, The tranquillity of the tomb! Can you 
hope to succeed in your attempt ? Can you expect 
to overpower the convictions of reason and reflec- 
tion ? Will you alone oppose yourself to destiny, 
and, with a mortal's hand, try to detain her con- 
stantly-revolving wheel ? Surely, surely, no. With 
enthusiasm irresistible will the gigantic power of op- 
pression be subdued. Already have thousands fled 
from your kingdom; and, though poor, have rejoiced 
in their escape. Those whom religion has induced 
to emigrate, were the most valuable of your sub- 
jects. With the open arms of a mother, Elizabeth 
receives the fugitives, and Britain flourishes by 
Spanish arts. Grenada mourns the deprivation of 
her industrious Christians, and triumphant Europe 
sees her enemy's blood flow from the wounds in« 
flicted by himself.— (Posa perceives that the King is 
somewhat movedj and approaches nearer.) — It is your 
wish to plant for eternity, and you are sowing death. 
It is in vain that you have wasted a valuable life, and 
sacrificed so many royal virtues, to chimerical pur- 
suits, founded upon cruelty. You have erred in 
your opinion of man — he is far more than you esteem 
him to be. With a smile of proud contempt, he will 
one day walk over the ruins of that building which 
you had destined to be his sepulchre; with the 
names of Nero and Busiris he will join yours, and 
this hurts me— for you once were good. 

King. Who made you so sure of that ? 

Posa. Yes, by the Almighty, I know it well. 
Restore to us what you have taken away. Make us 
happy as we were. Become the Monarch of a 
million Monarchs. — (Boldly approaches^ seizes the 
King's hand^ and gazes at him xuith jirmness and 
ardour,) — Oh, that the eloquence o£ «SV NqYvoafeVv^ 
piaess depends on this important Yio\ix vi^x^ ^«aK^ 

K 2 
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to me, that I might raise into a flfune the spark 
which glistens in your eye. Renounce the unnatural 
idolatry which degrades us, and become a represen- 
tative of the All-just and All-merctful. Nerer, never 
had man so much power to dispense happiness. All 
the potentates of Europe do homage to the name 
of Spain. Shew yourself worthy, then, of being 
their head. By writing one word, you can make 
the earth wear another appearance. Grant to all 
your subjects — (Falls at his feet,) — ^the liberty of 
thought. 

King, — ( Turns axmy axth astonishment.) — Unac-> 
countable enthusiast ! But — ^rise— -I — 

Posa. — {StiU kneeling.) — Behold the beauties of 
nature which surround you. Those beauties are 
the effects of freedom. Compared to this creation, 
how wretched and confined is yours. When a leaf 
moves, the Lord of Christendom is alarmed— «very 
virtue makes him tremble. But. our Almighty 
Ruler, that he may not rob us of the sweet delights 
which liberty imparts, suffers even vice to revel in 
his world, concesds himself from our view, but leaves 
his mild benignant laws, by which it Is his will that 
we should regulate our conduct. 

King, And would you undertake to establish 
such a system in my dominions ? 

Posa, This may be done by you. Devote that 
power which has been, alas, too long otherwise em- 
ployed, to the promotion of your people's h^piness. 
Restore to mankind the dignity they have lost. Let 
every citizen enjoy his former privileges. Let the 
peasant eat the produce of his labour, at his unmo-> 
lested home. Let every one's thoughts be free as 
the air which he breathes. When you have esta- 
blished this, my Liege, when man again begins to 
feel his consequence, when each citizen again «6- 
sumes his national importance, then will your 
Majesty feel that your kingdoia V&\)ixe\ia!^^^fiX^$^ 
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earth) and, in order to complete the godlike plan, it 
will then be your duty to conquer the whole worid. 
* King, — ( After a long pause, ) — ^I have aUowed you 
to conclude. Your opinions are, I perceive, not 
like those of any other person, and I do not choose 
that they shall be restramed by authority. To me« 
of aH mankind^ you have opened the inmost re- 
cesses of your mind. I feel it, and, in consequence 
of your having, till to-day, buried in your own 
breast opinions so warmly adopted — in consequence 
«f this praise-worthy discretion, I will forget, young 
man, that you avowed such sentiments. Rise. As 
an experienced friend, not as a Monarch, I will 
judge of your unguarded conduct. Even into well- 
disposed minds, I perceive, >the infection of heresy 
can enter, though it appears with less odious 83rmp- 
toms— bat avoid my mquisitioA, for I should be 
jBorry 

Pqsa, — (Jnterrwpis%im mth ar^ottr.)— Should you 
Indeed? 

Kins, ^( Lost in the contem'fiation of his mien and 
words,)' — Nevei:, in my life, did^I see such a man !-— 
N«, Marquis, your accusation is too strong. I will 
not be a Nero— especially towards you. Every 
one's happiness shall not be destroyed by me. To 
convince you that your charges are not just, you 
yourself shall, under my own protection, be allowed 
Co act like a man. 

Posa, — (With ardour,) — And what is to be the 
lot of my fellow-subjects ? Oh, I did not mean to 
plead my cause, but theirs. Direct your favours 
towards Brabant. In Flanders there are thousands 
more worthy of them than I am. 

King, — fin a milder ^ but solemn tone, J — No more, 
young man. When you have reached my age, your 
opinion of mankind will more resemble mine. YiivsX* 
I would not wUhxigly remove jou &osx xae* ^^ 
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tne how I can bind you to my interest- For the 
first time I perceive that my dignity is of no avail. 

Posa, My Liege, your intentions lire to me of 
greater value than any thing which royalty can 
grant. Allow me to remain in my present situation, 
for how should I justify my character if I would ac- 
cept a bribe ? 

King. I will not submit to this pride. From to- 
day you are in my service. Make no reply. It is 
iny will.— (4/ifer a paiLS^,) — It seems you have dis- 
covered my situation as a King — has not your pene- 
tration dived into my domestic concerns ?~(Per- 
ceiving that Posa appears to be meditating.)'^! un- 
derstand you — ^but — though I may be the most 
unfortunate of fathers, may I not be happy as a 
husband ? 

Posa. If a most hopeful son, and the possession 
of a most amiable consort, can give a mortal any 
right to the epithet of happy, your Majesty is so in 
both respects. 

King, — ( With a gloomy mien.) — No, — I am not, 
and never felt that I was not, so keenly as at pre- 
sent. — {^Dwelling xuith a look of sorrtm em Posa.)— 
How happy had your father been if he could have 
left his son a kingdom ! — ( Posa turns axjoayand toipes 
his eyes.) — For so many crowns — no thanks-- no 
gratitude. 

Posa. The Prince's ideas are noble. I never found 
them otherwise. 

King. But I have. You are acquainted with 

him then ? 

Posa. Yes ; we were at college together. 
King. He was never dutiful; but, on the con- 
trary, has made me the object of his ridicule. He 
has a bad heart. 
Posa. May 1 be allowed to say in his behalf—— 
King.— [In a ccmmtkiiixn^^ tonc.^— "S^--'^wxmay 
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not, tinless you mean to forfeit my regard for ever. 
No diadem can be a recorapence ibr that of which* 
he has deprived me— a virtuous Queen. 
P&sa, Who can have dared, my Liege — 
King. The world — fame — scandal — I myselE 
Here he proofs of her gtiilt — more are at hand,which 
makes me dread the worst. But, Marquis, one thing 
staggers me. Who is her accuser ? — Eboli. Is it 
not more probable that the one is guilty of slander, 
than the other of-^incest ? Does not Domingo hate 
my son and ker ? Is not Duke Alba brooding ven- 
geance ? My wife is worth more than all of them. 

Poscu Right, my Liege. There is something in 
that woman's soul which is above appearances and 
scandal — its name is virtue. 

King. You are right. Oh, Marquis, you have 
studied the nature of mankind. Long have I wisheid 
for such a friend. Yes. To sink so low as I am 
told the Queen is fallen, costs too much. The ties 
of honour are not rent asunder so easily as it is 
wished I should believe. The blood that flows 
through royal veins despises that seducing poison 
which burns within the hearts of slaves. You are 
the man whom I so long have wanted. You know 
the frailties and imperfections of human nature. I 

have therefore fixed on you 

Posa, — {Surprised and alarmed.)-— On me, my 
Liege ! 

King. You have stood thus long in my presence 
without making a request. This is new to me. 
You will be just. Passion will not lead you astray* 
Force yourself into the confidence of the Prince. 
Dive into the Queen's sentiments. I myself will 
send you full powers to be admitted into her pre- 
sence. Meanwhile, you are one of my chamber- 
lains —and now leave me. — (Rings a belu) 

Posa. May I leave you with tVie coxiN vOIawsv ^^Joa*- 
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any of my wishes are gratified? Then is this day 
the most glorious of my life. 

King,— (Presents his hand.) — It fs'not lost in 
mine. Farewell. Let it not be long before I again 
see you. 

As the Marquis is goings Enter Lerma. 

Kinc. — (7b Lerma.) — ^In mture admit the Knight 
of Malta unannounced* [^Exeunt^ 



HB 



ACT THE FOURTH. 



Scene, one of the Queen's Apartments* 

Queen, Olivarez, Eboli, Fuentes, and other 

Ladies are discovered. 

Queen, — (Rising from her seat,) — The key has not 
been found, you say. Let the lock be forced, then 
— and immediately.— ^£^>5 Eboli, who approaches 
and kisses her Aatw/.)— Welcome, dear Prmcess. I 
am glad to see you £o much recovered, though you 
still look pale. 

Fue, — (Sometvhat maliciously,) — The conse- 
quences of a nervous fever. Am I not right. 
Princess ? 

Queen, I much wished to have visited you, dear 
Eboli, but it is not allowed. 

OH, The Princess has not been in want of so- 
ciety. 

Queen, That I can easily believe. What meani 
/Ms,^ Youtrernbli 
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Ebo, Nothing— nothing whatever. I beg your 
Majesty's permission to withdraw. 

Queen. You conceal your indisposition, and are 
not so well as you wish us to suppose. Countess, 
draw the sofa nearer. 

Ebo. The open air will be of more service to me. 

Queen, Follow her. Countess. What a sudden 
change ! [^Exit Fuentes. 

Enter a Page, toko tt^ispers in the ear o/'Olivarez. 

OIL The Marquis Posa begs permission to wait 
upon your Majesty. — (Queen starts.) — He comes 
from the King. 

Queen. Admit him. 

[Page opens the door^ and exit. 

Enter Posa. 

Queen. — {Gives Posa, toho kneels^ a signal to rise.) 
— What are his Majesty's commands ? May I thus 
openly 

Posa. My message is for your private ear. 

\^Exeunt Olivarez and Ladies. 

Queen. May I believe my eyes, Marquis ? You 
deputed by the King 

Posa. Does that seem so strange to your Majesty ? 
To me it is quite otherwise. 

Queen. The world is quite altered then, I must 
confess. 

Posa* True, and the present period teems with 
new wonders. 

Queen, Scarcely with greater. 

Posa. Suppose that I am converted— that I am 
weary of acting a singular part at Philip's court— 
for of what use is singularity ?Xl'o \>q msj^^vIN^V 
xoust endeavour to appear the/ isl i)£ o\S^^t%%«aDi^^ 
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banish the ostentatious appearance of enthusiasm* 
Suppose — for every one y^ishes to extend, as far as 
he can, principles which he is convinced to be right 
—suppose I aimed at placing mine upon the throne. 

Queen. No, Marquis. Even in jest I would not 
&ncy you capable of adopting an idea in every re- 
spect so premature. You are not so romantic as to 
begin a project which can never be completed. 

Posa. There rests the doubt, methinks. 

Queen, The utmost which I can suspect — and 
much it would surprise me in you — the utmost I can 
suspect is — 

Posa. Dissimulation. That is possUxle. 

Queen. The King cannot intend tiiat you should 
say to me what you will. 

Posa, True. 

Queen, And can the goodness of your cause justify 
the culpable means you have employed ? Can your 
noble pride descend to such an office? Scarcely 
can I believe it. 

Posa, Nor I, if the object were n^erely to deceive 
the King. But that is not the case. I intend to 
serve him more honestly, and to better effect^ than 
if [ had exactly followed his instructicms. 

Queen, Now I recognise the Marquis Posa. Pro- 
ceed. 

Posa, It is his Majesty's wish thcit yQU would wA 
give an audience to the French ambassador to-day. 
This was the commission with which I was en- 
trusted. 

Queen. And is this all you have to say from hknf 

Posa, It is nearly all which justifies my presence 
here. 

Queen, I did not mean to dive into secrets which 
k is thou^t proper to conceal from me. 

Posa, Some there are which answer this descrtp- 

tion, I could warn you ag«ax\st dangers— against 

certam persons — ^but I wUi tatheiVew^ ^jwvmVgiM^ 



ACT IV. DON CARLOS. 109 

ranee : for all I know is not of consequence enough 
to banish golden sleep from the eyes oi an angel. 
It was, indeed, not this which brought me hither. 

Don Carlos ■ 

Queen, How did you leave him ? 
Posa. Like a philosopher, ready to die for the 
object of his affections. I have not much to say — 
but there is himself. — {Delivers a letter ») 

Queen, — {After having perused eV.)— He says he 
must see me. 

Posa,. That say I too. 

Queen. Can it make him happy to be a witness of 
my sorrows ? 

Posa, No, but it can make him more active and 
more resolute. 
Queen, How? 

Posal Duke Alba is about to depart for Flanders. 
Queen, I heard he was appointed, but— <. 
Posa, The king never revokes his appointments. 
He is immoveable as Nature's laws. But the Prince 
must, nevertheless, remain here no longer, and Flan- 
ders must not be sacrificed. 
Queen, Can you prevent that ? 
Posa, Perhaps I can : though the remedy is al- 
most as bad as the danger which is to be counter- 
acted. It is the rashness of despair ; but I know no 
other means. 
Queen, Name it. 

Posa, To you, and you alone, I dare disclose it : 
and from your lips alone can Carlos hear it without 

shuddering. The name it bears is harsh, I own 

Queen, Rebellion ! 

Posa, He shall, in contradiction to his father's 
will, privately go to Flanders, where he will be re- 
ceived with open arms. JTu^ice will be strong, when 
supported by a Monarch's son^ Let his anxL^ \s\'dk.^ 
the Spanish throne totter, and fis fatViet vi*^ ^-asX 
hlw In Brussels what he denied \n Madxvd* 

VOL, II, L 
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Queen, Will he indeed ? Are you . so sure of 
that ? 

Posa. Why not ? What is Philip's force, whe» 
opposed to that of the united Netherlands ? Carlos 
will offer submission ; and humanity, at the head of 
an army, can do wonders. The King will be left ta 
decide between a generous pardon or a doubtful 
contest ; and the very man, who to-day refused his 
petition, will then forgive his crime. 

Queen. Can you, who have seen him to-day, ex- 
pect this ? 

Posa. That is my very reason for expecting it. 

Queeji. — {After a pause.) — Your plan alarms, yet 
at the same time pleases me. I believe you are 
right. The idea is a bold one, and on that account 
charms me. Is the Prince acquainted wi^ it ? 

Posa. I wished him to hear it from your lips rather 
than from mine. 

Queen. Doubtless, the idea is an exalted one, if 
the Prince's youth 

Posa. Name not that. He will there find the in- 
trepid warriors of the imperial Charles — Egmont 
and Orange, wise in the cabinet as dreadful in the 
field. 

Queen. You are right, you are right. The Prince 
must be active. The part which he acts in Madrid 
oppresses me more than himself. The aid of France 
and Savoy I can promise. Marquis, I am of your 
opinion, but this plan requires the aid of money. 

Posa. That is at hand. 

Queen. And I too have resources. 

Posa. I may give him hopes of seeing you, then ? 

Queen. But how can this be effected I 

Posa. If natural means^fail, we must have recourse 
to extraordinary aid. 

Queen. I know of none. 

I'osa. What think you o£ l\v^ w&l^Tt^tieous pas- 
sages i 
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Queen. Impossible ! The King is in possession of 
the keys. 

Posa» Even if that be the case, may we not— 

Qucen^ I will give it some consideration. 

Posa, Carlos anxiously awaits your Majesty's re- 
ply, and I promised I would not return without it.— 
(Presents his tablets to the Queen.) — Two lines will, 
at present, be sufficient to rouse his expectations. 

Queen.'^A/ier having ivritteru) — Shall I see you 
again soon ? 

Posa. As ofVen as you command me to attend. 

Queen, As often as I command you to attend ! 
Marquis, how am I to interpret this liberty f 

Posa. In the most innocent way you can. Be 
assured I have a glorious end in view. 

Queen. Glorious indeed ! Oh, Marquis, how 
should I rejoice if Europe were to regain her free- 
dom — and through him I You n^ay rely upon my 
secret sympathy. 

Posa. Thanks, thanks ! I was sure I should be 
understood. 

Olivarez appears at the door. 

Queen. — {With distance to Posa.) — ^The Ifing's 
wishes are my law. Present my most respectful 
duty to his JMajesty. {^Ex^unt severally^ 



Sceney a gallery. Enter Carlos and Lerm A. 

Car. Here we shall not be interrupted. What 
have you to tell me ? 

Ler. Your Highness had a friend at this court. 

Car. — [Starts.)— li is more than I knew. 

Ler. I must beg pardon, then, for haviu^ l^'axwX. 
more than I ought ; but, that your H\^aiies» xfta.-^Xi^ 
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at ease, I can assure 3'ou I had it from autliority on 
which you may rely, for I myself discovered it. 

Car, To whom do you allude ? 

Ler. To the Marquis Posa. 

Car. Well ! 

Ler. If he be acquainted with more of your affairs 
than every one may know, which I almost feai* 

Car. Fear! 

Ler. He has had an audience of the King. 

Car. Indeed! 

Ler. Which was of a most secret nature, and of 
two hours duration. It was, I am sure, of material 
importance. 

Car. That I believe. 

Ler. I heard your name mentioned several times. 

Car. That is no bad sign, I hope. 

Ler. Some very strange allusions were also made 
to the Queen, in his Majesty's room, this morning. 

Can—^Steps back, alarmed.) — Count Lerma! 

Ler. When the Marquis departed, I received 
orders to admit him in future unannounced. 

Car. That is extraordinaiy indeed. 

Ler. It is without a precedent since I have served 
his Majesty. 

Car. Extraordinary indeed ! And what were the 
allusions to the Queen which were made ? 

Ler. — {Dratos back.) — Your Highness must ex- 
cuse me. It is against my duty to repeat them. 

Car. How strange, to mention one part and con- 
ceal another ! 

Ler. The former was my duty to you— the latter 
to his Majesty. 

Car. \ ou are right. 

Ler. I own I have always thought the Marquis a 
man of strict integrity and honour. 

Car, You have termed a very just opinion of him. 
Z/r« Every virtue is spotless t3i\ ^>9X x.o \)i[v^ \^t« 
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Car, And some even after that. 

Ler. A Monarch's favour is a tempting bait, which 
has caught many a man of rigid principle. 

Car, Undoubtedly. 

Ler, It is indeed often politic to discover what 
can no longer be concealed. 

Car, Politic it is, but you mentioned that you had 
known the Marquis only as a man of honour. 

Ler, If he be still so, my doubts cannot have made 
him worse, and your Highness is a double gainer.—^ 
{Going.) 

Car, — (FoUovos hinij and 'with emotion takes his 
^nd,)—I am a treble gainer, worthy, upright man. 
I feel that I possess another friend, without having 
lost the one I before possessed. £Exit Lenna. 

Enter PosA. 

Posa, Carlos ! Carlos ! 

Car, Who calls ? Ha ! You I Just as I wished. 
I hasten to the convent. Follow me as soon as pos- 
«ible. 

Posa, Stay — if but for two minutes. 

Car, Should we be seen together 

Posa, We shall not. I can say every thing in a 
moment. The Queen 

Car, You have had an audience of my father. 

Posa, I have. He sent for me. 

Car, — ( Ftill of expectation, ) — Well ! 

Posa, I have adjusted every thing. You will 
see her. 

Car, And the King — what doe§ he want ? 

Po9a, He was merely curious to know who I was. 
I suppose some officious friend had mentioned me* 
He offered me employment 

Car, Which you refused. 

Posa, Of course. 

Car. And, bow did you part I 

1-2 
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Poia. On tolerable terms. 

Car. I was not the subject of your conversation^ 
I suppose ? 

Posa, You ! Yes. You were mentioned in gene-^ 
ral terms. — {Draxus forth his tablets.) — There are a 
few words from the Queen. I shall learn the how, 
when, and where, to-morrow. 

Car.- •( Reads in great confusion^ mUs the tablets 
into his pockety and is going. J — We shall meet at the 
convent then ? 

Posa. Hold ! Why in such haste ? No one is 
comi ig. 

Car. — (With an assumed smile. J — ^We seem to 
have changed situations. You feel vastly secure 
to-day. 

Posa. To-day ! Why not to-day ? 

Car. And what has the Queen written. 

Posa. Have you not this moment read 

Car. I ! True, true. 

Posa. What means this ! 

Car." (Again looks at the tablets^ and is in fc- 
stasi/.J — Thou sweet angel ! Yes. I will become 
worthy of thee. Love makes noble souls still nobler. 
Be what it may, I am ready to attempt it. She 
writes that I must prepare myself for an enterprize 
of great importance. What can shel- mean ? Do 
you not know ? 

Posa. Even if I do, Carlos, are you composed 
enough to hear it ? 

Car. Have I offended you ? Forgive me, Rode- 
rigo. I was agitated. 

Posa. Agitated ! By what ? 

Car. By— I know not what. These tablets I 
may keep then ? 

Posa. Not exactly. I, on the contrary, am come 
to beg that you will give me your s 

Car. Mine I Why? 
J^osa. As well as any othet tnS^« ^\\\c\v xsa^v. 
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fall into the hands of a third — any letters — ^memo* 
randums—in short, your whole pocket-book. 

Car. But why ? 

Posa. That we may be prepared against all events. 
Who can be sure that you may not be surprised ? 
On the contrary, no one will think that I am in pos- 
session of your papers. Give me them. 

Car. — [Much agitated.) — This is very strange. 
Why all at once this 

Posa, Be at ease. I meant not to imply that 
there is any present danger, but merely wish to 
guard against what may occur. It was not my in- 
tention to alarm you thus. There is no cause for 
alarm. 

Car. — [Presents his pocket-book.) — Take good 
care of it. 

Posa, That I will. 

Car. — [With a significant look.) — Roderigo, I 
commit much to your charge. 

Posa. Not so much Bs I before possessed. At 
the convent then we meet. Till then farewell. — 
[Going.) 

Car. — [Contends mth his oton JeelingSy and at last 
detains him.) — Return the papers to me. There is 
one among them, which was written to me when I 
was so ill at Alkali. I have constantly treasured it 
near to my heart, and cannot part with it. Return 
that, and keep all the rest. — [Takes it outj and re- 
turns the pocket-book.) 

Posa. Carlos, I do not part with that letter wiU 
lingly. It is the very one I most wished to have. 

Car. Farewell. — [Goes shtdy tomzrds the door-— 
stops — and suddenly returns.) — ^There take it. — 
( With a trembling hand he presents the letter — tears 
gushjrom his eyes — he falls on Posa's neck.) — This 
my lather could not have done« ^o, ^o^^t\%<i5* 
Tbi5 he could not have done, ^Eocii instanil-ij* 

Pasa.'^(Looks after him tvith astonisKmcwt^)— ^*^ 
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possible that I did not know him thoroughly — that 
this fault lurked in his heart, and had escaped my 
notice ? Suspicion of his friend's honour ! How- 
came a stain so foul upon this polished mirror ^ No. 
I am wrong. What has he done that I should ac- 
cuse him of so great a weakness ? Have I not often 
been obliged to hurt and to distress him ? This was 
the cause — and, oh, I must continue to distress him. 
The King believed, when he entrusted his secret to 
my keeping, that he confided in an upright man ; 
and such confidence demands gratitude. Why 
should I declare all I know when the avowal would 
but make my Carlos completely wretched ? Why 
should I wake the slumberer, to shew the storm 
which threatens him i Better is it that I let the 
storm pass by, that when he wakes, he may behold 
a bright, unclouded sky. [^ExiU 



ScenCf the King's Cabinet. He is discovered on a 
sqfCf and the Infanta Clara seated at his side. 

King. — {yffier a long paiise.y—^o. She is my 
daughter. How can nature have given her, by acci- 
dent, my full blue eye. In every feature I behold 
myself reflected. Yes, darling of my heart, I clasp 
thee in my arms. Thou art my blood. — {Starts,) — 
My blood ! What can I dread more ? My features! 
Are they not also his? — (Takes up the miniature^ 
and looks alternately at it and in me mirror y tvhich 
hangs opposite to him. At length he dashes it on the 
Jloory pushes the Infantayrow Aim, and starts up.) — 
Away ! Away ! In this abyss I am lost. 

Enter Lerma. 

Zier. Her Majesty is j>m\. wivNe^ '\si ^^ ^acttv- 
cbamber. 
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King, Arrived just now ! 

Ler. And requests an audience. 

King. At this unusual hour ! I cannot see her. 

Ler, She herself approaches. \_ExiU 

Enter Queen. 

(Infanta runs to her.) 

Queen. — (Falls at the lLmg*^Jeet.)—M.y Lord 
and husband, I anni under the necessity of appealing 
to you for justice. 

King. Justice ! 

Queen. I am treated with indignity at your court. 
Myxjabinet has been opened by force 

King. What? 

Queen. And several articles of the greatest impor- 
tance to me are gone. 

King. Of the greatest importance to you ! 

Queen. On account of the misconstruction which 
malicious persons, not acquainted with the circunn 
stances 

King. Misconstruction ! — Malicious persons ! -» 
But rise. 

Queen. Not till you have given me your royal 
promise to discover and punish the offender, or have 
granted me permission to retire from a court, which 
harbours a villain and a thief. 

Kirig. Rise, I say in this attitude rise. 

Queen. — {Obei/s.) — That he must be of rank I 
am certain ; for in the same cabinet were pearls 
and diamonds worth more than a million ; but he 
was satisfied with letters 

King. What letters ? 

Queen. They were from different persons— among 
the rest^ some from the Infant, and with thein was 
a miniature of him. 

King'. From 

Queen, The Infant your son. 
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King. To you? 

Queen. Yes. 

King. From the Infant ? And that you say to me ! 

Queen. Why not, my Lord? 

King. With this composure? 

Queen. What thus surprises you? Surely you re- 
coUect the letters which, by permission of both Mo- 
narchs, were sent by Don Carlos to me at Saint 
Germain. Whether the miniature which accom- 
panied them was included in this permission, or 
whether he, of his own accord, ventured on the 
step, I take not upon me to determine ; but if the 
latter were the case, surely his conduct was not 
culpable, for th^fi he little thought he sent it to 
one who would ever be his mother. 

King. — {Almost unable to contain himself ^ turns aside 
and is going. J-^The viper ! I knew this would be 
her excuse. 

Queetu — {Takes his hand J — ^Wliat agitates you 
thus? 

Inf. — (Who has J mean vohHey found the miniature j 
brings it to the Queen. )— Look, dear mother] What 
a pretty picture ! 

Queen. — {Recognizes itj and stands in speechless 
astonishment. Bothy for some time^ lookfuU at each 
other.) — I must own, my Lord, this mode of con- 
duct is most noble, most royal — ^but one question 
more I beg leave to ajk — 

King. It is my place to ask questions. Madam. 

Queen. The innocent shall, at all events, not suf- 
fer by my suspicions. If, therefore, this theft was 
committed by your order — 

King. It was. 

Queen. Then I have no one any longer to accuse 
or pity but yourself. The conduct of your wife will 
never justify you in acting thus. 
A//^. I am accustomed to t\vv& \w\^^^^, Ma- 
dam; but, be assured 1 shaft viot Vi'i Vox^o^^'^ xs^wv 
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by it as I was at Aranjuez. I am now better ac- 
quainted with the pure, innocent Lady, who could 
"defend her conduct with so much dignified Ma- 
jesty 

Queen, What means this? 

King. — ^Who only sent her attendants away that 
she might amuse herself with her child. 

Quee7i. How am I to understand this ? 

King. In short, Madam, is it true or false that 
you there conversed with some one? 

Queen, True. I conversed with the Infant. 

King. The Infant! It is evident, then! You con- 
fess it! Had you no more regard for my honour? 

Queen. Honour, my Lord! Before I was King 
Philip's wife, I was Henry's daughter. If any ho- 
nour were concerned, a greater was at stake than 
Castile bestowed upon me. 

King. Why did you deny what you now con- 
fess ? 

Queen. Because, my Lord, I am not in the habit 
of being accused as a delinquent in the presence of 
a whole court. I never shall conceal the truth 
when it is asked with respect and propriety. But 
was the tone proper, which was used by your Ma- 
jesty at Aranjuez? Are the assembled grandees to 
be considered a tribunal at which Queens are to 
render account of their private actions ? I granted 
the Prince an interview, because he so earnestly 
requested it, and because I will not allow custom to 
sway me in actions which I think innocent. — ^I con- 
cealed it from you, because I was not disposed to 
contend for this liberty in the presence of your Ma- 
jesty's attendants and my own. 

King. You use very bold language, -Madam. 

Qiueen. Nay, I will own another reason. I acted 
thus because the Infant does not possess tlial '^*^- 
temal regard which he wishes fox an^ ^^T%e»« 

ICm£r, Deservesl 
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Qtieen. Yes, deserves, my Lord. I esteem and 
love him as my nearest relative, who was once 
thought worthy of possessing my hand. I have 
not yet been able to discover that I ought to keep 
him at a greater distance than any other person, 
because he once was dearer to me than any other. 
If your state-policy can form connexions as they 
suit your purposes, I will prove that it cannot so 
easily dissolve them. — No one shall dictate to me 
whom I must hate or love; and, since you have 
compelled me to speak, I assure you that my will 
shall no longer be controlled. All attempts at pro- 
hibition and compulsion shall only increase my good 
opinion of my friends, and make me proceed even 
to extremities. 

King. Elizabeth, vou have seen me in the hours 
of weakness, and this recollection makes you bold. 
The mirror before which we stand, makes you bold. 
You rely on the powers by which you have so often 
subdued my firmness — But dread me the more on 
that account. What hitherto made me weak, may 
now drive me to madness. 

Queen. What have I done, then, to offend you? 

King: — f Takes her hand.) — If my suspicions be 
just— if the measure of your guilt be ivA— (Drops 
her hand.) — I can subdue this remnant of my weak- 
ness, and wUl. 

Queen. What have I done to offend you? 

King. If I be thus wronged, blood shall atone — 

Queen. Heavens! Is it come to this? 

King. All Christendom shall tremble at my ven- 
geance. I will no longer pay regard to the laws of 
nations, or the voice of nature — 

Queen. How much I pity your Majesty — 

King. -( Transported beyond all ^owiwij.)— Pity !— 
The compassion of a harlot! 
/n/»—{ Clings affrighted to Kcr motficr.V-The King 
13 angry — and you are crying^ Afiot mo'Cafet, 
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King,'"( Pushes the chUd mth violence Jrom the 
Queen.)-— Goy and make your complaint to your 
father. 

Qjueen. — {With dignified composure^ hut 'with tre- 
mulous utterance.) — ^This child, I must, at all events, 
protect from injury. Come with me my daughter. 
-""{Takes the Infanta in her arms.) — If the King will 
no longer recognize you, I must send for friends 
beyond the Pyrenees, who will defend us. — {Going.) 

King,— {Astonished.) — Queen! 

Queen. I can no more — this is too much.—- (^Z- 
tempts to reach the door^ tvith the child^ hutfaUs.) 

King. — {Hastens to her, much fl/flrmec?.)— Hea- 
vens! Elizabeth! 

Inf. Oh, my mother bleeds. — {Runs out.) 

Queen. Will no one come to help me from this 
room? 

King.^'{ Anxiously employed in assisting her.) — 
What a dreadful accident! Blood! — Have I de- 
served that you should so severely punish me ? — 
Rise — compose yourself— rise— I hear footsteps.—- 
Is it your wish that the whole court should be spec- 
tators of this scene? — Must I even use supplications? 
— (5Ae raises herself, supported hy the King.) 

Enter Alba, Feria, Lerma, and Domingo. 

King. The Queen is indisposed. Let her be con- 
ducted to her apartments. 

\^Exit Queen, supported hy Feria and Lerma. 

Alba. — {Who approaches mth Domingo.)— The 
Queen in tears, and blood upon her face! 

King, That must, of course, surprise the demons 
who deceived me. 

Alba and Dom. We deceive your Majesty! ' 

King. Yes, you, who have said enough to drive 
me mad, though not a word tovratOL^ cownvcXmso* 

j^lda. We only repeated wVi^t 'we \«t^\v«at^ 

VOL. II. M 
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King, Hell reward you for it! I have done what 
I am sorry for. She guilty? Was that the language 
of a guilty conscience ? 

Fosa, — {Without,) — Is the King at liberty? 

Enter PosA, 

King, — {Hears his voicCy and hastens to meet him,) 
—Ha! there comes my faithful friend. Welcome 
Marquis! — {To Alba and Domingo.) — You are no 
longer wanted. Leave us. — (Alba and Domingo 
look at each other xvith silent astonishment,) 

Posa. — {Much embarrassed,) — This' defeats my 
hopes entirely; for I must confess that^ in the bu- 
siness which brings me to your Majesty, I needed 
much Duke Alba's kind support. — {Botes to the 
Duke.) 

hing."-{Ina stern tone, to Alba and Domingo.) — 
You know my will. Leave us. 

[ Exeunt Alba and Domingo. 
Marquis, you wanted to make amends for my error. 
I thank you for your good intention. 

Posa, My Liege, it must hurt an old man, who 
has faced death in twenty battles for your Majesty, 
to see himself thus sent away, that a youth — 

King, It becomes you to think thus, and me to 
act as I did. He had spent more than half his life 
before he became as valuable to me as you already 
are. I do not choose to make a secret of my feel- 
ings. The marks of my royal favour conferred on 
you shall meet every eye. The man whom I have 
made my friend shall be an object of envy. What 
brings you hither? 

Posa, Pardon me, my Liege. As I passed through 

the antichamber, I heard a dreadful rumour, which 

to me appears incredible. A violent dispute-4)lood 

— the Queen..^— Heaven foTb\d \JaaA. the report be 

true, and thap your Majesty i\vo^3\^^s^N^^'cx^\c^- 
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cautiously! Most important discoveries, which I 
have made, entirely alter the nature of the circum- 
stances. 

Kinso Proceed. 

Posa. I have found an opportunity of obtaining 
the Prince's pocket-book, which will, I hope, throw 
some light w^on-r-^Presents it.) 
. King, — (Eagerly examines the contents,) — A let- 
ter from the Emperor, my father — of which I never 
heard. — [Reads it^ lays it aside y and hastens to the 
other papers,) — Plan of a garrison — extracts from 

Tacitus and what is this ? — This hand I have 

surely seen before. It is a Lady's hand. — ( Reads 
tvith great attention^ partly aloudy partly to himself^ 
— " This key — ^back part of the Queen's pavilion.'* 

Ha! What means this? — " Here may that love 

be irankly owned — aflame — harvest of his hopes."— 
Infernal treachery ! 'Tis she. It is her hand. 
. Posa, The Queen's! Impossible! 

King, No. It is the Princess Eboli's — 

Posa, Then all was true, which was reported to 
me by the Page who delivered the letter and the 
key. 

King — (Grasps Posa's hand^ in violent agitation,) 
— Marquis, I perceive that I am dreadfully imposed 
upon. This woman — ^to you 1 will confess it. Mar- 
quis — this woman broke open the cabinet of the 
Queen, and her accusation was the first which I re- 
ceived. Who knows how far the Monk may be an 
accomplice ? Marquis, I begin to fear I have acted 
hastily towards my wife. 

Posa, If any secret understanding has subsisted 
between her Majesty and the Prince, it was cer- 
tainly of a nature very different to that of wliich 
she is accused. I have certain information that 
the Infant's wish to go to Flanders originated hjWx 
the Qu^en. 

Aj^jg'. I always thought so. 
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Posa. The Queen is ambitious. Need I say more? 
Ske is hurt to find herself disappointed in the proud 
hope of sharing the prerogatives which attach to 
royalty. The Prince's youthful ardoui: encouraged 
her projects ; but, with respect to her heart, I doubt 
wliether it can love. 

King, I am not afraid of her mighty projects. 

Posa. Whether she is beloved, or whether, in- 
deed, nothing worse is to be expected from the In- 
fant — this, I own, deserves investigation. In this 
respect I think the greatest vigilance is necessary. 

King, 1 employ you to exercise it. 

Posa, — {After some ruction.) — ^If your Majesty 
thinks me capable of this undertaking, I must beg 
that my authority may be unlimited. 

King, It shall be so. 

PosOm At least that I may not, by any person 
whatever, be disturbed in such investigations as I 
think necessary. 

King, You have my promise. You are my guar- 
dian angel. How much am I indebted to yeu for 
the discovenies you have made. 

Enter Lerma. 

How did you 4eave the Queen ? 

Ler, Still very weak, my Liege.^ — {Looks doubt'- 
JvlXy at Posa.) 

King, Let her be informed that I shall come to 
her immediately. [^Exit Lerma. 

Posa, — (FoUavDS him mth a look qfuneasinesSy then 
turns to the King,) —One precaution more appears to 
me necessary. I fear the Infant may have notice 
of our intentions. He has many friends ; nay, per- 
haps, is connected with the rebels in Ghent. Fear 
mky lead him to desperate resolutions. I therefore 
advise your Majesty to proVide agaVxAl llm case by 
Xastant means. 
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King. You are right. But how- 



Posa. By a secret warrant of arrest, which your 
Majesty may confide to my care, that I may use it 
at the moment of danger, and 

King. — {Thoughtftdly.) — This is a bold step. I 
doubt whether 



Posa. Let it remain a secret of state till- 



King.*^[ Goes to his desk^ and signs the xvarrant. 
A kingdoip is at stake. Imminent danger justifies 
extraordinary measures. There, Marquis ! To you 
I need not recommend the necessary caution. 

Posa. — (Takes the xvarrant.J — The case is des- 
perate. 

King. Go, dear Marquis — ^hasten to restore my 
peace of mind, and end my restless nights. 

{^Exeunt severally. 



Scene y the Gallery. Enter Carlos, in great agita- 

tiony met by Lerma. 

Car. You are the man I sought. 

Ler. I too sought your Highness. 

Car. Is it true ? For heaven's sake, is it true ? 

Ler. What mean you ? 

Car. That he drew his dagger — that she was 
covered with blood when carried from his apart- 
ments. For heaven's sake speak. How much of 
this is true ? 

Ler. She fainted, and was hurt by the fall — no- 
thing more. 

Car. Was she in no further danger — on your 
honour. Count ? 

Ler. The Queen was not — tlierefore are you in 
greater. 

Car. The Queen was not ! Theu KeaNe,w h^ 
praised i A dreadful rumour reac\ie^m>j ^wt^i^^ca^^ 

M 2 
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the King was exasperated against my mother and 
myself, and that a secret had been discovered* 

Ler, The latter may be true. 

Car. True! 

Ler. Prince, I gave you, to-day, one warning, 
which you despised. Make better use of the second. 

Car, How! 

Ler. If I be not mistaken, some days ago I saw 
in your hand a pocket-book, made of blue silk, and 
embroidered with gold. 

Car. — (Alarmed.) — Such a one I had. Well ? 

Ler. On the cover was a row of pearls, I think. 

Car. Right. 

Ler. But a short time since, as I unexpectedly 
walked into the King's cabinet, I fancied that I saw 
this very pocket-bocKk in his hand, and the Marquis 
Posa was with him. 

Car. — {After a pause, in a violent tone.) — That it 
not true. 

Ler.^-^(Hurt and indignant.) — Then I am a de- 
ceiver. 

Car. — {Looks at him for some time.) — You are. 

Ler. Alas ! . I can forgive you. 

Car.— {Walks to andfoo in most violent agitation, 
and at length stops directly opposite to him.) — Thine 
is a dreadml occupation, man. In what has he in- 
jured thee ? In what has our innocent attachment 
injured thee, that thus thy hellish labour is em- 
ployed to rend the ties of amity asunder. 

Ler. Prince, I revere the pain which makes you 
thus unjust. 

Car. Oh, God, let me not be supicious. 

Ler. I remember, too, the King's own words :— . 
** How much am I indebted to you, for the disco- 
y^eries you have made." This he said as I entered. 

Car. Oh, no more, no more. 
Xer. DukQ Alba is, I understand) ^^a^^^^oxA 
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Ruy Gomez is deprived of the great seal, which has 
been presented to the Marquis. 

Car. — {Lost in meditation.y~-And this he con- 
cealed from me. For what reason could he con- 
ceal it ? 

Ler. The whole court already looks up to him as 
the uncontrolled minister and favourite. 

Car, He loved me — loved me much. I was dear 
to him as his own soul. This I am sure of^ for a 
thousand proofs have i^ly shewn it. But must not 
millions, must not his native land be dearer to him 
than a single friend? Yes — ^for a single friend his 
bosom was too large — my happiness too small for 
such a patriot's friendship. He has sacrificed me to 
his virtue. Can I blame him for this deed ? Oh ! 
it is certain, it is certain. I have lost him. — {Walks 
apart J and hides hisjace») 

Ler,—{Afierapause.y^T>eBrest Prince, what can 
I do for you ? 

Car,— {Without looking at him,) — Go to the King, 
and also betray me. I have nothing to bestow 
on you. 
Ler, Will you wait the consequences of— - 
Car, — {Supports himself against a pillar,)-^YeB. 
I have lost him. Now I am completely poor. 

Ler,— {Approaches J xdth sympathizing emotion,y^ 
Prince, will you not think of providing for your 
safety ? 

Car. Safety ! Good man ! 
Ler, And is there no one but yourself for whom 
you tremble ? 

Car,— {Starts,) — Gracious God ! of what do you 
remind me ? My mother ? The letter which I re- 
turned to him — ^which I at first denied— yet at last 
gave him. {Walks up and doton in extreme agita- 
tion,) — How has she deserved this tte«toc\«tA.\ ^«t 
he might at least have spared. 'Nlv^V. Ve ^^^^ 
Lerma ^-^In a sudden and determined tofnc V^'*^^'**^ 
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go to her 'I must warn her of her danger. Ler- 
ma, dear Lerma ! — ^whom can I employ ? Is there 
no resource? Send the Marquis to me — ^imme- 
diately. 

Ler. The Marquis ! 

Can — ( In dreadftd agony.) — Oh, heavens ! 

Ler, The King, too, is with her Majesty at 
present. 

Car, — {Lost in thought,) — Have I, then, not a 

friend in all the world. Yes, one I have. It is 

unpossible that my situation can be worse. 

{Rushes out, 

Ler, Prince, whither go you ! [follows him. 



Scene^ one of the Queen's apartments. Enter Eboli 
and Domingo, j^om opposite sides. 

Dom, Princess, have you heard the news ? 

Ebo, What news ? You seem disordered, chap- 
lain. 

Dom, Of our new minister. 

Ebo, Is this strange report, then, true, which 
engrosses the conversation of the whole court ? 

Dom, You have an interest in it. I congratulate 
you, queen of a single night. 

Enter Alba. 

Alba, — ('To Eboli.) — Plunge my sword into my 
heart. 'Twas I myself who brought him to the 
King. 

Dom, Who could then have suspected 

Alba, So much the worse. He who could so 
well dissemble, who could so easily lull you and me 
io repose, can do still more. 
jDom. *' Fou are no longei ^waDXed^V* Xwi re- 
'nember the jKing's words I 
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Ebo. Whence has this sudden change its origin? 
I do not comprehend it. 

Alba. — {In deep meditation^ — What would I now 
give for such a foe as the Infant has been to me. 

Dom. Very true, Alba. If I understand your 
meaning. I could almost fancy you had dived into 
my mind. 

Alba. In reality he is a noble Prince. 

Dom, So think I. 

Alba. And worthy of a better fate. 

Dom. That was always my opinion. 

Alba. — {AJter a pause.) — Chaplain, will you join 
me? 

Dom. In what ? Do you intend— 

Alba, I intend to destroy my own work, that I 
may again begin it on another plan. \ExiU 

Dom. You are silent, Princess. 

Ebo, Act as you think proper. I shall never be 
his friend. \_Exit Domingo. 

Enter Carlos on the opposite side. 

Can — {To Eboli, toho starts at sight of him.) — Be 
not alarmed, Princess. I will be gentle as a child. 

Ebo, Prince, this unexpected—— 

Car. Are you still offended ? 

Ebo, Prince! 

Car. Are you still offended? Tell me, I be- 
seech you. 

Ebo. What means this? You appear to have 
forgotten yourself. Prince. What is your business 
with me ? 

Car, — {Seizes her hand.) — Is your hatred eternal? 
Can oflfended love never forgive ? 

Ebo.— {Endeavours to extricate herself.) — Of what 
do you remind me. Prince ? 

Car. Of your goodness, and my ovrcvVs^gc^vX^^^^* 
^Jas! FuJlweU I know that 1 bswe ^^tes^'^ >KsaX 



130 DON CARLOS. act iv. 

you ; that I have wounded your gentle heart ; that 
I have caused tears to flow from those angelic eyes. 

Ebo, Prince, leave me, I — 

Car, I am come hither, because I can rely upon 
your mild forgiving soul. Eboli, I have not one 
friend in the world except yourself. You once 
esteemed me. You cannot be inexorable. 

Ebo, — {Ttims away.) — No more, for heaven's 
sake — 

. Car. Let me remind you* of your kind affection, 
which I so basely treated. Look upon me but once 
in the same light as I then appeared to you, and 
listen to me. 

Ebo. Oh, Carlos, how do you torment me ! , 

Car. Be greater than your sex. Forget my of- 
fences. Do what no woman ever did before you, 
■or will ever do again. I request of you a favour 
greater than you can fancy. Let me — on my knees 
I conjure you, let me, for a moment, see my mother. 

Enter PosA, in breathless haste, toith two Officers of 

the body guard. 

Posa. — f Rushes bettoeen them,) — What has he 
confessed ? Believe him not. 

Car. — (Still on his knees, raising his voice.) — By 
all that is sacred — 

Posa. — {Interrupts him in a violent tone.) — He is 
mad. Do not attend to him. 

Car. — {In a louder and more earnest tone.) — My 
life or death depends upon it. Conduct me to her. 

Posa — (Draws Eboli Jrom him by Jbrce.) — You 
die if you listen to him. — {Turns to one of the Offi- 
cers.)— Count Cordua^ in his Majesty's name I 
command you to seize the Vrmce.— -{Produces the 
•warrant of arrest. Carlos stands rooted to the spot — 
Eboli shrieks — the Officers are astonwAcc?. A long 
^xnd solemn pame ensues* Posa is in a •ciole'rtt iTemw ^ 
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and scarcely able to suppress his Jcelings,) — Prince, I 
request your sword. — \To Eboli, ixho is going,)^^ 
Princess Eboli, you will stay here. — (Jfo the Officers.) 
— On your life allow not his Highness to say one 
word to any one — he must not utter a syllable even 
to yourselr, — {Whispers a Jew more tvords in the 
Officer's ear, then turns to the rest,) — I shall imme- 
diately give account of my proceedmgs to the King. 
You, Prince, may expect me in an hour. — (Carlos 
allovos himself to be led axjoay, •without appearing con^ , 
sdous of his situation ; except that, as ne passes, he 
casts a feeble dying look towards Posa, 'who conceals 
his Jace. No sooner is he gone, than Eboli again 
attempts to escape, hut is seized by the Marquis.) 

Ebo, For heaven's sake let me quit this place — 

Posa, — {Draws her forward with terrible sternness^ 
..—Unfortunate creature, what has he said to thee ? 

Ebo, Nothing — release me — nothing. 

Posa. — {Still more sternly^ — Thou shalt not go. 
What hast thou learnt ? Escape is impossible. Con- 
fess, for in this world thou wilt have no other 
opportunity. 

Ebo, — {Extremely alarmed,) — Gracious God! — 
What means this ? You will not murder me ? 

Posa, — {Shews a dagger,) — That is my intention. 
Be brief. 

JEbo, Oh, mercy, mercy ! What have I done ? 

Posa, — {Looks towards heaven, and points the dag- 
ger to her breast,) — As yet all is secure. As yet the 
poison has not dropped from the vessel which con- 
tains it. If I destroy the vessel, its contagion can- 
not spread. The fate of Spain depends upon a 
woman's life. Great Judge of all, at thy tribunal I 
can justify this murder. — {Again raises his arm, and 
stands in terrible suspense^ 

Ebo, — {Falls at his foet, and looks boldly at fiim>^ — 

Now — why do you delay the b\oW^. \sv\fcxv^QX^^^ 

mercy. I have deserved to die-— «x^^ «i»^L tot ^ewsx^ 
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Posa, — {After reflecting far a short time, during 
tn&tcA his hand gradually 5in^.)— Mean, dastardly, 
and barbarous ! No, no, no. Thank heaven, there 
still are other means. — {Casts the da^erjrom him, 
and hastens axvay. Eboli rushes fivm the room 
through the opposite door,) 



Scene, another of the Queen's Apartments, — The 
Queen and Fuentes are discovered. 

Queen, What a commotion there is in the palace! 
Every noise I hear to-day alarms me, Countess. 
Pray enquire what it means. {^Exit Fuentes. 

Eboli rushes into the room pale and breathless, 

Ebo. — {Falls at the Queen's Jeet,) — Help, help ! 
He is imprisoned. 

Queen, Who? 

Ebo, The Marquis Posa arrested him by the 
King's order. 

Queen, Whom, whom ? 

Ebo. The Prince. 

Queen, Have you lost your senses ? 

Ebo, Alas! I saw him led away. 

Queen, And who arrested him ? 

Ebo. The Marquis Posa. 

Queen, Well, heaven be thanked that it was the 
Marquis J 

Ebo, Can you say that so calmly ? Oh, heavens, 
my gracious lady, you know not 

Queen, Why was he arrested ? For some error, I 
suppose, natural in a youth of violent passions. 

Ebo. No, no, no! Oh, heavens! Cursed diabo- 
lical deed! Nothing can save him. IJe must die. 

Qtieen, D\q\ 
JE6o. Ajpd I am his luurdexeT. 
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Qu$en. Die! You rave. Reflect on what yon say. 

Ebo. Ohy had I known this would have been the 
consequence — 

Queen.-'-^Takes her hand tvith a friendly mien.) — 
Princess, compose yourself. Collect your scattered 
spirits, and calmly — not in tones which make me 
shudder — tell me what you know, and what has 
happened. 

Ebo. Ohy do not overwhelm me thus with kind- 
ness. It seizes on my conscience like the flames of 
hell. I am not worthy to raise my eyes and view 
the glory which surrounds your virtues. Trample, 
I beseech you, trample on the wretch, who, with all 
the sensations of repentance, shame, and self-abhor- 
rence, writhes at your feet. 

Queen. Unfortunate woman, what have you to 
confess ? 

Ebo. Angel of light, as yet you are ignorant that 
you have kindly smiled on a demon. I was the 
wretch who robbed you. 

Queen. You! 

Ebo. And who delivered your papers to the King. 

Queen. You! 

Ebo. I was the wretch who accused you — 

Queen. You ! — Could i/ou — 

£bo. Love, vengeance, and madness were my 
guides. I hated you, and loved the Infant. 

(iueen. If you loved him — 

Ebo. I avowed my passion, and it was rejected. 

Queen. — {After a pause.) — Alas! Now all is clear. 
Rise. You loved him. 1 forgive you* It is for- 
gotten. Rlse.'^Assists her.) 

Ebo. No, no. There yet remains a horrible con- 
fession. Not till then great Queen — 

Queen. What am I still dcTomed to hear? Proceed. 

Ebo. The King Seduction Oh, you avert 

your countenance. I read your dieaMxA %^\iX<ew:» 
in j'^ur 7ook9.— — *The crime VvtYi 'w\u!dx\ Oaax^^s^ 

VOL II. j^ 
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you — I myself committed. — {FaUs to the earthy and 
hides her burning bltishes. The Queen retires^ and a 
long 'pause ensues. In a Jeto minutes OKvarez comes 
Jrmn the room into ijohich the Queen toen^, and Jinds 
Eboli in her former situation. She approacheSy upon 
tohich Eboli starts up xvith a Jrantic look^ and per^ 
ceives the Queen is gone,) 

Ebo, Heavens ! She has left me. Then all is over. 

on. Princess Eboli — 

Ebo. I know why you are come. The Queen has 
sent you to announce her will. Quick — let me hear it. 

Oli, I am commanded by her Majesty to claim 
your cross and keys. 

Ebo, — {Takes the cross from her neclcy and delivers 
it to Olivarez.) — Yet may I not be allowed once 
more to kiss her hand ? Surely, oh, surely the best 
of Queens will not — 

Oli, In the convent of St. Mary you will be told 
what is determined respecting you. 

Ebo. — ( Whose tears gitsh Jrom her eyes.) — I shall 
never see the Queen again, then ? 

Oli. — {Embraces hermth averted Jace,) — Farewell. 

[^Eant instantli/, 

( Eboli Jbll&vos her to the door, tohich is shut upon her. 

Site sinks on her knees, and remains in this attitude 

for some minutes, then rises, hides her foce and 

rushes out,) 

Enter Queen and Olivarez. 

Queen, Is she gone ? 

Oli. Yes, and in despair. How dreadful is her lot ! 

Queen. — (Goes to a mndovo, xmth looks of uneasi" 
ness.) —Where can the Countess Fuentes be? I told 
her to obtain information — 

JEnter a Page, icAo 'vohispers to Olivarez. 
M\ Duke Alba and Dommgo \>e^ i^etwasswsEL— 
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Queen, Duke Alba and Domingo ! Domingo and 
Duke Alba ! 

OIL They only request a short audience. 

Queen. — {4fi^^ 5om^ consideration.) — Conduct 
them hither. [^Exeunt Olivarez and Page. 

Enter Alba and Domingo. 

Alba. Gracious Queen, if we may be allowed — 

Queen. What is the motive of this visit ? 

Dom. An honest anxiety for your Majesty's safety. 

Alba. We have hastened hither, by timely infor- 
matiouy to defeat a plot which is formed against you — 

Dom. And to lay at your Majesty's feet this tes- 
timony of our zeal and services. 

Queen, — {Looks at them mth astonishment,) — Re- 
verend Father — and you, noble Duke — you really 
surprise me. I did not expect such zeal from Do- 
mingo, or from Duke Alba, and know how to 
value it properly. You mention a plot formed 
against me. May I ask by whom ? 

Alba. We entreat you to be on your guard against 
a Marquis Posa, who is secretly employed by his 
Majesty. 

Queen. I am rejoiced to hear his Majesty has 
made so good a choice, I have long since been told 
of the Marquis Posa's talents and integrity. Never 
was favour more properly bestowed. 

Dom, More properly bestowed! We know it 
otherwise. 

Alba. We have long been acquainted with this 
man's employments and utility. 

Queen, What means this ? You excite my curiosity. 

Dom. Is it long since your Miajesty looked into 
yaur cabinet ? 

Qu€en. How ? 

Dom. And when you looked into \t, ^"^. ^^ wi \s»s» 
nothing. 
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Queen. I do not understand you. That I have 
missed several articles the whole court knows. But 
how is the Marquis Posa concerned in this ? 

Alba. Very essentially ; for the Prince, too, has 
lost papers of the utmost importance, which were 
this morning seen in the King's hands, during the 
Marquis Posa's private audience, since which his 
Highness has been arrested, and the Marquis de- 
clared Prime-minister. 

Queen. Strange 1 Unaecountabie ! I find a foe 
where I suspected none, and two friends whom I 
never dreamt that I possessed. For, to confess the 
truth, — {Rivetting her eyes upon Mem.)— I was on 
the point of pardoning your unkind offices towards 
me with respect to his Majesty. 

Alba. Our unkind offices ! 

Qjtteen. Yours. 

Dom. Duke Alba ! Ours I 

Queen.— {SHU attentively observing them.) — How 
happy am I, jtherefere, to be so soon aware of my 
error. I had, indeed, previously resolved to request 
to-day, that his Majesty would produce my accusers. 
Your visit, therefore, gratifies me, for now I can 
call for Duke Alba's testimony. 

Alba. Mine ! Are you serious I 

•Queen. Why not? 

Dom. Would you thus defeat all the private ser« 
vices, which 

Quen. Private!— (W7<A dignified solemnity.) — ^Duke 
Alba, t wish to know what your Monarch's consort 
can have to discuss with you, or with this priest, 
which her Lord may not know. Am I innocent or 
guilty > 

Dom. What a question ! 

Alba, But if the King were not just— I mean for 
the present moment— 
^ueen. Then I must wail tiW \ie Viecomes sp. — 
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Happy are they who feel sure of success, when jus- 
tice predominates. Farewell. 

[^Exeunt Alba and Domingo. 

Enter Pes A. 

At length I again see you. Marquis. You are wel* 
come. 

Posa. — (Whose looks are disordered^ tokose voice 
JaherSy and t*?Ao, throughout this scene, conveys . 
every idea of a mind in the most dreadful state of 
agitation.)— Is your Majesty alone ? Can no one in 
the adjoining rooms hear our discourse? 

Queen. We are secure. What tidings bring you ? 
'^•{Looks at him more minutely, and starts.y^HeeL" 
vens ! What mean these altered features ? 

Posa. You, perhaps, already know — 

Queen. That Carlos is a prisoner, and through you, 
I have been told. It is true, then ! None but your- 
self would I have believed. 

Posa. It is true. 

Queen. Through you? 

Posa. Through me. 

Queen. — (With a doubtfidlook.)^! revere your 
actions even when I do not comprehend them ; but, 
on this occasion, pardon a female's terrors. I fear 
you play a desperate game. 

Posa. I have lost it. 

Queen. God of Heaven ! 

Posa. Be at ease. You are provided for. The 
loss falls on myself. 

Qfieen. Oh ! What must I hear ? 

Posa. For who urged me to set my all upon a 
doubtful die? Who urged me thus to sport with 
the decrees of Heaven ? I, though a mortal, have 
dared to seize the helm of fate, axvd, ^e«X\tv%^^'^- 
csmnot guide it^ I allow my punishmexA. i& v>sX. "^^i^» 
whjr do I dw^l on this ? Every momeitX. Sa y^toss^^ 

K 2 
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Who knows but that my judge has already sent the 
executioner to seize me ? 

Queen. Your judge! — This solemn tone! Ohl 
explain the dread^l meaning of your words. 

Posa. He is saved — ^it matters not at what price 

y et only for to-day. Few moments are his own. 

-—Let him make good use of them, for I have not 

bought them at a very moderate price. He must 

quit Madrid this very night. 

Queen, This very night ! 

Pss<u Every preparation is made for his escape. 
At the convent which has long been the resort of 
our friendship, he will find a conveyance, and atten- 
dants in whom he may confide. Here is, in bills of 
exchange, all that forttme has bestowed upon me. 
What is wanting you will supply. I must own I 
have much upon my mind which Carlos should have 
known — much which he must know ; but I probably 
may not be enabled to mention every thing in per- 
son ; therefore, as you will see him ihis evening, I 
have recourse to you — 

Queen. As you value my repose, speak more in- 
telligibly. What has happened ? 

Posa. I have still a confession of importance to 
make, and to you I make it. Mine has been a for- 
tune which but few enjoy. I loved a Monarch's 
son. My heart, devoted but to one, made him its 
world. In the soul of Carlos I could see the para- 
dise of millions. Oh, how delightful were these vi- 
sions I But it has pleased eternal Providence to nip 
my great idea in its bud, and Roderigo soon will be 
no more. Here — ^here, on this holy altar-— h^e, 
in the heart of his Queen, the object of his love and 
adoration, I deposit my last saored legacy. Here 
may he find it, when I shall be no more!— {Tuttm 
artmy, and tears choke his utterance.) 
Queen. This is the language o^ a dN^xcasi. Still 
^ hope that is but the waraSih rf taac^— «t «sft.\ 
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• 

to conceive that there is lerious meaning in your 
words? 

Posa^-'-dHas endeavoured to compose himself^ and 
proceeds in a firmer tone.) — Tell him to be mindful 
of the oath which, in the days of enthusiasm, we 
confirmed by the sacrament. Mine I have adhered 
to. Faithful to him I have remained to death — 

Queeru To death ! 

Posa, Tell him te remember his. Remind him 
of his vow to model a new government. Whether 
he succeeds or fails ought not to be of importance. 
Sufficient is it for him that he has attempted the 
noble project we agreed upon. When centuries have 
passed, Providence may send another Prince, who 
fired with the same enthusiasm, may complete what 
he began. Tell him, that when he mounts the 
throne, he must bear in mind the Infant's vows; 
must not expose the blossom of his great ideas to 
that destructive insect, policy ; and must not be led 
astray by that base wisdom which would defeat the 
heavenly projects of enthusiasm. 1 have already 
discoursed with him upon this head— 

Queen, But wherefore, MarqiHS — 

Posa,— {With great solemnity/.) — And tell him 
that on his mind I rest the happiness of nations : 
that I required this at my dying hour, and felt my- 
self justified in the demand. It was in my -power to 
have spread a new morning through this land. 'The 
King granted me his confidence — called me his son. 
I bear his seal, and Alba is no more. — ( Patises, and 
surveys the Queen.)— In tears ! —Sweet- soul ! I know 
those tears— they are the effect of joy. Right ! — 
Carlos or I ! The choice was sudden, and was 
dreadful. One must be lost— I ehoseto be the one. 
Ask no more. 

Queen. Now — now atiist I begin to uwdex^Xax^^- 
you. Unhappy man, what have you doxv^\ 
JPasa. I iiavje jracrificed two eveom^ vx> ws«l<scw^ 
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cheerful, glorious day. The King I resign ; for 
what can I be to him ? In this parched soil none of 
my roses bloom. My projects of present alteration 
were childish and absurd. What, then, could I do? 
The fate of Europe rests in the hands of Caiios. To 
him I resign it, and till he gains possession^ it must 
bleed beneath the sway of Philip. But woe be to 
Carlos and to me, should I repent the choice which 
I liave made — should I have mistaken the will of 
Heaven, — sliould I have acted thus for one, who — 

Queen, Do not proceed. Marquis. What you 
fear will never happen. I know your friend and can 
answer for his noble mind. 

Posa. That alone lay heavy on my mind. Never, 
never will it happen, for I have i/cmr promise. — {Af- 
ter a pause,) — I saw this unfortunate passion take 
root in his heart. At that time it was in my power 
to have checked it ; but I did not. On the con- 
trary, I encouraged it. The world may be of 
another opinion, but I do not repent my conduct — 
my conscience does not accuse me. I saw life where 
others would have seen destruction. In this, hope- 
less passion I beheld the golden beams of hope. I 
wished to teach him what was excellent, and I per- 
ceived that wonder-working love would aid my 
project. 

Queen, And could you. Marquis, could you se- 
riously tliink me so divested of all female weakness, 
^ when you employed love as one of his defences ? 
You reflected not what dangers the heart encoimters 
when love is dignified with the title of virtue. 

Posa. You speak of your sex in general. My 

* plans were founded on the principles of one. Can 

you be ashamed of exciting a passion, which is 

founded upon virtue ? Is king Philip injured when 

a painter admires the wnders of the Escurial ? 

Does the sweet music of tihe lute \>e\oii% \ft bim^ 

^ha, though devoid of harmony > iputc\\ase& ^«i Vsv- 
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strument ? He has bought the privilege of breaking 
ity but not the art of calling forth its melting tones. 
A contemplative-mind searches for truth — a feeling 
heart submits to beauty's power. You and Carles 
belong 4.9 each other. No paltry prejudices shall 
make me alter this opinion. Promise that you will. 
love hira—promisey and vow to me that you will love 
him for ever. 

Queen. I promise that my heart alone shall ever 
be my guide. 

Posa. Now I die willingly. My work is done. 

[^Going* 

Queen, Marquis, are you going — ^without telling 
me when — how soon — we shall again see each other! 

Posa, — ( With avertedjace,) — Rest asured we shall 
again see each other. 

Queen. — (Gazes at him.) — 1 imderstand you welL 
Ohf Posa, why have you aone this ? 

Posa. He or I ■ 

Queen. No, no. You have been hurried away by 
the idea of an exalted action. I know you have 
long wished for such an opportunity of falling. 
Should it break a thousand hearts, what cares your 
pride for that ? Oh, now I know you well. All 
you have aimed at has been admiration. 

Posa. — (Astonished^ and aside.) — ^I was not pre- 
pared for this. 

Queen. — {After njpflt^e.)— Marquis, is esci^e im- 
possible ? 

Posa. Itis.' 

Queen. Recollect yourself. Can 1 do nothing ? 

Posa. Nothing. 

Queen. Not even by a crime ? You do not know 
me. 1 have courage. 

Posa. That I do know. 

Queen. Escape is impossible I 

Posa. Quite impossible. 
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Queen, — [Hides her Jiice.) — Go. I no longer value 
any man on earth. 

Posa» — {Falls at herfeet^ in most violent agitation.) 
—Queen ! — Oh, God ! 1 own that life is sweet. 

[^Springs up^ and exit. 

Scene, the King*8 Antichamher. Alba and Domingo 
are seen ival/citig up anddotvn, separated and silent. 
Lerma comes from the King's cabinet y and at the 
same timcy Taxis enters the antichamher. 

Ler. Has not the Marquis yet apeared ? 

Alba. No. — (Lerma is about to return.) . 

Tax. Count Lerma, be pleased to announce me. 

Ler. 1 he King will see nobody. 

2 ax. Tell him he must see me. Much, very much 
depends upon an instant audience. [ Exit Lerma. 

Alba. — (Approaches Taxis.) -Dear Taxis accus- 
tom yourself to patience. You will not be admitted. 

Tax. Why not? 

Alba. Because you have not. used the precaution 
of soliciting permission from the Marquis Posa, who 
can make the King a prisoner as well as his son. 

Tax. Posa ! True ! That is the very man from 
whom I received this letter. 

yilba. What letter? 

Tax, Which I was to forward for him to Brussels. 

Alba, Brussels 1 

Tax. And which I now bring to his Majesty. 

yilba. Brussels ! Chaplain, did you hear that ? 
Brussels 1 

Dom.— {Approaching.) — It is very suspicious. 

Tax. It was confided to me with evident anxiety 
and embarrassment. 

Dom. Anxiety and embarrassment! Indeed! 

j^lba. And to whom is it addressed ? - 
Tr/x. To the Prince of Orange. 
^Aa. To William ! CliapVain, xxeasonXvoS^Vet^^ 
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Dom. How can it be otherwise ? This letter must 
be delivered to the King without delay. How me- 
ritorious is it, worthy man, to be thus zealous in your 
Monarch's service ! 

Tax. Reverend father, I do no more than my duty. 

Alba, You have acted wisely and properly. 

Re-enter Lerma. 

Ler, Don Raimond de Taxis is wanted. 

[^Kxit Taxis. 
Is the Marquis not yet come? 

Dom, He has been sought for in every place. 

Ler, This is very singular. 

Alba, Singular indeed. The Prince is imprisoned, 
and the King knows not yet for what reason. How 
did his Majesty receive the news ? 

'Ler, He said not a vfoxdi,— {^A noise is heard in 
the cabinet, ) 

Alba, What was that ? 

Tax, — {Appears at the c/oor.)— Count Lerma. — 
{Both go /w.) 

Alba, Domingo, what means this ? 

Dom, Taxis spoke as if he was alarmed. Should 
this intercepted letter— Duke, I dread some misfor- 
tune. 

Alha. He sent for Lerma, yet he knows that you 
and I are here. 

Dom, Our day is past. 

Alba, True. I am not the man, at whose ap- 
proach every door opened. Every thing around me 
wears a different appearance. 

Dom, — {Has approached the door,) — Hark ! 

Alba,—{AJ'terapatise,) — All is silent as death. 
I cannot even hear them breathe. 

Dom, The double tapestry intercepts the soujad. 

Alba, Away ! Some one comefu 
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Dom^^Leacn the doorS) — I feel as if my life de- 
pended on this moment. 

Enter Pa&ma, Feria, Medina, and other Gnxtdees. 

Par. Can the King be seen ? 

jilha. No. 

Par. No ! Who is witli him t 

Fer. The Marquis Posa, I presume. 

Alba. He i» every moment expected. 

Par. We are this moment arrived from Saragossa. 
The alarming news is spread through aB Madrid. It 
is, then, true ?' 

Dom. Alas, yes. 

Fer. It is true that he is imprisoned hy the 
Marquis ! 

Alba. Exactly, 

Par. But why has this happened ? 

Alba. Why? That no one knows but the Marquis. 

Par. Without assembling the Cortes ! 

Fer. Cursed be the man who proposed this inno* 
tation of our rights ! 

Alba. Cursed be lie I That say I also* 

Med. And I. 

The other Grandees. And all. 

Par. Who will follow me into the cabinet? I will 
throw myself at the King's feet — 

Lerma rushes Jrom the cabinet. 

Ler. Duke AHxa ! 

Dom. At last! Heaven be praised !~-(Alba^a^^ in.) 

Ler. — {Breathless^ and in great agita^ou.) — Should 
die Marquis Posa come, his Majesty is not alone, 
and will summon him when at liberty. 

Dom.' — (To Lerma, around whom aU cr&tod.) — 
Count, wbkt has happened i ^ou^e ^«Ie as death. 
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Ler. — (/* hastening at»ay.) — Diabolical ! 

Par. and Fer. What do you mean ? 

Med. How is the King disposed I 

Ler. He has shed tears. 

Dom. Shed tears ! 

AIL — {Struck with astonishment.) — The King shed 
tears! — {A bell is rung. Lerma hastens into the 
cabinet.) 

Dom. Count, another word— pardon me. He is 
gone. In what a dreadful state of doubt he leaves us! 

Enter Eboli, voith distracted looks. 

Ebo, Where is he? I must see him. — (To Feria.) 
— Duke, lead me to him instantly. 

Fer. The King is engaged on matters of the ut- 
most importance. No one can be admitted. 

Ebo. Is he then already signing the bloody sen- 
tence ? He is imposed upon. I can prove he is im- 
posed upon. 

Dom.— {From a distance casts a significant look 
towards Aer.)— Princess Eboli ! 

£bo.—{App7'oaches him.) — Are you here too, 
priest ? You are the man I want. You shall con- 
firm what 1 have to say. — {Seizes his handy and draws 
him to the cabinet.) 

Dom. I! Are you in your senses. Princess? 

Fer. Stay where you are. The King will not 
attend to you at present. 

Ebo. He must. Truth he must attend to. 

Dom. Hold, I beseech you, hold! 

Kbo. Wretch! Thou may'st tremble at thy idol's 
anger. I have nothing to fear. — {As she rushes into 
the cabinet^ Alba appears.) 

Alba. — {Whose eyes sparkle^ and whose mien con' 
veys the idea of complete triwnphy hasttiM toward* 
Domingo and embraces him.) — Otdex a Te Dcum va 
every church. The victory is oura* 

VOL. 11. Q. 
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Dom» Ours! 

Alha.--^ To the Grandees. ) — Now go in to his 
Majesty. You shall all hear further from me. 

l^ExeunU 



ACT THE FIFTH. 



ScenCf an apartment in the Palace^ separated hy iron 
bars from a large courts in which centinels tvaUe to 
and fro, Carlos m discovered sitting at a table^ 
mth his head lying on his arms^ as if he xvas asleep. 
In the back ground are Officers. Posa enters, 
and tvhispers to the Officers, tuho immediately re- 
tire. He approaches Carlos unperceivedy and 
surveys him aivhile. At length Carlos raises his 
heady sees Posa, and starts, 

Posa, 'Tis I, Carlos. 

Car, — {Presents his hand,) — You even come once 
more to me. That is kind. 

Posa, I fancied you might want a friend. 

Car, Did you indeed? I am glad to hear it. Oh, 
I knew you would remain faithful. 

Posa, I have deserved that you should think so. 

Car, Oh, we understand each other well. This 
mercy, this mildness becomes such souk as ours. — 
I grant that one of my requests may have been 
rash and unreasonable; yet, on that account, you 
would not deny me those which are the reverse. 
Virtue may be rigid, but nevet csixi\>^ cn>s^ vckilm* 
human. It is not my fauH tbm\ m^ V$^>!EKflX\s% 



ACT V. DON CARLOS. 14^7 

the victims of your duty. You may, at all events, 
pity me. 

Posa, You mistake me, Carlos. I have never 
been unworthy of your friendship. 

Car. But I have been unworthy of yours. 

Posa, Hear me, Carlos, I have much to say, and 
every moment is of value. 

Car, Say not one word. I believe it cost you 
much— I believe that your gentle heart bled when 
you decorated the victim for the altar. 

Posa. Carlos, what mean you? 

Car. You will now complete what I should have 
done but could not. You will bestow on Spain 
those golden days which ihey from me in vain ex- 
pected. With me all is at an end. That you fore- 
saw. Oh, this dreadful passion has blighted all the 
early blossoms of my mind. All the hopes you 
centered in me were dead — you saw it. Provi- 
dence or chance led you to the King.~By dis- 
closing my secret he was yours — and you may 
be his angel. 1 am irrecoverably lost — perhaps 
Spain is too. Alas! in nothing have I been so much 
to blame as in not having discovered till to-day that 
your ideas are as exalted as your friendship was 
sincere. 

Posa, — (Rousing himself from extreme astonish" 
went.) — No- — This I did not foresee — I -did not ex- 
pect that the generosity of a friend would be more 
inventive than my cautious policy. My plan is 
ruined — I forgot your heart. 

Car. Had you been. able to have spared her this 
load of sorrow, I should have been most gratefuL 
Why might not I suffer alone? But no more of this. 
I will not load you with reproach. What is the 
Queen to you ? Do you love her ? Can I expect 
that your rigid virtue will regard tbe ^VX^ cwft% ^ 
my attachment^ Pardon me. 1 vFaa \xtvVs£X» 

Posa» &u are unjuat, but not on XJfcoa %ck«wssX* 
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If I deserved one reproach I should deserve all — 

and, in that case, I should not be here. — {Drcnvs 

forth his pocket-booh,) — Here are some of the papers 

which you entrusted to my care. Take thetn again. 

Car.-- {Looks xvith astonishment alternately at Posa 
and the papers, ) — How ! 

Posa, I return them, because they will now be 
safer in your hands than in mine. 

Car. How am I to understand this? The King 
has not read them, then? 

Posa, These papers! 

CMr, You did not shew them all to him? 

Posa. Who told you that I shewed one to him ? 

Car, — ( Overpowered with astonishment,) — Is it pos- 
sible? — Count Lerma. 

Posa, Lerma! — I understand this — ^butwho could 
foresee it? — ^Lerma! — That man never yet deceived. 
His information was right. The remaining papers 
are in the King's possession. 

Car, But why am I here? 

Posa, To prevent the folly of making Eboli your 
confidante a second time. 

Car, — {As if awaking from a t/reawi.)— Ha! now all 
is clear — 

Posa, Who comes? 

JcMter Alba. 

Alha, — {Approaches Carlos respectfully^ and^ 
throughout this scene^ turns his back to Posa.) — 
Prince, you are free. — His Majesty has sent me to 
announce it. — (Carlos looks with surprise at Posa.) 

Posa, His Majesty can punish or can pardon as 
he pleases, but I must own I think it strange the 
Prince should be released before I have been heard. 

Alba, — {To Carlos, without looking at Posa.) — At 
the same time I am happy in being the person ap- 
pointed to coDvey — 
Car.-- {Gazes at them hoih twitK cam|iletc wtoni&V 
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ment.)—! have been imprisoned and released, then, 
without knowing a reascm for either. 

Ai6q. By a mistake, I understand, to which his 
Majesty was led by some— deception. 

Car. But it is by his Majesty's command that 1 
am here? 

Alba. Yes, by a mistake of his Majesty. 

Car, — I am sorry to hear it; yet, if the King has 
made a mistake, it becomes him to atone for this in 
person. Am I not King Philip's son? Am I a pro- 
per object for curiosity and scandal? I will not ap- 
pear obHged to you for that which the King feels to 
be his duty. I am ready to appear before the as- 
sembly of the Cortes, and from your hands I will 
not take my sword. 

Alba. The King will have no objection to make 
this reasonable acknowledgment, if your Highness 
will accompany me into his presence. 

Car. That will I not. Here I remain till he or 
all Madrid conducts me from my prison. Bear this 
answer to him.— (Alba goes^ andyjbr some fime^ is 
seen to deliver orders in the court,) 

Car. Explain all this, I beseech you. Are you 
not the minister, then? 

Posa. I have been, as you see. — (Walks towards 
him with great emotion*) — Oh, Carlos, my project has 
succeeded. Heaven be thanked! It has succeeded. 

Car. Succeeded! I do not understand you. 

Posa. — {Grasps his hand.) — Carlos, thou art 
rescued— thou art free — and I — (Pauses.) 

Car. And you? 

Posa. And I I press thee for the first time 

to my breast, fully and completely justified. I have 
bought this privilege with every thing dear to me. — 
Oh, Carlos, what a moment is this! I am satisfied 
with this ! I am satisfied with myself. 

Car. What a sudden alteration Vrv -jwrt ^^^v>\a«a»\ 
J never saw you thus before. X o>m: bxeaax. ^cexoa \» 

o 2 
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heave with secret satisfaction, and your eyes beam 
with ahnost supernatural lustre. 

Pasa, I rejoice that I have reached the goal of 
my career. Yours now begins. Carlos, we must 
take leave of each other. Start not. Be a man, 
and whatever you may hear, promise that you will 
not, by grief unwoilhy of an exalted soul, niake our 
separation more distressing. You will lose me, 
Carlos —for many years — ^fools would say for ever. 
— (Carlos dravos back his hand, and looks earnestly at 
Posa.)— Be a man. I have placed great reliance on 
you ; and have not hesitated to pass with you that 
awful hour which is called the laM. Yes, 1 own I 
anticipated our interview with pleasure. Come. Let 
us be seated — 1 feel faint and exhausted. — (-^jJ- 
proaches Carlos, ^ho is lost in terror and astonish- 
ment^ and vcho involuntarily aUavos himself to be drawn 
io a seat.) — Why thus silent and amazed? 1 will be 
brief. The day after I last met you at the Carthu- 
sian convent I was summoned by the King. The 
result of my audience is known to you and all Ma- 
drid ; but you are ignorant that your secret passion 
had been betrayed ; that your letters had been stolen 
from the Queen ; that I learnt this from the King's 
own lips ; and that I was entrusted with his entire 
confidence. — (Pauses, as if expecting a reply Jrom 
Carlos, tvho remains silent,) — Yes, Carlos. 1 myself 
regulated the plot for your destruction. Your crime 
was manifest ; your acquittal impossible. To draw 
his vengeance towards myself was all that I could 
do, and thus 1 became your enemy, that I might the 
better serve you. — -Do you hear me ? 

Car. I do, I do. Proceed. 

Posa, Thus far I was right. But soon I was be- 
trayed by the resplendent beams of royal favour. 
Fame conveyed reports to you, as I might have fore- 
seen; but I, prompted by ta\se len^esxi^^ Cot your 
peace o/* mind, and dazzled b-j \3aft ^twx^ '\^«a. ^1 
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completiog what I had begun without assistance, 
concealed the dangerous secret from my friend. 
This was a great error. I feel it was. My confi- 
dence was madness — ^yet, forgive me, Carlos, it was 
founded on the certainty that your friendship was 
indissoluble. — (Again pauses. Carlos avoakes from 
his stupefaction^ and begins to be much agitated,) — 
What I feared, happened. You were made to 
tremble at imaginary dangers. The Queen bleeding 
— the alarm which pervaded the palace — Lerma's 
-unfortunate officiousness — and my unaccountable si- 
lence all these circumstances assailed your heart. 

You hesitated — and at last concluded you had lost 
your friend. But, too noble yourself to doubt his 
integrity, you ascribed his fall to noble motives, and 
ventured not to think him false, till you had con- 
vinced yourself his breach of faith deserved your 
praise. Forsaken by the only person you had trusted, 
you threw yourself into the arms of Eboli, —unfor- 
tunate Carlos — ^into the arms of a fiend, for she it 
was who betrayed you. — ( Carlos me^.) — I saw you 
hasten to her. Fearful presages took possession of 
my soul. I followed you, but came too late. You 
were at her feet, and the contession already had 
escaped your lips. You were lost. 

Car, No, no. My distress affected her. You are 
mistaken. 

Posa. My mind was filled with the most glootny 
apprehensions. I saw no possibility of escape for 
you. None in universal nature. Despair made me 
a monster. I held my dagger to a woman's breast 
— but suddenly a beam of hope shone in my soul — 
an idea, Carlos, bold and exalted — sent by a miracle 
to rescue thee. " How," thought I, " if I succeed 
in deceivmg the King, and convincing him that I 
am the criminal ? Whether it be probable or not^ 
is of little consequence. To PVuYv^ i^oias^i^YVj m^ 
be coDvictiQB. Be it so. 1 vriil \i2i,z^^ \)tvft %X\«as^^^ 
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Perhaps a blow so sudden wiU make the tyrant 
hesitate ; and what more do I want ? While he 
deliberates, Carlos gains time, and can escape to 
Brabant." 

Car. And you have done this ? 

Poui, I wrote to the Prince of Orange, that I 
loved the Queen ; that, by the King's mistaken 
jealousy of you, I had eludea his suspicions, and had 
even induced him to provide me with opportunities 
of seeing her Majesty. I added, that I feared dis- 
covery; that you, being acquainted with my pas- 
sion, had hastened to the Princess Eboli, probably 
through her to caution the Queen ; that I had im- 
mediately arrested you, and, as my plans must now 
fail, I wished to find a retreat atBrussek. This letter — 

Car.—(HastUy interrupts km,) — ^You surely did 
not entrust it to the postl You know that all letters 
for Brabant and Flanders 

Posa. Will be delivered to the King. Accorcfing 
to present appearances, I conceive that Taxis has 
already done his duty. 

Car. Heavens ! Then I am lost. 

Posa. You ! Why you ? 

Car. Unfortunate man ! You too are lost. My 
father never will forgive so monstrous a deception. 

Posa. Decepti<m ! Recollect yoursel£ W ho will 
tell him that it is a deception ? 

Car. Who ! I, myself. — (Going.) 

Posa. Hold ! You have lost your senses. 

Car. For heaven's sake, let me go. While I stay 
here, he is, perhaps, instructing the executioner. 

Posa. Of so much greater value is our time. We 
have still much to say. 

Car. What ! Before he has been told. — (Again 
attempts to go.) 

PuMO. — f Seizes tds arm.) — Carlos, was I so hasty, 
was I so conscientious when, m oiiitt \Mi^\ak days, 
you bled for me i y 
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Car.— {Deeply affected.) — Oh, gracious Providence! 

Posa. Away to Flanders ! Your destiny is to 
govern— mine to die for you. 

Car. — {Takes his hand mth extreme emotion.) — 
No. He will not^ — cannot resist such noble and 
exalted conduct. I will lead you to him. Arm in 
arm we will appear before him. " Father/' I will 
say, " thus has a friend acted for his friend.'* Oh, 
believe me, lloderigo, my father is not devoid of 
humanity. He will be moved. Tears will gush from 
his eyes, and he will pardon us.— (^ musket is dis- 
charged Jrom the court.) — Ha ! At whom was that 
aimed? 

Posa. — {Falls.) — I believe at me. 

Car. — {Sinks^at his side.) — Merciful heavens ! 

Posa. — {In a foltering voice.) — The King is quick 
—I had hoped — ^longer ^think of your escape- 
do you hear me — of your escape — your mother 
knows all — I can no more. — {Dies.) 

Carlos Jails at his side. In a short time the King 
enters, accompanied by Alba, Feria, Medina, 
Parma, Lerma, Domingo, and many other 
Grandees. He starts hack, alarmed at the sight. 
A solemn and universal pa use ensues. The Grandees 
Jbrm a semicircle , and took alternately at the King 
and his son, ivho still lies mthout any sign of life. 

King.^f Mildly.) — Infant, I have accorded with 
your petition, and am come, with the Grandees of 
Spain, to announce you are at liberty. — (Carlos 
looks up, as if waking Jrom a dream. His eyes are 
alternately Jikpd on the King, and on the dead body, 
but he returns no anstoer.) — Receive your sword 
again. You have been treated too rashly and se- 
verely. — {Approaches and presents his hand to Taw 
him,) — Mj son is not in his p\ace. ^\6»^, ^^^ cwsw^ 
JDto your father's arms. 
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Car ^■^~( Receives his embrace j 'without being con- 
scious qfiif but suddenly recollects himself y and gazes 
more intently at him.) — Thou art a murderer. I 
cannot embrace thee. — {Pttshes him backy upon xiohich 
o commotion arises among the Grandees.) — Why this 
alarm ? What have I done ? Dared to touch the 
Lord's anointed ! Fear not that I will lay my hand 
upon him. Look at the mark stamped on his fore- 
head. That is God's mark. 

Ring. Follow me, my Lords. 

Car, Whither so fast ? You shall not leave this 
place.— (Porct^/y detains him with both kandsy one of 
which accident condticts to the sword brought by the 
King, and it is drawn by Carlos Jrom the scabbard.) 

King. Your sword drawn against y^ur father 1 

€rran. — (Draw.) — Regicide ! 

Car, — ( Holding the King^*^ by one handy and his 
sword in the other. ) — Return your swords. What do 
you mean ? Do you suppose that I am mad ? If I 
were, you do ill to remind me that this sword can rob 
him of existence. — (Makes a stispicious motion with 
it towards the King.)— I beg you will stand back. 
Li my situation I should be soothed — therefore stand 
back. What I have to settle with this Monarch has 
no connection with your oath of allegiance. Look 
at his bloodv hands — look here, too. This is his work. 

King. — (Jo the Grandees, who anxiously croud 
round him.) — Stand back, all of you. Why are you 
alarmed ? Is he not my son ? I will see to what 
«hameful excess nature — 

Car. Nature! Her reign is past, and murder has 
succeeded her. The bonds of sweet humanity are 
rent asunder — rent asunder by thee. Shall I re- 
spect what is despised by thee ? Look here, look 
here. Never before was such an act of barbarity 
perpetrateiL h there no superintending Providence, 
that Kings dare make such tava^eaX ^Vxv^iemaa 
nras born of woman, one, arvdvonly o«k^, ^\«4«a\xft«- 
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deservedly as this man. Dost thou know what thou 
hast done? No. Thou knowest not that the life 
which thou hast taken, was of far greater importance 
to mankind than thine, and that of all thy counsel- 
lors. Thou art a common beggar, and hast broken 
into a sanctuary to steal a pearl, merely that thou 
mightest earn two paltry reals. Oh, it is horrible ! 

King,-—{In mild a tone.) — If I have been too rash^ 
does it befcome my son, for whom I have been so, to 
call me to account? 

Car. How ! Is it possible thou dost not suspect 
of what value he was to me ? He was — tell him, 
my Roderigo — assist this- Omniscient Monarch to 
solve the enigma. He was my yWewcf.—- ( Universal 
astonishment pervades the assembly) — And would you 
know why he died ? He died for me. 

King. Ha ! 'Tis as I suspected. 

Car. Much loved martyr, pardon me if I recount 
thy virues to a being so incapable of feeling their 
value. But let this great politician blush that his 
grey wisdom was defeated by the penetration of a 
youth. Yes. We were brothers — brothers by a 
-nobler tie than consanguinity. His life was love* 
His love for me robbed him of life. He was m^ 
friend when he exalted you by his regard, when his 
eloquence sported with your haughty spirit. You 
fancied that you governed him, and were but the 
humble instrument of his exalted projects. My - 
imprisonment was caused by the well-digested ideas 
oi friendship. That he might rescue me, he wrote 
a letter to the Prince of Orange-— Oh, heavens! 
That lie might rescue me, he voluntarily threw him- 
self into the arms of death. You bestowed your 
royal favoiw on him — but he died for me. You 
forced upon him your friendship and your confi- 
dence. Your sceptre was a toy he plaYed-^vxJsv^ \5asssk 
cast it away, and — died for me. — ^Th« "fclvci^^ «>|«^ 
arejxedonthe earthy and M tKe GxwAsft* ^«^ 
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him wiih astonishment and fear,) — And was it pos- 
sible you could give credit to so gross an artifice ? 
How mean must his opinion of you have been when 
he attempted to impose upon you thus ? You dared 
to hope for his esteem, yet failed in the first trial 
which he made of you. Oh, no ! That man was 
not formed to be your friend. You could only mur- 
der him. 

Alba. — (Who has never withdr axon- his eyes Jrom 
the King, ajyproaches fearfully,) — My Liege, be not 
thus silent, I beseech you. Look round. Speak to 
your friends. 

Car. He was not your enemy — nay, for some time 
he felt a regard for you. Perhaps he might have 
made you happy, for his heart was so rich that even 
its overfiowings might have satisfied a Philip. The 
fragments of his mind would have deified you. By 
murdering him you have robbed yourself. Oh, royal 
fool! What would you give to restore a soul like 
this \ Could you even recal your younger days- 
could you even counteract the law of mortality — 
could you even wear your crown till the general re- 
surrection — you would not be able to form one idea 
equal to the worst which this creative brain pro- 
duced. Nature never produced but one such man, 
and here — here — (Saviour of mankind!) here he lies 
weltering in his blood. — {A solemn pause. Many of 
the Grandees turn away, and others hide their fac€s.) 
— Oh, you, who are assembled here, you, whose 
astonishment and horror are so palpable, blame not 
the youth, who thus addresses his father and his 
King. Look here ! This man died for me. Can 
you weep ? A re you human beings ? Look here, 
and then condemn me if you c^n.-^^JTurns to the 
King ivith more composure.) — You, perhaps, are 
waiting to know the issue of this unnatural conduct. 
There is my sword — you are nx^ ^\^% ^^^\!i. Tluok 
J'ou that I dread your vingeauce>. ^xM^^t \stfi\.wi^ 
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as you have murdered the noblest of your subjects. 
I know that I have forfeited my life, and of what 
value is it to me ? Here I renounce all my expec- 
tations in this world. Seek a son among strangers. 
Here lies my only kingdom.— —{JVi^« on the dead 
hody^ and attends to nothing which afteraoards passes. 
In the mean time, a distant tumult is heardj mixed 
with the sound of bells. All the Grandees preserve a 
solemn silence. The King's eyes wander through the 
assembly f but are not met by those of any other person,) 

King. What means this? Every eye fixed on 
the ground. Will no one answer me ? Every face 
concealed ! I read your meaning in your silence. 
My subjects have passed sentence on me, — (The 
same silence prevails through the assembly^ and the 
tumult approaches.) 

Ler. — {To Alba.)— Surely there is a distur^ 
bance 

Alba.. — (^ife/^per^.)— I fear thereis. 

Other Gran. — {Who have hastened to the windows.) 
— All the churches proclaim there is a riot. 

Ler, They come. 

Enter an Officer. 

Off. Rebellion! Where is the King? — {Espies 
him, and forces his xmy.) — ^My Liege, the whole 
city is in arms. The soldiers have united with the 
people, and a multitude surrounds tlie palace. It 
is reported that Prince Carlos is in danger. The 
populace insist on seeing him alive, or threaten to 
destroy Madrid. 

All the Gran, Save the King, save the King. 

Alba, Conceal yourself, my Liege. You are in 
danger. We know not yet at whose instigation—— 

Ler, By the subterrlmeous passage to As^sv- 
juez 

Jl6a.—{To the King, tuho uenu^quiAe uacoite^ 
YOU lu -B 
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cfTMdL) — ^Tim letnm no aiswer. Rdbettion, my 
LiB|>e, idwUkm! Can yoabeakiit? 

MSi^.—iRoiues kiaue^f ami turns wM digmty to 
He liOTii/y )— Am I stffl ibe King of Spain? No. 
These oofiwds weep at the isring exdamations of 
a boj. Thej onfy wait to receive the signal of re- 
volt. I am betrayed. 

jIAa. What a dreadful suspicion ! 

Kimg. There pay your horai^ — there, to your 
young sovereigB. I am a weaSk old man — 1 am 
nothing. 

A&a, Can yoa suspect our loyalty? — fWM a 

amumamA^ looL} — Spaniards S — {All cnmd round 

the Kii^ and kned takk tbwmm smonk. Carlos re» 

dose to the dead botfy^ Jorsaken by eoenf one.) 

• — (Tears his rooes anay^ and casts them 

Jram Sm.) — Clothe your new mooardi with these 

royal robes. Make me his footstooL — {Falls into 

ikcjonns ^ Alba and Lenna.) 

Ler. Help! Heavois! 

Fer. Grractous God! What an alarming circum-* 
stance. 

Alba, It is but a temporary indisposition. Not a 
word of it abroad, as you value your lives. 

Ler. Rdiiellion in the capital ! Spain without a 
head. 

Jlku^Proudtjf raises hmsdfy-y^o says that ? 
'^Leaves the King in the arms ^Lerma and Feria.) 
— Convey him to bed. I will, in the mean time, 
restore tranquillity. lEadt, 

(The Kinff is carried awiy^ JoUawed hy aU the Gran- 
dees, Canos akne still remains close to the dead 
body. After a Jew moments Mercado appears^ looks 
Jtarfidfy artmndf and suroeus the Prince asohUe tm- 
perceived^ tiU at length the latter raises himself) 

Met. 1 come from her Majesty. — (Carlos tvms 
atoaj^ and is silent.) — My name \&.'^^<2^q« I acq 



atoayai 
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— {Drivers a ring to Carlos, who stiU returns no an^ 
siver.) — The Queen wishes much to see you to-day. 
Matters of importance—— 

Car. Nothing is now of importance to me in this 
workL 

Mer. A commission, left by the Marquis Posa — 

Car^-^Starts up.) — What ! I go instantly. 

Mer, No. Not now, Prince. You must wait 
till night. Every avenue is doubly guarded, and to 
approach the Queen's apartments unperceived ii 
quite impossible. 

Car. But 

Mer. One plan, and one only is practicable. The 
Queen herself devised it, and has employed me to 
commimicate it; but it is bold, singular, and ro* 
mantic 

Car. Name it. 

Mer. A report has long prevailed, that in the 
vaulted galleries of the palace, our late Emperor's 
gho.st wanders, in the habit of a monk. Tnis ru« 
mour is credited among the centinels, who are 
struck with terror when they enter on that duty. 
If you be resdved to make use of this disguise, you 
may easily escape the notice of every one, and find 
your way to her Majesty's apartments, which this 
key opens. Your sacred habit protects you from 
every assault. But you must form your resolution 
on the spot, and your Highness will find the neces« 
sary disguise in your chamber. I must hasten with 
your answer to the Queen. 

Car. And the hour ? 

Mer. Midnight 

Car. — {Afier a jpatwc.)— Tell her she may expect 
me. [^Exit Mercado. 

Enter Lerma. 
X^. Save jourself, Prince. TVie I^ah^ '^ ^ss^ 
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raged against you, and a plot is laid against your 
liberty, if not your life. Ask me no further ques- 
tions. I have stolen away to apprise you of your 
danger. Fly without delay. As yet you may find 
opportunity t<r escape, but soon it will be too late. 

Ckir. I am under the guidance of the Almighty. 

Ler. The Queen has told me that you must leave 
Madrid immediately — even to-day, and fly to Brus- 
sels. Delay not your flight, I most earnestly be- 
seech you. The riot favours it, and for this reason 
only did her Majesty excite it. Just at this mo- 
ment no one will dare to use force against you. At 
the Carthusian convent you will find horses, and 
here are arms, if you should be compelled— -(De- 
Uvers a dagger and pistols.) 

Car. Count Lerma, I am your grateful debtor. 

Ler. Heaven protect you on your way ! Your 
conduct to-day has pierced my very soul. No 
friend was ever more attached. All patriots mourn 
your fate. I dare not at present say more. 

Car. Count Lerma, my departed friend called 
you an honest man. 

Ler. Once more farewell, and heaven preserve 
you ! Happier times will come, but I shall then be 
no more. Accept my homage now. — (^Kneels.) 

Car. — (Endeavours to prevent ity and is deeply ttf" 
ficted.) — No, Count, no you unman me 

Ler. — [Kisses his hand ivith great emotion.)-^ 
Farewell, king of my offspring, farewell. Perhaps 
my children may die in your defence, though such 
is not my destiny. In them remember me. May 
you return in peace to Spain, and be rewarded for 
your sufferings by the power of dispensing happiness 
to your subjects ! But accept, my Prince, the coun* 
sel of a well-wisher. Undertake no project by 
which the blood of your father may be shed. Philip 
compelled your grandfather to abdicate his crown, 
jmd that same Philip now trembles at his son* Re* 
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member this, good Prince, and heaven protect 

you ! [_Exii. 

(Carlos is about to depart on the other side^ but sud- 
denly returns^ Jails on the dead body^ and clasps it in 
his arms ; then drams a ring Jrom Posa's finger^ 
risesy and hastily quits the place,) 



Scene^ the King's Antichamber^ lighted. Enter 

Alba and Feria. 

Alba. The commotion is at an end. How did 
you leave the King ? 

Fer. In a most dreadful state. He has locked 
the door of his apartment, and will allow no one to 
enter. The treachery of the Marquis has at once 
altered his nature. We no longer know him. 

Alba* I must see him. A discovery of the utmost 
consequence has just been made. 

Fer. Another discovery? 

Alba, A Carthusian friar, who had secretly stolen 
into the Prince's room, and with eagerness listened 
to a recital of Posa's death, raised suspicions in my 
spies, who seized and examined him. Fear forced 
from liim a confession that he was the bearer of im- 
portant papers, which the deceased had strictly 
charged him to deliver to the Prince. 

Fer. Well! 

Alba, The letters indicate that Carlos purposes to 
leave Madrid between midnight and morning. 

Fer. What? 

Alba, That a ship awaits him at Cadiz, and will 
bring him to Flushing ; and that the Netherlands, 
on his arrival, will at once throw off tlie Spanish 
yoke. 

Fer, Ha ! What means lV\\s^. 

^/^a. Other letters state Wv^lI i\\»lL>r^^ ^^^"^ 
Jm aJxtiadymkd from Eliodte^ lo «X\»s^^^»^^^'^ 
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of Spain in the Mediterranean, according to agree- 
ment. 

Fer, Is it possible ? 

Alba, These very letters prove the object of 
Posa's extensive travels, which was no other than to 
arm all the northern powers in behalf of Flanders. 

Fer, Amaeing! 

Alba, To one of the letters is attached a plan of 
the whole campaign, which was, at once and for 
ever, to make Flanders independent. Nothing is 
omitted. Instructions relative to the attack are 
accompanied by provisions against a repulse. All 
the resources of the country are minutely described, 
and all the rules laid down, which the aJlied powers 
agree to obey. The project is diabolical — but 
really deserves admiration. 

Fer, What well-conducted treason ! 

Alba, Mention is also made of a private inter- 
view, which is to take place between .Don Carlos 
and her Majesty, on the evening previous to his 
flight. 

Fer, How! that implies it will take place to- 
night. 

Alba, At twelve o'clock. I have already used 
the necessary precautions, for not a moment must 
be lost 

Enter Domingo. 

Dom, Where is the Prince? Have no orders been 
given to secure him ? 
Alba, No. 

Dom. And can you think his Majesty safe, while 
this madman is at liberty, and possessed of arms ? 
Alba, I must see the King. 
I^er. You cannot. His door is locked. 
yJ/ia. ril break it open tVien. TVie increasing 
danger justifies me. The King rcw&l \>^ w«^— 
(^sAe goes to the door^ it u opened, ondiHe^xa!^ 
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appears* AU are alarmed at his looksy ivhich bear 
evident traces of his late attack. He passes the Gran- 
dees mth long and solemn strides^ and gazes at each 
of them. At length he stops ^ and casts his eyes on the 
jloor,) 

King, Restore this man to life. I must have him 
again. 

Dom, — {Apart to Alba.) — Speak to him. 

King, He had a mean opinion of me when he 
died. I must have him again. 

Alba» — {Approaches.) — My Liege 

King, Who speaks l-'iTurns^ and for a long time 
gazes at the whole assembly,) — Have you forgotten 
who I am ? Why are you not upon your knees ? 
I am a King, and still demand obedience. Do you 
all think yourselves justified in rebellion , because 
one despised me ? 

Alba, Forget the worthless wretch, my Liege. 

King, Worthless ! What maniac brands him with 
that epithet ? Worthless ! By my soul it were 
much easier for thee to die guiltless, than to be- 
come the equal of the man whom thou callest 
worthless. 

Alba, We beseech your Majesty for leave to 
speak. Another foe of more importance than the 
Marquis still exists in Spain. 

Fer, Don Carlos 

King, He had a friend, who died for him, when 
he might have shared my kingdom. Oh, shame, 
shame, can thy ignominious blush mount even to 
the cheeks of Kings ? Sacrificed for a boy, hated 
by my advisers, and banished from my confidence — 

banished from this circle Yes. These are the 

proper counsellors for Philip. 

Alba, Do you no longer recognize your faithful 
friends, my Liege I 

Am: . How did he look dowci oxi xoft— niSflsv H^ 
more pride than Monarcbs, 'wYveu ««ax»^ ^^ ^^^ 
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throne, can look down upon their subjects! 
Heavens ! What a loss is mine. 

JOom. — ( To Alba.) -Duke» we must no longer — 

King, Ohy that he were still alive ! I would give 
the Indies to recover him. How impotent are 
kings, though termed almighty ! Can regal power 
atone for a rash act, by restoring animation ? Alas \ 
No. Who then can say that I am happy ? Step 
forth, ye sycophants ; fill my ears with flattery ; 
exhibit all the machinery of admiration ; praise me ; 
deify me ; worship me. Yes. You I still possess ; 
but he who possessed my esteem, is dead. In what 
do the living interest me ? Oh, in nothing. This 
age produced but one independent manr^ut one-* 
He dei^ised me, and died. 

Alba, Our lives, then, are of no importance. 
Spaniards, let us hasten to our graves. Even when 
dead, this man deprives us of our Sovereign's fa- 
vour. 

King. — {Seats himself^ and props his head upon his 
arm.) — I loved him with the affection of a father. 
He was the first whom I had ever Joved, and no 
one knows what I intended to bestow upon him. 
All Europe may curse me, but I deserved gratitude 
fi-omhim. 

Dom. By what amazing charm — — 

King, And for whom did he fall a voluntary vic- 
tim ? For that boy my son. Never ! It is impossi- 
ble. A Posa could not die for a stripling. Friend- 
ship alone could never fill a Posa's heart. It beat 
for the whole world ; for this and every future gene- 
ration. How could he, then, reconcile to himself 
•uch treason against human nature I Oh, it is evi« 
dent. He did not sacrifice Philip for Carlos, but 
aa old man for his friend and pupil. My setting 
sun had not power to nourish Yvis oiee^^T&\ Vi^Vutued« 
therefore^ to that which is about lo xiae* 
^^ib. £ead his motives in tio^e^^^^^B^ 
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King, —(Rises.)— He might be mistaken. As yet 
I am myself. Nature, accept my thanks. I feel 
in these limbs all the vigour of a youth.— (JFiYA en- 
tkusiasm.) — I will make him an object of derision. 
I will prove that his virtue was a chimera, and his 
death folly. In his fall he shall draw afler him his 
friend, and the happiness of the age in which he 
lived. For a^ short time the world is still mine ; and 
I will avail myself so well of this short time, that, 
during ten generations no one shall reap a harvest 
from the desolated land which I will leave. — {Stalks 
to and fro imth rapid strides.) — He has sacrificed me 
to his idol humanity. On human nature, then, I'll 
wreak my vengeance, — and with his puppet I'll 
begin. — {To Alba.) — What said you of the Infant, 
and what do these letters contain ? 

Alba. These letters, my Liege, contain the Mar- 
quis Posa's legacy to your son. 

King.—^Reads the papersy tvkile every one minutely 
observes him. After having perused them awhile^ he 
lays them aside^ and paces the apartment. )Seii^ to 
the grand Inquisitor, and say I request the favour 
of his attendance.~(One of the Grandees goes. Ex- 
pectation appears in every countenance. Alba and 
Domingo exchange significant looks. The King 
again reads the papers.) — This very night, then ? 

Tax. At two o'clock a conveyance will be ready 
at the Carthusian cloister. 

Alba. And people, whom I employed to make ob- 
servations, saw several chests carried thither, on 
which the royal arms were visible. 

Fer. It is reported too, that large sums have been 
remitted by Moorish agents to Brussels, in the name 
of her Majesty. 

King. Where was the Infant last seen ? 

Alba. Close to the corpse. 

Dom. Which he has, dou\:)t\e^«, \e^ ww:.^ "^^^^^ 
^ime, to proceed on business xjioxe \a%^xvX« 
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£iii|^. Is there any light ui the Queen's apart- 



AlSa. Koy my Liege. A profound silence pre- 
vails. She dismissed her attendants sooner than 
usual; and the Duchess of Arcos, who last came 
away, left her ahready asle^. 

Emier am Officer of the guard. He draws Feria 
mskle, and uMspert ; upon which the latter turns 
fECfA surprise to Alba. The other Grandees crowd 
round themj and a murmur arises. 

Fer. Tax. and Dom, — (Jogcther.y-Yearj extraor- 
dinary ! 

iCf ji^. WhaX now ? 

Fer. Intelligence, my Liege, which scarcely de- 
credit 



Dom. Two of the centinds, who had just left their 
post, declare — but it is a most ridiculous report. 

Atii^. WeU? 

Alia. That the ghost of our late Emperor ap- 
peared in the left wing of the palace, and passed 
them with solemn steps. The rumour is confirmed 
by all the centinels on the same station, who add, 
that the spectre entered the apartments of her Ma- 

Fer. They cannot aU be mistaken. 

King. And in what form did he appear ? 

Offi In the very habit which he wore before his 
dewi, when he was a monk of the order of Saint 
leronyrao. 

K$ng.,AB a monk! The centinels knew him 
when he was alive, then, or how could they ascer- 
tain it was the emperor ? 

O/^ He had a sceptre in his hand. 
J^m. Report says that be Yi^b^w often seen in 

ihis hMu 
JSCu^. Did no one speak to Wm\ 
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Cffi No .one dared. The soldiers said a prayer, 
and respectiully allowed him to proceed. 

King, And the spectre was observed to enter the 
Queen's apartments ? 

Off. It certainly entered her Majesty's anti- 
chamber. 

King,— {After a jwztMe.)— What do you all think 
of this ? , 

Alba. My Liege, we know not what to think. 

King. — (After having reflected axvhile.)- Let my 
guards be stationed at every entrance to the wing, 
Bnd on their lives let them allow no one to leave it. 
I wish to have some conversation with this ghost. 

[_Exit Officer. 

Enter a Page. 

Page. My Liege, the Grand Inquisitor— 
King. — {To the Grandees.) — Leave us. 

Enter Grand Inquisitor, blindy decrepid^ supported hy 
a sticky and led hy ttvo Dominican Friars. As he 
passes, all the Grandees j/&//, and touch the edge of 
his garment. He bestotvs his blessing upon them^ 
and they, as tvell as the Friars, loithdraw. The 
King JbUows them through two rooms, and bolts 
every door. 

Inq. Am I in the presence of the King ? 

King. You are. 

iTiq. I never expected to be again sent for. 

King. I renew a scene of former times. Philip 
the Infant applies to his tutor for instruction. 

Inq. My pupil, Charles, your most illustrious fa- 
ther, never was in want of instruction. 

King. So much the happier was he. I have re- 
requested your attendance, because 1 tkqsiX. \^^% 
jour aid. 
/)tf. My aid, or that of the c\inxc\k^ 
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King. Your mind, and the arm of the church.— « 
( After a ^at«e.)— Cardinal, I have committed mur-* 
der, and my peace of mind 

Inq. Why did you commit murder ? 

King. A deception unexampled— 

Inq, I know it. 

King. Know it ! Through whom ? 

Inq. For whole years I have known what you 
have learnt since sun-set. 

King. — (Astonished.) — You are acquainted with 
this man's designs ? 

Inq. Every action of his life is recorded in the 
sacred register of our office. 

King. And yet he was at liberty ? 

Inq. The chain by which he was held, was long, 
but indissoluble. 

King. But he was some time out of my dominions. 

Inq. Wherever he was, I was also. 

King. — (Walks to and fro displeased) — It was 
known in whose hands I was, yet I received no 
warning. 

Inq. Withdraw that observation. Why did you 
confide in this man before you had made enquiries 
respecting him ? You knew he was a heretic, and 
neglected to deliver him into our hands. Are we 
treated thus ? If majesty so far degrades itself, as 
to form connexions with our determined foes, what 
must become of us ? Why must three hundred 
thousand souls be sacrificed, if one of the same sen- 
timents is chosen to be favourite and prime minister? 

King. He is also sacrificed. 

Inq. No, he is murdered — basely, infamously mur- 

derea. The blood, which ought to have flowed for 

the glory of our church was shed by an assassin. 

He was ours, and by what were you justified in seiz- 

iBg our property ? He waa appointed to die by our 

hands* Heaven had fixed upo\i\vvKv\.Q\i^ ^\KFt\ble 

example. Long has it beeu ray ^rfjXwDKaA>A^^ n» 
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have shewn him as a public spectacle upon the wheel, 
but you have defeated my project. You have rob- 
bed the Holy Order, and stained your own hands 
with blood. 

King, I was hurried away by passion. Forgive me. 

Inq, Passion ! Is that the answer of Philip the 

King, or Philip the Infant ? Am I alone grown old? 

Passion ! — (Shakes his Aeac?.)— Let every conscience 

in your realms be free, if you are such a slave. 

King. I am still a novice in these things. Have 
patience with me. 

Inq, No. I am dissatisfied with you. You have 
disgraced your reign. Where was that Philip, 
whose soul was firm and unalterable ? Had he for- 
gotten all his past actions, when the hand of a here- 
tic was oflfered and accepted ? Was poison no longer 
poison ? Was the barrier between good and evil, be- 
tween truth and falsehood, broken down ? What is 
firmness, what is resolution, what is consistency, if 
in a single moment the maxims founded on the ex- 
perience of sixty years, can vanish from the mind ? 

King. 1 looked at his countenance. Pardon my 
remark, but man has one avenue less when he ap- 
proaches you, for you have lost your sight. 

Inq. But of what use could this man be ? What 
could he say which you did not already know ? Are 
you so little acquainted with the language of innova- 
tion and enthusiasm ? If your conviction can be 
conquered by words, with what effrontery dare you 
sign the sentence of a hundred thousand souls, who 
are doomed to die for nothing worse ? 

King. 1 wanted to find a man. This Domingo, 
whom you recommended to me — 

Inq. A man ! Men are to you but cyphers. Must 
I again instruct my hoary headed pupil in the ele- 
ments of government ? An etirthly God should W^xw 
to feel no wants, but such as can be ^«t\!\^e.^% ^ 
j'ojr wish others to sympathise with 'jow^ Sa Vx ^tfjSu 
roL. II, Q 
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erident that jou acknowledge others to be your 
equals — and by what right, 1 would know, do you 
daim aothorily over your equals ? 

King. — {Tkraas hirnself into a chair^y-^1 am a 
weak man. I feel it. You require of the creature, 
what can only be done by the Creator. 

Inq, No. Me you will not impoae upon. You are 
discoinered. You wanted to escape us. The bondage 
of our Holy Order was oppressive. You wanted to 
be independent, but we are revenged. Be thankfid 
that the church is satisfied with chastisii^ you as a 
parent. The choice which you were blindly allowed 
to make was your punishment. You have gained 
instruction by the issue, and now we again receive 
you. Had you not sent for me to-day, by the Al- 
mighty, I would have sent for you to-morrow. 

King. Moderate your warmth, priest. I shall not 
tamely submit to such language. 

Inq. Why have you cited t£e ghost of Samu^ to 
i^ppear ? I have reared two kings for Spain, and 
h(^>ed my labour was at an end. To have lived in 
vain is a painful sensation at ninety years of age. I 
crave your pardon — and now, why did you send for 
me ? My time is precious, and I do not wi^ to 
repeat my visit. 

King. Once more let me employ you— and only 
once. Peace is resolved between us, and the past is 
forgotten. We are friends. 

Inq. — {Presents his hand.) — If Philip be sub- 
missive. 

King. My son is guilty of high treason. 

Jnq. What mean you to do ^ 

King, Every thing or nothing. 

Inq. What mean you by every thing ? 

King. He must escape from Spain — or die. 
^/. — (Listening idth cag€mc««.)— Proceed. 
King. Can you mention aay \b^Ck!g«^V^^^^^« 
ammh tbe iiorror of decreeing a ftw?% ^^uto 
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Inq, To satisfy eternal justice the Son of God 
died on the cross. 

King, You will propagate this opinion throughout 
Europe. 

Inq, Throughout Christendom. 

King, Nature revolts at the idea. Can you silence 
her, too ? • 

Inq, Faith listens not to nature. 

King, To you I transfer my olfice. May I be en- 
tirely neutral ? 

Inq, Deliver him to me. 

King, He is my only son. For whom have I ob- 
tained and preserved my extensive realms ? 

Inq, — {With fir e^ — ¥ov destruction rather than 
freedom. 

King, We are of the same opinion. Come. 

Inq, Whither? 

King, To receive the victim from my hand. 

, [^Exeunt, 



Scene the Queen's Apartment, Enter Carlos in the 
habit of a monky xjoith a drawn sword under his arm^ 
and a mask on his face. It is quite dark. He takes 
off his masky and approaches a door^ which is opened. 
The Queen appears with a taper^ which she places 
on a marble slab. 

Car, — {Kneels,) — Elizabeth ! 

Qtueen, Alas ! Is it thus we meet again ? — (Endea* 
vours to compose herself.) - Rise. Let us not distress 
each other, Carlos. He who died for his friend 
wishes not that we should shed useless tears. Let 
them be reserved for occasions less important. Tosa 
bought your life with his. You feel the value of tiiis 
sacrifice. Carlos, I myself' answered fot '^wv^ "^^^ 
the pledge I gave made him d\e \nox^ vj^^vxv^'^ • X^2»^ 
wJJJ not prove my assertion fal&e. 
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Car. — {With enthusiastic ardour,) — I will erect 
such a monument to his memory as no King was 
erer honoured with. A paradise shall flourish over 
his ashes. 

Queen. This is as I wished. This was the great 
design he formed when he devoted himself to death. 
He fixed on me to be the executrix of his last will, 
and I charge you, Carlos, to bear in mind the pro- 
mise you have made. — {A pause,) — He bequeathed 
to me another legacy — I promised — and why should 
I conceal the truth ; he bequeathed to me his friend 
— his Carlos. I despise all false appearances, and 
will no longer tremble at a mortal's frown. You 
perceive, Carlos, that I am not afraid of admitting 
you at this hour. I will be bold as becomes a friend, 
and openly declare my sentiments. Posa called our 
attachment virtuous. I believe him, and will no 

longer 

Car. Mother, end not what you have begun. Let 
no falsehood pollute those lips. You have known 
the godlike man — ^he never could wish you should 
degrade yourself. Let us not deceive each other. I 
have long been haunted by an oppressive dream, but 
I am now awake. Forget all that has happened. 
Take back your letters, and destroy my own. Fear 
no return of my wild paroxysms — ^they are past. My 
being is refined by a much purer flame. My passion 
now dwells in the tomb of the dead. This bosom 
no longer harbours one mortal wish. — {After a pause.) 
Give me your hand. I came4x> take leave of you. 
i Qjueen. — {Turns axioayj andsays^ in a voice which 

proves her contending sensations.) — Carlos 

Car. Be not surprised. This is not a sacrifice, for 

it has not cost me a pang. I at length perceive that 

diere is something more worthy of ambition than to 

possess Elizabeth. A few Yiomt^ have roused my 

fatent faculties ; have ripened m^ id^w^* \si ^\% 

I have nothing to do \>u\. to xeoicaJQ^ i;^^\\w- 
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structioiM of my friend. — (Approaches the Queen, 
tvho hides her face.) — I go. Have you nothing to 
say, mother! 

Qween. Pay no regard to my tears, Carlos — ^I can- 
not suppress them— ^ut believe me, I admire your 
resolution. 

Car, You alone were acquainted with our friend- 
ship, and this will for ever make you the most dear 
to me of any one on earth. I am as unable to grant 
you my friendship as I was yesterday to bestow my 
affections on any other woman. Sacred to me shall 
be the royal widow, should providence conduct me 
to the throne. 

The King, Grand Inquisitor, and Grandees appear 
in the back ground unperceived. 

I now leave Spain, and shall not see my father again 
in this world. I no longer respect or love him. The 
natural feelings of a son are stifled in my bosom. 
Be you again a wife to him. He has lost a son. 
Return to your duties. I hasten to rescue an oppress- 
ed and injured nation from the hands of tyranny. 
Madrid shall see me again as a king, or shall never 
see me. And now a long farewell, dear mother. 
Kiss your son. 

Queen. Oh, Carlos ! I cannot, dare not endeavour 
to acquire these great sensations, but I can com- 
prehend them, and admire their owner. 

Car. Am I not firm, Elizabeth ? 1 hold you in my 
arms, and maintain my resolution. Yesterday no 
power on earth could have torn me from your em- 
brace. Farewell. — {Leaves her.) — It is accomplished. 
Now, I defy fate. I held her in my arms and main- 
tained my resolution.—^ — Ha ! What was that ? 

Queen. What mean you I ^ 

Car. Did you not hear some OTifc \««»3Cftfc'^'®*^^ 
WinMark!— C A thck strifccs.) 

a 2 
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Queen. I hear nothing but the dreadful clocks 
which warns you to depart. 

Car. Farewell, then. From Ghent you will re- 
ceive my first letter. After that timey my conduct 
towards King Philip shall be public. You need not 
dread the discovery. Farewell. This shall be my 
last deception. — fis about to take his mask. J 

King. — (Steps between them.J^^t is thy last.— 
(Queen^^ to the earth. J 

Car. — (Hastens to her and supports her. J — ^Is she 
dead ? Oh, heaven and earth ! 

King. — (With perfect apathy to the Inquisitor.) — 
Cardinal, I have done my duty. Now do yours. 

\^Exit. 
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ACT THE FIRST. 



Scene, one of the Governor's Apartments in the 
Citadel of Bolcheresk. The Governor and 
IwAN sit on one side with a Chess-board before them, 
paying great attention to the Game, On the other 
side sits Athanasia toith a Book in her Hand, 
and near her Theodora working Embroidery, 

Ivoan, Check to the king! 

Gov, Indeed! And by a pawn, too? That's pro- 
voking enough. 

Ivoan. Yesy yes, these pawns, these common fol- 
lows, he who can manage them 

Gov. Is a match for a king ? True. 

Athan, — ( Throwing the book aside,) — Oh ! 

Theo. You sigh ! 

Athan. Why was I born exactly at this place? 

Theo. I care little where I was bom, if I but live. 

Athan, And do you live ? 

Theo. What a droll question ! I think I prove 
that at my meals. 

Athan. Yes, every one can e&X. 

TAeo. Except the dead. A. cxe«X.\>x^ V3a»X ^^i^V"^ 
a liviDg creature. 
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Alhan. You are satisfied with the torpid life of 
an oyster. 

Theo. Oh, if wishes were but magic wands ! 

Athan. What are you doing ? 

Theo. I am embroidering flowers. 

Athan, Where do these flowers grow ? Not here. 
What a delightful couDtry is Italy ! I have just been 
reading a description of it. There orange groves 
flourish through the country ; here we are obliged 
to work them in tapestry. There nature is a healthy 
youth ; here an infirm old man. The inhabitants of 
that happy land may say they live. 

Theo. I grant they have what we wish for : but, in 
return, they want what we possess. Our soil pro- 
duces other plants and other pleasures. 

Gofo. Zounds ! my knight is lost. 

Ixmn, And my queen saved. 

Athan, Pleasures, say you? Every house is a 
prison. Wrapt in warm furs xjj^ to the very chin, 
we shrink from the fresh air, and hungry dogs drag 
our sledges through eternal snow. No flower un- 
folds itself in our cold climate, and no fruit ripens. 
Is such your idea of enjoyment? 

Theo. What care I for flowers and fruit, as long 
as I have men ? 

Athan, Men ! Alas ! What kindof men? Do 
they deseiTe the name of human beings ? " To- 
morrow," say they, " is a hoUday. To-morrow we 
will be merry." And how do they show their mirth ? 
The Russian intoxicates himself with brandy ; the 
Kamtschadale with the juice of poisonous plants. 
Then they stagger through the streets, and the very 
dogs they meet turn away. This is their mirth ; 
this is their enjoyment of life. 

2'/ieo, But don't we sometimes seat ourselves in a 
circle, and sing a cheerful mt ifs l\x^ Balalaika? Is 
tbere no pleasure in that ? 
-/w/?. Check to the queeivl 
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Gov. I don't like the situation of nay game. 

Athan, — {Fixing her eyes on the earth,) — No, my 
friend. To my heart it affords no pleasure. Were 
my good mother still alive 

Theo, Have you any secret lodged in your bosom? 

Athan. Oh, no. We eat, drink, and sleep. Who 
makes any secret of these tilings ? Of any other, no 
one is in want here. 

Theo. So much the better for us. 

Athan, Genius and feeling do not ripen in this 
freezing climate ; nay, scarcely bud. To estimate 
the value of a sable's skin, to calculate the profits of 
a voyage from this country to the Aleutian and Cu- 
rilian Islands, is all the knowledge our rude country- 
men possess. A successful bargain is their only plea- 
sure. Other nations enjoy the delights of love and 
•voinCf but these barbarians seek enjoyment in sensual* 
ity and brandu. Even the sweet sensation of hu- 
manity is unknown to them, because it is warm to 
the hearty not to the palate. Wherever 1 direct my 
eyes or steps, I encounter miserable exiles. Sorrow 
appears in every eye, and penury on every cheek. 
On every side I see a muster-roll of human distress. 
No sunbeams melt our snow; it is consumed by 
tears for ever dropping on it. 

Thee. This discontent arises from your never- 
ceasing studies. Your father should order all the 
books to be thrown into the great stove which warms 
the guard-room. 

Athan. He may burn the books, but their con- 
tents are written in my heart. 

Theo. Perhaps I am wrong, your discontent may 
arise from another cause. You have reached the 
age at which a female suspects every thing, and 
comprehends jdOthing. When in possession of one 
thing, you want every thing; and \^ e^^vj ^\»% 
were to be granted, } ou wouMl atoi\ -w^xvX. ^sswfc'OKssvv 
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To a heart which feels a void, the world is a desart. 
To a contented heart, Kamtschatka is a paradise. 

Athan. You are right, Theodora. I am a sohtary 
being in the world : and when my father too shall 
leave me — ^he is old and infirm — ^when he too shall 
forsake me — alas! what will become of me? 

Ivoan. — {Takes a bisbopJ) — This bishop I have 
long had a design upon. 

Gov. He guarded n^ Kmg.^ 

Jxoan.- Now for it! 

Gov.' I see no means of escaping. 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. Lieutenant Kulossow is arrived with several 
exiles, and waits your excellency's pleasure in die 
antichamber. 

Gov. Conduct him and the exiles hither. 

[^Exit Servant. 

Athan, Anothergroup of wretched beings. Come, 
Theodora. I do not like to see them. [Going- 
Enter KuLosso^y preceding Benyowsky, and a 

number of Exiles. All stand at the entrance of the 

apartment, 

Athan. — (Starts, attempts to kave the room, but 
turns again, gazes at Benyowsky, becomes embar^ 
rassedf and seats herself again.) — Theodora — let us go. 

J'heo. I am ready. 

Athan^-^f Looking ivith reserve at Benyowsky.)— 
Do you see that man ? 

Theo. I see many men. 

Athan, But you surely can distinguish him I mean* 
There is a boldness in his eye, NvVdcK «eems to bear 
-^^ up against his wretched faie. 
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Theo, I see a maki whose sallow cheeks betray 
sickness and want. 

Atkan, True^ but health of soul beams from his 
eyes. See, with what boldness he looks round, while 
his companions fix their eyes upon the earth. He 
seems to say, I am every where free. A noble spirit 
considers chains and the ribband of an order in the 
same light. His look makes me tremble« 

Theo, Shall we go ? 

Athan. Why should we go ? To make ourselves 
familiar with misfortune, is to provide a treasure for 
futurity, 

Theon Well ! we will stay then. 

[^Begins to xvo7'k again. 

— (Benyowsky approaches^ stops behind the Go* 
vernor's chair, and observes the game, 

Athan. See ! He is as much at ease as if he were 
in his own house. 

Theo. — (Looking up.) — ^It will be well for him, if 
your father should put so favourable a construction 
on his boldness as you do. 

Athan. That he will. A lofly spirit in adversity 
must gain the heart of every one. 

Gov.— '{Rising.) — I have lost the game. 

Ivoan. Yes — you have. 

Ben. Not exactly.. -h 

Gov. — (Looks up toith astonishment^ surveys him 
keenly, and measures himjrom head to foot. J — Who 
are you ? 

Ben. A soldier, I haye been a general — ^I am 
now a slave. 

Gov. Do you understand chess ? 

Ben, A little. 

Gov. Do you think it possible that my g^asoA 
be recovered ? 

J^eji. Perhaps it may^ 

VOL, lU K 
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. Gov. Try then. — (Jo Iwan.)— With yoUr per- 
mission. 

Ixmn. By all means, if you wish it ; hut there is 
no chance of escape. In four moves I shall check- 
mate you. [Benyowsky and Iwan begin to plat/. 

Gov, — {To Kulossow.) — Your report. 

Kul, Here it is. 

Gov. — {After having hastily perttsed ity apart to the 
officer,) — Do you know any thing respecting this 
man? 

Kid. He was the general of the Polish confede- 
rates, and was made a prisoner, after being severely 
wounded. 
. Gov. What is his name ? 

Kul. Count Benyowsky. 

Ben. Check to the king and queen I 

Ixvan. Damnation! 

Gov. — (To Kulossow.) — Have you had a dangerous 
voyage ? 

KjiL Extremely dangerous. On our passage 
from Ochozk hither, we were overtaken by a dread- 
ful storm. Our mainmast was carried away by the 
board, and shattered the captain's arm. His great 
pain made him incapable of attending to the vessel, 
and Count Benyowsky undertook to supply his {^ace. 
Most skilfully he did it. To his dexterity and re- 
solution we are obliged for our escape. 

Ben. Check-mate! 

Iivan, — {Overturns the board peevishli/.}-—Yon deal 
with the devil ! 

Ben. -- (Smiling.) — Success, united with a little 
prudence, has b^ore been dignified with that accu- 
sation. 

Iwan. I am proverbially prudent. When I use 
the term prudent, I mean to imply, Iwan Fedrowitsch, 
the captain of the Cossacks, live second person in this 
province* Here is the money llaaNe\o«x* 

[Throws several bank-note* upw t\« t«».<i. 
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Gov, It seems, Count, yoa are as skilful a chess- 
player as a mariner. You have lately saved a hal^ 
tost vessel, and now a half-lost game. The latter 
only concerns myself. For the former I return you 
thaiiks in the name of the Empress. 

Ben, — (Bomng xvith great dignity.) — Those whom 
I rescued from destruction have already thanked me. 
Gw, Let his chains be taken off,— {He is obeyed,) 
— Your conduct has in one minute procured you 
what you could not otherwise have acquired for 
many years — my rei^ect. You might have made 
yourself master of the vessel during the storm. YoU 
might have fled to some remote part of the world. 

Ben. I might have done more: I had it in my 
power to let tJie vessel sink. But you perceive I had 
the courage to preserve my life. 

^/^». Oh, Theodora! What a man! 
Gw. In whatever respect my duty to my sove- 
reign will allow me to shew you marks of my esteem, 
and to alleviate the -severity of your ikte, I will do it 
most readily. 

Ben, I envy you. Sir, the pleasing prerogative of 
-exercbing generosity towards the wretched, and IE 
feel a regard for you, because you know how to 
use it. 

Gen), At present my duty commands me to pre- 
scribe your future mode of life. 

Ben, The man who knew how to command, will 
know how to obey. 

Go^, Obedience-and peaceable demeanour are first 
xequired of you. 

Ben, Those are easy to a slave. 
Gov, You are at liberty, and will be supplied with 
provisions for three days ; after which you must pro- 
vide for your own support. Each exile will receive 
a gun, a lance, powder axidbaW. TVv^ Ocv^^^'v?^i\3fc> 
JD future, your sole empVoytaetvt. « ^^ 

Ben.~(jVi^ ardour sind de%>it-^— ^^^ ^^^•^ 
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and arms! Transporting occupation! It will re- 
mind me of war and liberty. 

Gov. You must annually deliver to me, as a tri- 
bute to the crown, the skins of six sables, fifty rab- 
bits, two foxes, and two ermines. Not far from the 
town a place will be allotted to you, where you must 
build houses for yourselves, and each will be sup- 
plied with furniture from the magazine* 

Ben, Your excellency is most kind. While you 
assign to us our labour, you console us. 

Got'. I shall enter into an alliance with time and 
custom, to smooth the rugged path on which it is 
your destiny to wander. Meanwhile, farewell I 

Ben, Your Empress is a great woman. She has 
placed a humane governor where humanity was^most 
necessary. I go to shew my companions, by my ex- 
ample, how they should endure misfortune. 

[^Exit mth the Exiles, 

Gov, — {Looking after him,) — That is a great man. 

Iwan, A great chess-player, you mean. 

Athan, What a noble youth I 

Iijoan, How rapidly he played! Move upon move! 

Gov, With what dignity he bears misfortune ! 

Ixjoan, My game was so favourable. 

Athan, What noble pride, yet what easy manners ! 

Ixmn, Check to the king and queen ! I shall ne- 
ver forget that while I live. 

Gov, Willingly will I alleviate his fate, whenever 
I can and dare. 

Athan* Suppose, my dear father, you were not to 
insist upon his attention to the chace during these 
cold days, and were instead of it 

Gov. Well ! What instead of it ? 

Athan, I have long felt a wish to be instructed in 
Prench and music. You, too, have sometimes said 

you wished it — Perhaps 

Crov, Perhaps what ? 
^ihan. The Count couid ibsItvlcI \nft. 
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Gov. If he understands them. 

Athan,-^With eagerness.) — Oh ! I am sure he does. 

Tkeo. — {Aside.) — Ay, ay, no doubt. 

Gov. We will see. Come, friend, breakfast is 
ready. [^ExiU 

Iijoan,,^^(As hefolUms the Governor.) — Check to 
the kiiig and queen ! It is enough to make a man 
distracted. {^ExiU 

Theo.r^Putting her embroidery into a todrk'bag.)"^ 
Shall we go to breakfast ? 

Athan,r^Lost in meditation^ and scarcely hearing 
TheodorB,*$ question.) — ^Directly. 

Tkeo. — (After a pause.) — Your fiither will expect 
you to pour out the tea. 

Athan. Do yoa think bo ? 

Theo^—^After another pause.) — It will be neces* 
'sary, too, to fetch some sugar from the cupboard. 

Athan. — {Starting^ as ^ front a dream.) — ^What 
•say you ? Yes — No - You are wrong. 

Theo.^(Laughing.) — In what respect? 

Afhan. In what respect ! — {Sinks again into a re- 
verie.) — Oh! 

Theo^ I am hungry. 

Athan. Hungry ! How can you be hungry now? 

Theo.'-^(JLaughing)'-'^ec2xx&Q I have had nothing 
to eat to-day.^~( Athanasia makes no reply, but rivets 
her eyes upon thejloor, luhUe her features betray vJiat 
is passing in her mind.) — Athanasia!— (^^'cfe.)-r--How 
can I dispel these whims? 

Enter a Servant. / 

Ser^ His Excellency requests that Miss Atha- 
nasia — 

Athan. — {AvMiking.)~-Oh\ The French master! 
I'll com^ directly. . \]E-3»x.» 

Theo. The French maatexi Yla\^«^- A.ewos^'^ 
bendaUtbk. \ja»»- 

n2 
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Scene changes to the Village 'where the Exiles dtvell. 

Enter Crvstiew Jrom his hut. 

Cms* Hail to the morning sun! It is a clear se- 
rene winter's day, but — ^hoo — ^it is cold. The snow 
glitters and crackles. The smoke spires into the 
air. Small icicles hang to my fur collar, wherever 
I have chanced to breathe. Oh, my heart, why 
dost thou alone for ever burn and glowP Old block- 
head that I am! My hair is white as the rime which 
covers these, larches, and yet beneath the snow 
rages a flame like the volcano Kalitowa. Oh, li- 
berty, liberty, thou art, like bread, the requisite 
of every rank and age. Bread nourishes the body — 
liberty the soul. Alas ! for a single indiscretion 
have I been an exile three-and-twenty years. Oh,^ 
my wife, my child ! Are you alive ? Are you in 
health ? Hast thou too already wrinkles on thy 
forehead, dear Elizabeth ? Has sorrow for the loss 
of thy affectionate husband bleached thy cheek? — 

iWith romantic convulsive action. J^-Seel she puts 
brth her hand to support her infirm old Crustiew. 
Give, give me thy hand, Elizabeth. What suffering 
can be so severe on earth as not to be alleviated by 
a loving wife? I see thee too, my dear Alexander. 
How tall thou art grown! Thou wert lying in the 
cradle when I imprinted my last kiss upon thy 
toothless mouth, and marked a cross upon thy 
breast with my chains. There you are sitting to- 
gether, and Alexander says, " Mother, tell me how 
my father looked" — and his mother drops a tear 
upon her needle-work — a tear, in which my image 
Boats, With sorrow she celebrates our wedding- 
day. She invites remembraxvce «ia a guest; and 
grief too appears, though umtiv\tA^—^Buri*wi%wto 
j^a^ of tears.) — Oh, God, dlo\? xa^iot oisfc ^m^ 
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few remaining moments, allow me to. clasp her in 
my arms, that I may feel there is a being in the 
world that loves mel 

Enter StEPANOFF wiih a gun in his handf and a 
fox as well as a couple of rabbits on his back. 

Step. Good day to you, old Crusticw! To-day 
the sun itself will congeal to a sheet of ice. There 
he stands in the firmament, as if he had been 
painted and placed there by some miserable dauber, 
so totally devoid is he of power and warmth. 
Cms. Yet you went out early. 
Step. I did, and have killed what you see — a fox 
and a couple of rabbits. In another hour they 
would have been frozen to death. Feel ! They are 
as hard and stiff as bones. When I shot them, they 
scarcely bled. A little red ice dropped from the 
wound. 

Crus. Have you been to town? 
Siep. I was there last night A new party of 
exiles is just arrived. 

Crus.--^Eagerli/.)—lndeed\ Shame on me! I have 
caught myself in the act of giving way to a hateful 
sensation. 

Step. What! One of your usual romantic notions? 
Cms. Romantic it im not. Ought I to wish that 
others may be wretched, because I am so? 

Step. Why not? They are companions in misery. 
There is some little consolation in hearing them 
complain of hardship, which custom has made tole« 
rable to us. 

Cms. Are there many of them? 
Step. About twenty. I understand there is a 
noble Pole among them, a valiant, enterprizin(« 
fearless soldier. That is my m*axi. 
Crus* What are you bi^jwax^g xx^oxlX 
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Step* Upon eggs which you had no concern in 
laying; upon projects beyond your courage or con- 
ception. What kind of life do we lead ? Heaven 
and hell ! If you ask me whether I had rather be 
the hunter, or the hunted fox, I know not how to 
answer you. I envy the fox, because he steals, and 
enjoys his booty— because, even in the chace, he 
listens, as he flies, with anxious hope; whereas no 
interchange of sensation tells me I am alive. 

Cms. Courage without power is like a child who 
acts the soldier. 

Step, Courage without power is a nonentity. 
Courage is never without power. In short, I will 
no longer submit to such a life of mjsery. 

Cms. None of us would submit to it, were we 
not under control. 

Step. Make me your leader, and I will i^oint 
the stranger second in command. In a few days 
we shall be free. 

Cms. — (Shaking his head.)—Y6ii, Stepanoffl Unite 
your valour with another's wisdom and experience; 
then we may perhaps succeed. 

Step. How sagacious! Old people must ever be 
trying to convince us, that the world would perish, 
if not supported by thdr sage advice. An old man 
always wants a clear light, and then walks cautiously 
and slowly, while the youtli needs but a glimpse— he 
gees — ^he snatches. 

Cms. How long has this wish inhabited your 
mind? But a few months ago you laughed when 
others murmured. 

Step. And now I am enraged that others only 
murmur. 

Cms. Whence this sudden alteration? 
Si^. Hear me, old man, and comprehend me, if 
you can. To warm myself at tta oven^ or in the 
^ua, to be drawn by horaea ot \)^ aLO^x<i«aX%Nfci^^ 
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or dried fish, was hitherto a matter of indiflPerence to 
me, and will remain so, if the girl I love will partake 
of them. 

Crus^ The girl you love! 

Step. Why, yes. Is it so wonderful that I should 
be in love? • 

Crus. Are you beloved in return? 

Step, Who would ask such a question ? When 
you purchase a woman's heart, you must not spend 
much time in cheapening it. Pretend you do not 
care much for the article, and you will obtain it at 
a low rate. 

Crus. Who is the girl whom you admire? 

Step. Athanasia. 

Crus. The Governor's daughter! 

Step. Yes. Why do you start? 

Crus. Are you mad ? 

Step. Ha! Ha! Ha! Is the Governor's daughter 
less a woman than the daughters of other people? 

Crus. You are right. I ought to have laughed 
instead of starting. A prisoner, an exile, who is 
banished from society, who cannot even call the 
knife his own which he carries in his pocket, who 
only enters the castle in which Athanasia lives, 
when he is obliged to work there as a slave 

Step. This it is which drives me to desperation. 
When the lovely creature passes me, nay, even 
touches me with her silken gown, she scarcely ever 
sees me; and when perchance she does, there is 
nothing but compassion in her looks. Not even on 
Easter Sunday, when every Russian may approach 
and kiss his neighbour, while he says, ** Christ is 
risen from the dead," not even then dare I approach 
her. But this shall not long continue. What I am 
able to do I will dare to do. 

Crus. Stepanoff, you are drunk earliet tk^s^ NisscisJ^ 
to dsty. 
Step, mi Hal Hal 0\d a%e caSa xosaa.-^ ^g**^ 
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drunkenness I Common souls think every great pro- 
ject madness; but when it has succeeded, they crown 
the achiever with the title of hero. 

Enter Wasili, hastily. 

WasUu Some new exiles are arrived, and already 
approach our village. 

Step. Thanks to St. George, we shall learn again, 
at last, how the world goes on — ^whether men be still 
fools, and what kind of folly is the present fashion. 

Cms, Go, Wasili, and see that a new cask is tap- 
ped. Place the bottles and glasses, the caviare and 
cedar-nuts, upon the table. They are perhaps hun- 
gry. Let us try to beguile them of their sorrow for 
die first quarter of an hour. {^Exit Wasili. 

Step. That Wasili is an excellent feUow. There 
are employments in the world which mould a man 
into a certain form for the term of his whole life. 
He is like a piece of paper, which, after having been 
once folded, never loses its marks. Is it not evident, 
at first sight, that this man has been in service at 
court ? He announces those who arrive, he con-» 
ducts those who depart, he gathers intelligence 
wherever he can, he understands how to set out a 
table, he is as idle as a satiated lap-dog, and his head 
is like a lady's work-basket. 

Cms. Yet in one thing he resembles you. His 
4;ongue is sharp. 

Step. It is only a cat's tongue. It can lick the 
skin off, but not wound. 

Cms. Here come the strangers. 

Enter Bbnyowsky and the Exiles. 

(Curiosity and joy immediately attract the older inha^ 
ditants of the viUaseJrom their huis^ xvho assemble 
round the new Exiles.) 

Welcome amotig us, ye compwi\oTism'EEMcrj% 
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Step. Our welcome is like the salutation of hell, 
when the devil arrives with a fresh stock of souls. 

Ben. Participated sufferings lose half their bitter- 
n^s. 1 greet you all as my brethren. 

Cms. Stranger, give me thy hand. — (He shakes 
it.)— I observe upon this wrist the marks of recent 
chains. My wrist was once as red as this ; but 
three-and-twenty years erase the impressions both 
of good and evil. 

Ben. How ! Have you dwelt on this coast for 
three-and-twenty years ! and are you still alive ? 

Crus. I am, and I still hope. 

Ben. Then is hope the only treasure which in- 
creases with misfortune ? 

Crus. It is a last resource, which we are willing to 
share with any one, though never entirely to con- 
sume) 

Step. What is hope without courage ? A broken- 
winded courser. 

Ben. Misfortune excites courage. 

Step. Not always. Despair alone excites it — 
Misfortune droops, and loses the faculties of exer- 
tion. 

Crus. Let us have no more of this ill-timed prat- 
tle ! You are in want of refreshment. We have 
prepared a breakfast ; and though we treat you with 
sorry fare, we do it with willing hearts. 

Ben. Tell me— where i^all we dwell? Where 
shall we build our huts ? 

Crus. The inclemency of the season wiH not allow 
you to build as yet. Our huts are open to you ; 
and we will lodge you as well aS'We are able till the 
approach of spring. Go, Wasili ; fetch the tickets 
on which our names are written, that I may shake 
them in my cap, and allot to each stranger his com- 
panion, ^^-ut^^^^s^* 

Ben.-- (Apart to Crustiew.'^ ^Cioo\ c\^ \sv«cv0^s^. 
toe dwell with you. 
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Crus^ — {The same*) — You shall.— (i4fou^.)— Now 
tell me friends. Is there no one among you who 
knows the forsaken wife of Crustiew ? She lives, 
most probably,- in NovogorocL — (Looking anxiously 
turouncL) — Is there no one ? 

An Exile, — (Comes JbrmardJ) — I know her. 
Cms. — (Clasping him txxth great emotion in his 
arms.) — Oh, my friend, is she fdive ? 
Exile. She is. 

CruS' In what way does she live ? 
ExHe, In quiet retirement. I saw her lately at 
the holy-water feast. 

Cms. And my son Alexander ? 
Exile. He is a soldier, and has gained renown. 
Crus. Oh, Almighty Grod ! Perhaps for the first 
time the thanksgiving of a happy man ascends to 
thee from Kamtschatka's dreary coast ! My friend, 
may you, for these happy tidings, enjoy what none 
but Providence can grant-— consolation and happi- 
ness in slavery. 

Re-enter Wasili. 

WasiU. Here are the tickets. 

Cms. — (Shakes them in his cap, and selects one un» 
ehservedf which he secretly puts into Benyowsky's 
hand.)— Fretend to have taken this. — (Aloud.) — 
Now, let each stranger draw the name of bis future 
companion. 

iS^^. This is a lottery which contains but very 
few prizes. The huts are filthy nests, and the inha« 
bitants croaking ravens. 

Ben. — (Appears to draw a ticket from the cap^ 
which he opens and reads.) — Crustiew ! 

Cms. You are welcome. We will share our h^py 
recollections^ and interchange mihes and hopes. 
JSen. I dare engage that you Vi^ tkov V»^>tti >3a% 
iatercbeaige. 
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First Exile. — {Dratos a ticket and reads it.) — Ste- 
panoff. 

Step. If you can laugh when you have the choliC) 
I bid you welcome. 

Second Exile.— (Draws.)— WasilL 

Step. He will tell you bow they used to dance in 
the reign of the Empress Elizabeth. 

Third Exile. — (Dratos.) — Alexis. 

Step. He was a priest, and will teach you how to 
pray. 
. Fourth Exile. — {Drains.) — Baturin. 

Step. Oh, that fellow can describe to you the 
dwarrs wedding in the reign of Peter the First. 

Fifth Exile. — (Dratus.) — Heraklius Zadtkoy. 

Step. That man will drink you under the table, if 
you have swallowed nothing but proof-spirit all your 
life- 

Sixth Exile. — (Dratos.) — Biatzinin. 

Step. He teaches hawks to pounce upon their 
prey, and catches hares with springes. 

Seventh ExUe. — {Draws.) — Lobstchoff. 

Step. He can count how many hairs grow on a 
sable's back, and how many eggs an ant lays. 

Cms. All is now properly arranged. Let us, 
therefore, go to breakfast ; that over the full goblet 
our young friendship may have a rapid growth. 

Ben. The full goblet shall make it grow, and its 
firmness will be established by our common misery. 

{Exeunt^ 



roi^ii. 
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ACT THE SECOND. 



Scene, a wretched apartment in Crustiew*s Hid. 
Benyowsky is sitting at a tmndaco with hds head 
supported on his hand, 

Ben. At length the morning dawns. At length 
the sun casts a glance upon Kamtschatka ; a glance, 
cold and comfortless as my wretched fate. Where 
are you, ye gay visions of my early youth ? I am 
forsaken— left to solitary, gloomy meditation. No 
voice whispers at the side of my couch, " Hist ! He 
sleeps.** No tears will ever drop upon my grave, 
declaring, " Alas I He is dead." No one hates 
me — ^no one loves me — and am I still alive ? A knife 
and a lance, a sword and a gun, have been given to 
me— and am I still alive ? Quick let me break these 
bonds, and burst from my confinement ! My soul is 
free, and does not own the power of diains. Alas ! 
I am restrained by Hope, that daughter of the jailor, 
who plays the wanton with every prisoner. The 
dagger drops iBx>m my hand, and I sink into her 
arms. — (^A pause.) — ^Fool that I am 1 I am a child in 
leading strings. Hope is but a doll, with which 
children of a larger growth play till they reach the 
grave, that they may not lament their misfortunes. 
Begone ! Me thou shalt not deceive. I am a man. 
To what power will my spirit stoop ? Who is lord 
over my existence but the Almighty — and myself? 
— (He eqdes a knife upon the table. With a took of 
horror and desperation he mets His tut wpon it. Sud- 
denli/ he stretchesfarth hh hand, and sckes \t* Irre- 
sohUehf he raises hii arm to «tab KiTruelf. U ^oaw. 
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alternately at the knifey and towards heaven. His 
hand sl&voly sinks upon his knee. He throtos his other 
arm upon the back of the chair^ and rests his head 
upon ity iiohen a miniature set in diamonds drops Jrom 
his hair. He starts up alarmed^ snatches ity and gazes 
intently at it. By degrees sorrow glistens in his eyes, 
and he exclaims) — Emilia ! — ^My wife ! — {He throvos 
the knife a'voay,) — Thee have I preserved. Of thee 
my rapacious foes have not deprived me. In my 
hair I hid thee — and in my heart. Emilia, the 
globe lies between us, but God and love know 
neither space nor time. I will live for thee. For 
thee I will fight, and defy a host of combatants. 
This picture shall be my shield, my talisman. When 
real love inhabits a heart, fear is a stranger, and 
guilt a cast-off servant. Oh, gentle Hope ! return^ 
and associate with thy sister Love. Never part 
again, sweet enchanting pair. Emilia loves me-* 
my wife loves me. It matters not whether a wall 
or a quarter of the world divides us. At this very 
hour she is perhaps praying for my deliverance, 
while a suckling hangs upon her arm, and lisps the 
name of father. Live, Benyowsky, live ! Tliy life 
belongs to her and him. 

Enter Crustiew. 

(Benyowsky hastily conceals the picture,) 

Crus, Good morning, friend, and brother. — (They 
shake hands.) — I ask not how you have slept, for we 
were only separated by a slight partition. I heard 
you pacing to and fro, throughout the night, and as 
1 lay I groaned in unison with you. 

Ben, Forgive me, good old man, if I disturbed 
you. Time and custom will soon teacXvxivfcViss^ \» 
bear the want of rest myse\^, w^JOciwaX Yc&t\s^^% 
upon yours. 
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Crus. Sleep is not always rest, and hapless is the 
-wretch whose only rest is sleep. You yesterday 
mentioned a few words respecting the possibility of 
escape. You seemed inspired by the hope of a hap* 
pier futurity. My heart caught .the spark, and burst 
into a flame. 

Ben. It is a flame without fuel. 

Crws, How ! Think you it will be soon extin- 
guished ? — (With solemnity^ and in a lower tone.) — 
No. For three-and-twenly years, the project has 
been ripening in my mind. It has ripened slowly, 
like gold in the bosom of the mountains. Much 
liave I prepared. Much is done, much still remains 
to be done. Twenty men have sworn fidelity to me. 
They are well prepared, for they are armed with 
courage, understanding, jexperience, and determi- 
nation. In one respect, and in one only, are we 
•wanting. In none have I found the real spirit of a 
leader. One man is tickled by ambition. Another, 
though in slavery, boasts of his birth and rank. A 
third has no idea of a firm, well-regulated associa- 
tion. A fourth would to-morrow execute the pro- 
ject, and on the succeeding day consider of the 
means. In short, every one is tolerably adapted for 
the situation be at present holds, but in no one can 
I discover the stamp of a truly great spirit. We have 
idiundance of wheels, but no mainspring. 

Ben. You yourself 

Cms. I know myself. The boy may become an 
enterprising youth, but the greybeard can never act 
with the energy of man. Let me have time to sur- 
ffey a thing on every side, and my courage often 
equals my experience. But when sudden dangers 
surround me, like repeated flashes of lightning, when 
years depend upon a minute — ^when I must instantly 
determine thus or thus—thea am I overpowered, ir- 
j'esolute, powerless. 

"fen. And were you to finii ^iv^ mwci nVcwv ^wjc^ 
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imagination has depicted, what reliance can he place 
upon a horde of criminals ? They are rash, but not 
courageous ; daring, but not magnanimous. Their 
resolution is intoxication, and at the decisive mo<^ 
ment its effects would fall upon their nerves. Who 
would be surety for the fidelity of men like these ? 

Crus. I — ^and their misery. Shall I describe to 
you the latter ? I will : for, unless you release them 
from it, your destination is the same.^ — (With in- 
creasing energy,) — Believe me, all who dwell here are 
not criminals. One hasty expression has doomed 
many a wretch to perish here. Miserable is the cri- 
minal — ^but far more miserable is he whom indiscre« 
tion only has loaded with the chains of slavery. 
Bowed to the earth by agony and penitence, he 
lands on these inhospitable shores, and penury steps 
forth to welcome him. Countenances, on \^ch 
justice, and often nature, has stamped the mark of 
guilt, scowl at his approach. In vain does he seek 
a friend. In vain does he attempt to recall the 
pleasing visions of his former days : or, if he can re- 
call them, what do they avail ? To him who hopes, 
they are a cordial : to him who dares not hope, diey 
are a torture. Industry and perseverance but pro- 
long his misery. He is not allowed to possess 
any property, and every villain may plunder him 
with impunity. He must patiently endure oppres- 
sion ; for if his spirit, roused by injurious treatment, 
dare assert the rights of nature, the laws of the great 
Peter decree that he shall be the prey of dogs. Ba^ 
nished from the reputable part of society, reduced 
to every slavish and disgusting employment, fed on 
dried fish, and almost daily doomed to feel the 
scourge— Oh, what a wretched, wretched picture! 
Heal& . affords him no delight. When sickoess aa-* 
sails "•»», he is devoid o£ eNei^^ c.owa»^^>a.wvv ^^^SSw 
death overtakes him, he \a ioxa^eii V5 \5afc T^^^^r 
6re Ae has lefl the world. Itk^^aiewrj ^^^^'^^"^ 

s2 
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greftn dies sway, and the dewsof death remain upon 
bk dayoc^ brow, unwiped by any friend. Days 
and weeks creep sioidy after each other, and the 
victims of despair perish imperceptibly. Putrefaction 
alone enforces from tyranny the last &vour of being 
buried in the snonr. 

Bau Hold ! Thou wouldst mazder me by slow^ 
poison. Lend me a dagger. 

Cms. Many a victim of despair has here plunged 
the dagger into his own heart — and his executioners 
have huighed. No one has yet indulged the hope of 
tasting liberty, without having recourse to the com- 
passion of d^th or princely power. No one has yet 
anticipated freedom by means of united prudence, 
courage and determination. For thee was reserved 
this glorious anticipation — this glorious achievement 
— lor thee. Count Benyowsky — Hungarian magnet— 
husband-4ather->hero ! 

Betu—iWith ardour.)^! am ready. Speak! What 
can I do ? What dost thou wish that I should do ? 

Crus. Age has but words — manhood is rich in 
action. 

Ben. Thou hast poured oil enough into my glow« 
ing breast. I pant for action. What shaU, what 
can I do? 

Cms. Release thyself and us. 

Ben. Here is my arm. Lend me thy head. 

Cms. Nature has formed thine own to govern* 
Thou hast no need of my wisdom ; but my caution 
shall ever wait at thy side. 

Ben. Yet how is this ? As yet I am in the dark. 
The power of man is united with all-powerful nature 
in opposition to us. On one side desert wastes and 
boundless fields of snow ; on the otheri unknown 
seas divide us from the habitable world. Without 
s ship, without a pilot, without aTin&) V\\!m)ksX \ftQ- 
visions, how long can we atrug^t^ Ai^^ vs^tKft 
' yr, to-morrow we uwai fie. 
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Crus, Die and be free 1 Is not that far preferable 
to the description I have given of our present situa- 
tion ? The game we play at has every advantage. 
Much may be gained — life only can be losti 

Ben, Thou art right, old man. Let me examine 
the interior of thy daring project. — (Crustiew opens 
a small closet^ takes out a book^ and presents ft to 
Benyowsky xxiho opens it and reads,) — " Anson's 
voyage round the world." In what respect will this 
assist us ? 

Crtis. The name of Anson is the name of a friend. 
On my arrival the barbarians ransacked all my 
pockets. My purse, which contained but little, be- 
came their booty, as well as several other trifles. I 
trembled ; they laughed at me with exclamations of 
derision. The blockheads knew not that I trembled 
for the safety of my books. Three friends have, 
with fraternal affection, accompanied, and, in some 
measure, consoled me during my long captivity. 
These three are Ansouy Plato^ and Plutarch, To 
the second I am obliged for my belief in Heaven, 
for my reliance on a happier futurity. The third 
has made me acquainted with the heroes of anti- 
quity, and has taught me to feel the energetic dig- 
nity of man. To hope — Oh, Benyowsky ! to hope 
-^f Pointing to the book. J — The first has taught me 
— the undaunted, noble Anson ! 

Ben, How so ? 

Crus. — ( With youthful ar^/owr.)— Flight ! Flight to 
the Marian Islands ! The possibility of this Lord 
Anson has developed. Tinian— an Island, which is 
like a paradise on earth- blessed with a mild climate 
— harmless inhabitants-— wholesome fruits— peace— - 
liberty - contentment — ^happiness 1 Oh, Benyowsky I 
Benyowsky ! save thyself and us. 

Ben, With a8tom8hmeTit«ji^x«Q\.\a^\\^^«-^«^>? 
thy gigantic mind. Thy YwavdiX \ ^^^ ^^'^^Sj^ 
great design^ or pem\\ m xJaft ^^^o*^*^ ^ 
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hand I derote to tbee ray life. Nothing can release 
me from my tov, but deadi or liberty. Embrace 
me as Misery and Despair embrace each other — em- 
biace me as thy brother. 

Cnu. P^ffdoQ me. Toa are oar leader^— ( £^4; 
kmeds.) — I swear to you submission and fiddity. 

Bm,—(Simkinf[ upon hu neckSy—l will reward this 
ccmfidence — ^I niU conquer or die. Bat if I &!], by 
him who made me, thou shalt quake, Kamtschatkai 

Cms. Enough ! Our brethren in misfortune, and 
in this union, are waiting for n^ 8^;naL — {He goes 
to the dooTf and several times pmls m rope suspended 
Jrrnn above, on which a beU is heard.) 

Ben, 1/Vliat are you doing ? 

Cms, Come to the window. See ! Tliey crowd 
hidier from all sides. 

Ben.— {Looking out.) — ^Transporting sight ! Thus 
does the wretch, whose vessel is about to shiver on 
the rock, gaze at his deliverers ^proaching from 
the shore. 



Enter Stkfanoff, Kudrin, Baturin, and many 

other Exiles. Mutual salutations are exchanged^ 

and hands shaken on every side. Theflssembly then 

forms a semicircle^ in the centre of ufhich stands 

Crustiew and Benyowsky, 

Cms. Friends, and fellow-sufierers ! You have for 

several years chosen my maturer age to be your 

guide upon the path i^mere thorns are plentifully 

scattered, and the rose is not allowed to blossom. 

You have been satisfied with me in all respects, 

exc^t my tardy circumspection. You have al- 

wafs approved my conduct, except when I check- 

ed your rash impatience, Te&Vxamedi ^oxss ^axvcks 

JtapotencOy and called to you 'wYuXe ^jow. ^gcooir^ 

J[Sur cbaim, ♦* hold, for you oul^ tm^ ^^ «^ 
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greater than it is.'' Think you that I have felt 
the weight of these fetters less than yourselves ? 
Think you that my sighs^ my curses, or my tears, 
have been fewer than your own ? No. Like you, 
have I panted for freedom and deliverance. Rouse 
yourselves, my brethren — the hour is at length 
arrived. I solemnly renounce every preference 
which your united choice has hitherto bestowed on 
tne. At our head stands an intrepid hero, — {Point* 
ing to Ben^otvsky*)-^SL noble Hungarian, bred to war 
and victory under the Polish banners. His arm 
shall free us. He wills it, and his will is absolute. 
The fame of his exploits will go before time, and 
t3n:ants will tremble when he unsheaths his sword.— 
{Confused murmurs arise among the assembly,) — Speak, 
Count Benyowsky. — {Silence immediately prevails 
through the assembly.) 

Ben, Speak, say you ? Be our eloquence the clash 
of swords ! Be our morning salutation the oath of 
fidelity ! Be our evening blessing the shout of liber- 
ty ! The bonds of misery are stronger than the 
chains of slavery. DcE^air is stronger than the fear 
of death. You know me not — I know not you — ^but 
we are wretched — therefore we are brethren. If 
there be one among you, who will shed his blood 
for you more willingly, let him step forth, and I will 
instantly do homage to him. My ambition excites 
me not to claim pre-eminence ; but if it be your 
will, resolved am I to climb the craggy steep on 
which the palm of freedom^ flourishes, heedless whe- 
ther a fragment of the rock should roll upon me, 
and crush my soul out. Let him who sees me waver, 
plunge his sword into my breast. With you to con- 
quer, or to die, is my firm and unalterable determi- 
nation — so help me God ! —{Confused sounds of op- 
jprobation arise among the Exiles.^ 

Crus, 'Tis well. Let eNet^ oii^ ^V^ ^^ssns^^N^^^ 



202 COUNT BENYOWSKY. act ii. 

Cnistiew bare his head, and raise his hand. — {All do 
so except Stepanoff.) — You alone, Stepanoff? 

Step, YeSy I alone. Thlnk'st thou that thy smooth 
tongue is a wire, by which we may be led like pup- 
pets ? I know the power of rhetoric upon the heart. 
You have spoken— now will / speak. 

Cms, Do so. 

Step. My comrades, is this just? I, who am 
your countryman, step forward in opposition to a 
foreigner — a heretic I will not dispute his heroism. 
He is brave— but so am I. Of his courage you 
have heard — mine you have witnessed. The Poles 
were obliged to place an Hungarian at thdr head — 
but we are Russians. He says he will shed his 
blood for you — that will I do ai^o. Is it worth our 
trouble to discuss the value of a slave's blood I He 
will make a merit of his exploits — mine are the gift 
of brotherly affection. I will fight with you to- 
morrow as I feasted with you yesterday. Now, de- 
cide between us. 

{Many of the Exiles place their caps again upon their 
heads J when Crusticw attempts to address them.) 

Ben^ — (7b Crustiew.)— Hold ! Unanimity must 
be our support. Man can do but little — men can 
do much. The chain will become useless, if one 
link be parted from another. The question is, what 
shall be done— not, who shall be the leader ? We 
thirst for freedom — ^it is immaterial whether he or 
I present the smiling cup. Stepanoff, thou art a 
man. Give me thy hand. No ill-will, no envy 
shall profane this union. The decison of our part- 
ners in misfortune is a law to which I willingly 
submit. 
Sfep. Enough of this prattle I How long will you 
delfiyyour decision ? \^A Gorifused noise takes i^We^ 
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Several Exiles. Old Crustiew shall decide for us. 

Crus, — {Gives a signal toith his handy on Knkich 
aU are silent. ) — Stepan^ff is valiant as the lightning, 
which darts from heaven and blasts the just as weU 
as the unjust. — {To Stepanoff.) — Nay, wrinkle not 
your forehead, knit not your eye-brows thus ; for, 
when our freedom is at stake, I will declare the 
truth. Brethren, the Persians were accustomed to 
throw the army which opposed them into confu- 
sion, by driving elephants before them ; but never 
was an elephant their leader. Do you compre- 
hend me ? 

• AIL Benyowsky! Count Benyowsky! We 
choose him. 

Step, Be it so. The elephant is taught to bend 
his knee. 

Crus* — {Kneeling.) — We swear to thee— 

AU. — {Kneeling^ and raising their right hands.) — 
We swear. 

CriLS. Inviolable fidelity, and unconditional obe- 
dience. Be our united exertions devoted to our 
great design — if necessary, our lives. Be our 
tongues bound to secresy Be death the portion of 
the perjured, and be no bonds of friendship or re- 
lationship sufficient to prevent the destruction of him 
who abides not by his oath ! 

All. This we swear. 

Crtis. If fate should ordain that any one of us 
be cast into a prison, we swear that no tortures 
shall force us to confess that we have entered into 
this confederacy. We swear that we will sooner 
bite off our tongues, and spit them in the face of 
our executioners. We swear that either poison or 
a dagger shall rob the tyrants of their prey, and 
that our graves shall likewise be the graves of our 
secret. 

AU. This we swear, __ . 

Crus. Enough I ^A».t^'^' 
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Beiu — (KnedSf and presenU both hands to Crus- 
tiew.) — From thy band I accept thy oath^ and 
that of all assembled here. In thy hand I pledge 
my own. 

Crus. I accept it. God is witness to it. — (After 
a solemn pause.) — Brethren, at the hour of midn^ht 
assemble in the cluqpel, that we may ratify this sa- 
cred compact at the altar. 

An ExiLB hastily steps Jrom the door^ 

Exile, A servant of the governor s^proaches. 

Crtu.'^^Alarmed, ) — Heavens ! Our numbers will 
excite suspicion. 

Ben, Sing, brethren ! Sing any thing which first 
occurs to you. 

{One of the Exiles sings the first line^ and the rest 
immediate^ join in chorus,) 

Come, my comrades, join with me ; 
Think no more of slavery. 
Let us, with a jocund lay. 
Drive the cares of life away. 
Come, my comrades, merry be. 
Think no more of slavery. 

Enter Servant. 

Ser, Zounds ! You are vastly merry. 

Cms, Welcome ! Will you join us in the song ? 

Ser, I have no time tu spare. Which of you vs 
Count Benyowsky I 

Ben, I am he. 

jS*^. The governor wishes to see you. 

Ben, I will come immediately. 
Ser. fare you well. [Exit, 

JScn. Let evfsry one go to Yv\& acc^Voia^ «yQK»r 
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pation, and beware lest he by word or look excite 
suspicion. Retire separately. Do not form small 
groups in the street. If you be alone^ do not fix 
your eyes on any spot, as if you were brooding over 
some material project. Let not the sounds of sor- 
row or of joy, of doubt or hope, escape you. 
Farewell ! Be mindful of the oath by which you 
are bound— Mine has been heard by the Ahnighty. 

I Exit. 
AH, — {In confused conversation.) -—What a va- 
liant man ! A hero ! He will deliver us from bon- 
dage. Yes. Away to the chace! Away to the 
chace ! [^Exeunt. 

Manenf Crustiew and Stepanofp. 

Crus, — {Calling after the departing conspirators,) 
— At midnight we shall meet again. — (Stepanoff 
stands in a corner with his armsjblded^ and a 
gloomy sc&vd upon his countenance. Crustiew sur^ 
veys him for afeta moments with a look of suspicion,) 
— Stepanoff! 

Step* — (Starting.y—HsL ! Are you here still ? 

Crus, You seem just at this moment not to be 
here. 

Step. I ! But I do not always seem what I am. 

Crus. What is the matter with thee» thou wild 
man ? 

Step. Call me rather a wild beast. Thou art a 
wise old man, most learned and most bookish in thy 
notions. Thou mayest think that thou doest know 
the nature of every creature, from the worm to the 
elephant, but of one thing thou art ignorant— or at 
least thy memory has failed thee. 

Crus. What may this thing be ? 

Step. That when the elephant is irritated, he is 
apt to turn upon the army lo 'w\\\<^\vfc\i^Wisg^>«s>^ 
that the consequence is deao\a\Xaa--dcoAK, \;E#joX* 

VOL, lU T 
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Crtis. — {Looking after Hm for several moments^ 
and then shakes his head,) — A worm may be dange- 
rous too. The caterpillar jealousy already feeds 
upon the blossom of our freedom. [^Exit. 



Scents Athanasia's Chamber. On. the Table are a 
Book and a Chess-board. 



Enter Athanasia and Theodora. 



• Athan. You are sure my father sent? 
Theo, Long since. 
Athan, And he is not yet come! 
Theo, Good Heavens! If he can, dp every thing 

else, he can't fly. 

Athan,— (Walking up and down with marks of 

f'eat uneasiness,) — How strange are my sensations! 
know not what I want. It is still early, Theodora? 

Theo, It is almost noon. 

Athan, — f Walking to her looking-glass,) — I am 
not yet dressed. 

Theo, Why, I have mentioned that a hundred 
times, but you forget every thing to-day. 

Athan, Forget every thing ! Just the reverse ! I 
am all thought. 

Theo, True. So you were this morning, when, 
instead of milk, you poured coffee into your {ea, 
and yet swallowed it without perceiving the mis- 
take. 

Athan,-^{ Still before the glass.) — My hair is in 
disorder. 

# Theo. You have had no sleep. You tossed from 
side to side throughout the night. 

Athan. Whom did my father send? The creature 
must be a perfect snail. 

' 7yJ«7. — (Looking througfc tKc 'windoiw.'^— ^^\ "WVv* 
comes yonder? 
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Atkan, — {Turning suddenly round.) — Is it the 
Count ? 

Theo.— {Smiling.) — Count! You mean demi-god. 

Athan. — ( Who has hastened to the imndavo.) — He 
does not look up. 

Theo. You ought not to look down. 

Athan. Do you know how I feel? 

Theo. Thereabouts. 

Athan. As if we had been long acquainted — as if 
I ought to call to him. 

Theo. How will this end? 

Athan. I never thought so little of futurity as I 
do to-day. 

Theo. So much the worse. 

Athan. Hist! I hear my father's voice. 

Theo. Farewell to all ^&\\ce.— (Casting a sly look 
towards Athanasia, tioho has throxon herself into a 
chair y and pretends to he reading with great attention.) 
— Excellent ! The very emblem of artless simpli- 
city! Oh, what a precious thing is the heart of a 
woman ! For ever is the tempest raging in it, yet 
ever is the surface smooth.— (Zoo^^ over Athanasia's 
shoiddery takes the hook out of her hand, turns it and 
gives it to her again.) — Ha! Ha! Ha! Why, you 
were holding your book the wrong way. Ha ! Ha ! 
Ha ! lExit. 

Athan, — [Alone.) — The letters dance before me 
— {Casting a glance towards the door; J — and my 
heart flies to meet him. 

«. 

Enter Governor and Benyowsky. 

Gov. This is my daughter. Count. — {Mutual 
compliments are exchanged.) — I repeat my request. 
I have heard that want of employment for the head 
and heart is the fundamental cause of learning qxv4. 
of love. My daughter's Vieaxt V& \ksx ^^^«^^ ^^- 
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perty. With her head do what you please. It is 
an uncultivated garden, but the soil is good. 

Ben. I have been bred to arms, and small is the 
extent of my knowledge. To arrange a battle, or a 
ribband,— to form an army, or a cap — ^to sketch a 
plan of attack, or a pattern for a gown — are very 
different things. 

Atharu My simple morning-dress contradicts this 
assertion. 

Beru Modesty and beauty are two amiable sisters. 

Atharu If I feel that you make me blush, I must 
run away. 

Ben. A threat which compels truth itself to be 
silent. 

Gov. Well, Athanasia, you must be grateful. 
Count Benyowsky will cultivate your mind ; in re- 
turn for which you will make his fetters lighter. 

Atkan. with pleasure will I endeavour to do that. 

Gov. He will instruct you in the French language 
and the harp ; and you will let him have a brother's 
share of the few amusements which our retirement 
from the world a£Pords. I release you. Count, from 
all public employment, and will provide for your 
subsistenance. 

Ben. My gratitude-*— 

Gov. Hold! Who gains most by this ? You or 
I ? I now leave you awhile with your pupil, afler 
which we will play a game at chess together. £Exit. 

{A pause ensues^ during tiohich Athanasia appears con^ 
Jusedf and casts davonker eyes.) 

Athan. I wish the pupil may not disgrace her 
instructor. 

Ben. — [Ukemse con/used.) ^By too soon surpas* 
sing him. 
Atharu Are you patient^ 
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Ben, What a question to a slave ! 

Athan, How strange it is that happiness and jni- 
sery should be thus interwoven ! When one flower 
fades, another thrives from its remains. Your lot is 
bitter, Count, but it sweetens ours. To alleviate 
your sorrows be our duty — Duty ! How could so 
cold a word drop from my lips ! Be our delight* * 

Ben. — {With a look (^f astonishment and transport.) 
— Heavens ! I hear a language which was become 
foreign to my ear. 

Athan, This country is, I own, cold and unculti- 
vated. Our flowers are devoid of fragrance, otir 
fruits of flavour, and our men of sensibility. 

Ben. Oh, my lady, man is the only fruit whidb 
cannot degenerate in any climate. Weeds flourish 
every where. 

Athan, Why weeds ? 

Ben. Because it is not worth while to mention the 
few grains of wheat which grow among them. 

Athan. Your language betrays that you have sxS' 
fered much misfortune. 

Ben. Much ! Alas^ yes. One misfortune may be 
much. I am a slave. 

Athan. We will make your slaveiy tolerable. 

Ben. — {With great solemnity.) — Slavery can never 
be tolerable. — (Suddenly assuming an air of gaU 
lantry.) — Unless it be the-slavery oi love. 

Athan. — {Cheerfully.) — There is no such thing 
as the slavery of love. 

Ben. Is love ever felt in Kamtschatka ? 

Atlian. We live in Kamtschatka. 

Ben. Without love, perhaps, as without sun. 

Athan. No. What is not produced by the warmth 
of the sun, is effected by the warm imagination of a 
poet. We read as often ajs we can— -we feel what 
we read. I should be glad if there were more good 
books in our language. I have long wisKe^XK^V^fts^ 
French. You have promiaedi tcks wSckKt* 

T ^ 
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Sen* To do aQ in my power. 

Aihmu Shan we make a b^mning ? 

Bcfu We have no book at present. 

Athmu I don't wish to learn from a book, but 
from you. 

Ben. But how, if the instructor be nnable to 
speak in the |»«sence of his piqpil ? 

Atiunu Because he has not a book? Count, how 
you gaze at me ! I read in your eyes more than I 
ever read in any book. 

Ben* — {ConJusedJ) — ^What a pleasure do the frur 
aex feel in the embarrassment of a soldier ! 

Athan. Because it flatters our weakness, and does 
honour to the weapons with which we attack your 
aex. But no more of this ! We can proceed with- 
out a book. When you mention a word, I will re- 
peat it, till I have acquired the proper pronunciation. 

Ben. A word! 

Athan. Yes. I will learn a dozen to-day, and 
another dozen to-morrow. At this rate I diall be 
able at the end of a year to converse with you in 
French. Let us begin. What is the French word 
for heart f 

Ben. Le Ccsur. 

AtJunu Le cceur — Le ccsur. There, you «ee. I 
know that already. Le cceur. But how would you 
express, The heart beats f 

Ben. Le ocnir palpite. 

Athan, Le cceur palpite.^ What a charming lan- 
guage ! — {Laying her Xand on her hearty and sighing.) 
— Le cceur palpite. I am an apt scholar; for I feel 
what I learn. 

Ben. — (Embarrassed.) — ^I had almost forgotten 
that the Governor expects me to play at chess. 
Have the goodness to sdkyw m^ departure. 
yi^Aan. Why, Count,! «lwa7%uTi^t«^fto^«i\«»w^ 

^ODtfuued for an hour i ^ ^ ^ -% 
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Athan. Yes. Am I so very tedious ? 
Ben, For heaven's sake, forget not that I am a 
banished wretch, and let me not forget it 

Athan. Why not? I will not banish you. You 
fought gainst the Russians. What is that to me ? 
You were made a prisoner. What is that to me ? 
You were brought hither. What is that — Hold! 
That is something to me. 
Ben. Is it indeed? What office do you hold here? 
Athan. The delightful office of •consoling the un- 
fortunate. 

Ben.—^^Deeply affected.)-^! see that nature has 
not been ^mjust even here. She has robbed the 
meadows of their verdure, but she has imparted all 
her stores to one amiable soul. Xamtscha^a is not 
M desert. * 

Athan. Friendship, like the BwaSUow, Ijuilds its 
nest every where. Happiness is not like the butter- 
fly, which in summer sun-shine flits from flower to 
flower, but becomes torpid -in the winter. Happi- 
ness dwells also close to the north-pole. 

Ben* Heavens ! what a flower has this climate 
produced I 

Athan. Would you make me vain i But no. I 
know how I am to understand this. On a barren 
waste a common daisy pleases. 
Ben, What is art compared to nature ? 
Athan, Does my frankness please you? 
Ben, May I be allowed to feel a pleasure in it ? 
Athan. Unaccountable man ! How bold as your 
eye ! How timid is your language I 

Ben. Oh, then let the discretion of my language 
be an apology for the boldness of my eye. A word, 
floating on the lips, and a stone, grasped in the 
hand, are harmless ; but when iVv^ -voti'v^ \5SX^\»^^ 
or the stone is thrown, who caw «Mw«t ^«t ^Qc«> ^^^!?|[ 
sequences ? His EKceWefic^ esc^ecXA ^»su ^^^^^'^^ 
accept my thanks for tixe fe«fe ^^nwew^ ^^v&\x ^ 
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h^did has woven in the faded wxeath of Benjowsky's 
happineii. Accept mj thanks for pennitting Ben- 
jowfikj to be proud again. Yes, I am proud «f 
jour esteem. To mj nusfortunes only can I owe 
this exi^ess of kindness. Wlio could misondentand 
this generous sensation ? Who could be ao mali- 
cious as to misinterpret it? Lady, to you is devoted 
every sensation which is allowed to exist in the heart 
of a s^ave. [^Baas respecffidfy^ amd eiH. 

Athan, - [Looks after hm far some iime--^tDalks up 
and dr/am in great agitation - fakes up the boak^ ittmt 
over a fealeaxeSf and again throas it aside — tsottt in 
deep meditation to ike chess-hoard^ and meckanicalfy 
flioies tke pieces — dgks-~lays her hand on ' 
amd says^jr-Le ccewr peipite. 



ACT THE THIRD. 



Scene J €rustiea?s Room. 

Crustiew is discovered at the toindow^ anxiousfy 
awaiting the return of Bentowsky. 

Cms. IMiere can he remain so long ? His pre- 
sence animates our body. The project begins to 
shoot up, and bud^his active wannth must bring it 
to maturity. 

Enter Stbpanoff, tsith a bottle and glass in his hand. 

SUep. — {Not perfectly sobcr.V-^oo^ ^-5 \» wi^ 
oW Crustiew I Let us drink to iii© \i«s^\V^ ^ 
f chimiber-maids. ^^^^'^^ 
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Crus. What do you mean by that ? 

Step. Much or httle, as you please. I have made 
a precious discovery. It has quite intoxicated me. 

Crtis. The cause of your intoxication is in your 
band. 

Step, Pshaw! Fill my head with fire instead of 
brains, and I shafi then be aU sobriety, compared 
with this intoxication. 

Crus. What wild extravagant ideas i 

Step. Do you know Kudnn, the Cossack ? 

Crtcs. That is a drunkard's question. Is he not 
one of our confederacy ? 

Step. Don't trust him ; for he is the slave of a 
woman. He is in love with Theodora, Athanasia's 
attendant. 

Crus, What care I for that. 

Step. She knows all his secrets^he all her's— 
Ha! Ha! Ha! 

Cms. I -don'*t understand you. 

Step. Satan, I thank thee for the service thou 
hast rendered me.— (Fills the glass and drinks.) — 
Long life to the devil ! 

Crus. Wretch 1 Thy drunlcenness has made the« 
blasphemous. 

Step. Blasphemous ! I feel exactly as I ought to 
do. — {Places the bottle and glass on the table.) — There! 
You may drink the rest. 

Crus. Go, and sleep awhile. 

Step, Ay, you would be glad enough if I were 
never to wake again.—- (^t^A a sneer.)'—Good night, 
old grey-beard. [JEwV. 

Crus. What enigma is working in this wild block* 
head's brain ? His expressions, though confused, 
appeared to be the e&ct of something more than 
mere intoxication. . 

Enter Benyowsulx^ liasl\\)j, 
BetL I have much to uapatX, Xo "^onx. 
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TrMw And I to you. 

A«. LiOTc shuaep the cirds. Our game is won. 

€>UL What mcAn yci ? 

&nk AI: mj k£OTled«e of mankind, aU my knoir- 
lt?dpe o:' «-o=i2nkIiid deceires me, if Athanasia be 
B0C well incuDcvi towank me. 

Cnm. — [ ^giukt\ W i^haktu his AeadL)— Tliis aflfee- 
t5«>o ius >3^rjnc up in a single niglu like a mushroom. 

3f%, Love is aivars an unexpected visitor ! Did 
Tou ever bear of prepantioos having been made for 
iiis recepnou? 

Cnu. Weill To what does this tend ^ 

Ari. Cin jo'j not guess ? 

CfiLf. Will you nuny her? 

&>!. I am married. 

Crjti, Vi'M vou seduce her ? 

Bfs^ Perish such a thought. 

Crxic \\lil you return her afiection ? 

Br%^ I cannot. Alas! I know not-*— 

Cna. Well: 

Btm, Advise me how to act. 

Cm.*. I advise no one who has fonned a previous 
determination. 

^.«. DetcrmlnatioD ! 

Critf. Ask yourself this question. Does not the 
Uooming Athanasia please you ? 

J5«i.— , -ztier remcining in suspaue far a momentf 
skn:^s his sAoulders,) — If I look into my heart 

Cr9s, Wlwt find you there ? 

Ben. — y^'lfier a jiause.) — Sensuality and vanity. 

Cms. The vanity of man is an odious idol, to which 
many an unsuspicious heart has fallen a victim. 

Ben. The advantages we gain by this are great. 

Crus. True, if you feel strong enough not to 
OTerstep the proper bounds ; false, if you intend to 
(bund our happiness upon the ruin of a harmless 
being. 
JBcH. Never 1 
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Crus. I am old, and superstition is the inheritance 
of age. I would not that our project should suc- 
ceed at the expence of an innocent creature's hap* 
piness. Better is it to be a slave, and daily feel the 
whip of tyranny, than to be free, and every moment 
feel the scourge of conscience. Oft as a tempest 
overtook us on the ocean, I should exclaim, *^ this 
is the vengeance of the Almighty." I therefore 
claim from you a vow, that Athanasia's virtue shall 
be sacred to you. 

Ben. The detested thought can find no place in 
my imagination. I swear what you require. 

Cms, Enough ! Then may you nourish her fond 
wishes, and feast her mind with lovely visions of an- 
ticipated rapture. When we are gone, all will be 
well again ; for every thing can be forgotten, loss oi 
innocence excepted. Meanwhile draw an impene- * 
trable veil over this secret. Let it not be known by 
our associates. Beware especially of Stepanoif. 

Ben. Why? . 

* Cms. Because he loves her to distraction. 

Ben. LoVes Athanasia ! Does he know her ? 

Cms. As much as we all do. 

Ben. Does she know him ? 

Cms. That I doubt. 

Ben. Did he ever speak to her ? 

Cms. Never. 

Ben. And is yet in love with her? 

Cms. To distraction, I tell you. Now a word 
respecting the preparations I have made. In some 
degree I have been successful — in some degree the 
reverse. 

Ben. First, to the successful part 

Cms. It exceeds the other. Tschulosnikoff sailed 
some time since to the Aleutian Islands, for the pur* 
pose of catching sea-otters. Eigjkt ^cckA. xw^x^?^ ^asssv 
served under him* tViey axe x^XAMctisa^ «s^^ *** 
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very much dissatisfied. These I have gained €iver 
to our interest, and the vessel is our own. 
Ben. The voice of an angel ! - 
Crus, They will assemble at midnight in the cha* 
pel, and bind their fate to ours by an oath. 

Ben, You have succeeded most happily* Oli^ 
Crustiew, my head is like a magic lantern. Lighted! 
by my fancy, the gay pictures of futurity flit past me* 
Already do I see myself in China, Japan, India ; 
already do we double the Cape of Good Hope. 
Hope, thou daughter of heaven ! 

Crm., Be not so hasty. Hide this fire beneath 
the ashes. We have not yet attained our object. 

Ben, The way is smooth ; the cliSa are all be* 
hind us. 

Cms, But while we wander on the smooth path, 
it i» possible we may suddenly sink into an abyss* 
Malice peeps at us from every corner. Envy listens 
to us on every side. He who thinks that his foes 
are on the highway, knows little of the matter. 
They are lurking in the bushes, and when you have 
passed them, will fall upon you unawares. 

Ben, All meet me with respect. 

Crus, So much the worse. The flag, which they 
hang out, will make you feel secure. Many hate 
you, because there are always people discerning 
enough to feel the superiority of a great mind, and 
base enough to envy it. Many hate you on account 
of the large sums which they have lost to you at 
chess. Among these is KasarinoC 

Ben, The foolish merchant ? 

Crus, He detests you. 

Ben, He ! You are mistaken. This wexj morn- 
ing I received £rom him a present of tea and sugar. 

Crus. Be on your guard. His villany may be 
gugared, but villany it still remains. 
j5!^» /Susplciouj^ old maxvl I>q hoX iasic;^ ^^^^le 
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worse than they are* Mistrust has hmdered many 
a good action* 

Cms. Caution 13 not mistrust. 

Enter Wasili. 

fVasUi, A misfortune I 

Ben. What is it? 

Wasili. Our little doe Sabac is dead. 

Cms. Then we have lost a watchful friend. How 
happened it ? 

Wasili. I was preparing tea for Count Benyowsky, 
and he amused me so much with his gambols^ that I 
gave him a piece of the sugar sent by Kasarinoff. 
In a few minutes after he had swallowed it, he rolled 
his eyesy became convulsed, and died. 

[Benyowsky starts. 

Cms. — (After a pause.) — ^How now^ Benyowsky 2 

Ben. I am petrified* 

Cms. Which of us best knows the nature of 
mankind ? 

Ben. You. But he shall repent diis diabolical 
design. I will hasten to the Governor— —« 

Cms. Not unarmedy I hope ! 

Ben. A poisoner is the meanest of assassins. A 
look will terrify him. Wasili, fetch me a piece of 
the sugar. [^Exit Wasili. 

Poor Sabac! If in my age I find repose, my garden, 
shall be adorned with a statue of thee, that I may 
never forget my gratitude to Providence, \fioing. 

Enter Tschulosnikoff. 

i 

Tsck. — (With a look of fury seizes Benyowsky by 
the collar.) — Hold ! Not another step shalt Uiou 
proceed. 

Ben.— (Pushes hitn hack twitK su-jerlonr ?,Uetv^>*»^ 

VOL, II. \3 
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that he almost falls.) — Address me from that comer. 
What dost thou want ? 

Tsch. Damnation ! Am I to be treated thus bj 
an exile ? 

Ben. Thou shouldst not have forgotten that an 
exile is a man. 

J'sch, Disgracefully attacked by the disgraced \ 

Ben, That is so much the worse for thee. 

Tsch. The Governor shall know it. 

Ben. He shall. 

Tsch. Declare what are your intentions. 

Ben. To break thy neck, unless thy knguage is 
restrained within proper bounds. 

Cms.— ( Apart to Benyowsky.) — Be calm. Pas- 
sion will not assist our cause. 

Tsch. What are you whispering in his ear, old 
villain ? You have bribed my crew. You have ex- 
cited them to discord and rebellion. 

Crus. — (Confused.) — I ! 

Ben. *Tis false. 

Tsch. — {To Benyowsky.) — A conspiracy is formed, 
and you are at the head of it. 

Ben. *Tis false. 

Tsch. My pilot's conscience would not allow him 
to conceal it. He has discovered all. 

Ben. What he has said is false. 

Tsch. False ! Then why is yon old scoundrel in 
such consternation ? Terror has robbed him of his 
faculties. Answer me, old fellow: do you know 
my crew ? 

Crus. I do. 

Tsch. Why did you steal to their huts before day- 
break ? What had you to do with them, when you 
were all together, and the doors were barred ? 

Ben. Blockhead, I can explain this matter in a 

&w words. The Govertvor, axid several respectable 

kthabitantn of the tovm, \wj^ ipewaa.^%^ xn^ v^ 
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establish a public school. I want to erect a large 
building for this purpose ; and as your crew were 
unemployed, I thought of hiring them to work for 
me. I commissioned Crustiew to do this for m^ 
and he agreed with them. 

Tsch, A very likely story, no doubt ! But let me 
tell you 

Ben. Hold! I have conferred on you the honour 
of refuting your ridiculous suspicion ; but were I 
any longer to brook your preposterous conduct, I 
should be guilty of weakness, or of fear. Beware, 
therefore, how you proceed. 

Tsch, What 1 Dare you threaten 

jBen. I dare do more than threaten. 

Tsch. Is a lawful citizen to be insulted by an 
exiled vagabond ? 

Ben^^-^Strikes him.) — Take that — and that — and * 
that — \^Kicks him out of doors. 

Tsch. — {Whose Jury almost chokes him.) — This 
shall cost thee thy Ufe. {^Elxk» 

Cms. We are lost. 

Ben. Why ? 

Cms. He is gone to the Governor. 

Ben. So will I. 

Cms. He will be viol^it. 

Ben. I will be calm. 

Cms. And should he not convince, he will awake 
suspicion. 

Ben. Collected firmness will easily overpower 
unbridled fury. 

Cms. — {Goes to the window.) — Haste then to the 
citadel before him. He is on foot. Throw your- 
self into the sledge which you see yonder with two 
dogs in harness, and drive over the river. It is a 
nearer road. 

Ben. Enough! If no hii\dt««ie.^ ot^\is^^«v4.^Sc^ 

Boon see me again.-- (ils he gtiesN^wK^^^'*^^*^^^^'^''^'* 
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amd presents a small jNidhi*)— TVue. I had almost 
forgotten the sugar. f^Exd, 

Crtu,— (Alone.) — Had he not been here, our game 
would hare been lost. My firmness quite forsook 
me. Slayery and age subdue both the body and the 
mind. Youth (easts on hopes— -manhood burats into 
action — age and infancy have only fruitless wiriies 
for their portion. [^Exit* 



Soeme^ one of ike Governor's Rooms* 

Enter Athanasia. 

Athan. At length I am alone, and can give vent 
to the sensations of my heart. Oh, that my mother 
were alive! She would have understood me. I 
must relieve my mind. He is noble, and shall know 
my sentiments. Confidence creates generosity. No- 
thing can sooner disarm a man of honotir, than the 
avowal, ** I am in your power.*' Hist ! I hear 
somebody on the stairs. That hasty step is his. 

Enter Stepanoff. 

Alas, no. My senses deceive my heart— Do you 
wish to see my father ? 

Step. No -you fiur lady. 

Atnan. What do you want ? 

Step. More than a god can bestow— your afection. 

Athan. Are you mad > 

Step. I shall be if you reject me» 

Athan. I ought not to listen to you. [^Going. 

Step. Stay, for heaven's sake, stay. Listen to 

ine, and decide as the humanity and goodness of 

yojir nature will direct. 1 gcaxvl I am an exile; an 

patcast of mankind. 1 woa \»axas^^ ^w ^\a&x:3 
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juvenile indiscretion. My birth ts equal to yours ; 
my heart is worthy of yours. Chance may release 
me from the chains of slavery, but your chains I 
shall for ever wear. Fair Athanasia, cast on me a 
look of kindness. Oh, let a single gleam of hope 
«hine through the dreary darkness of my life. 

Athan. Enough! I can make no reply to your 
declaration ; but from compassion I will conceal it 
from my father. [Goirig. 

Step. Oh, stay, and let the words of sincere, of 
•ardent love, find their way to your heart. It is 
about seven years ago that I was first obliged to 
nvork on the fortifications. Unaccustomed as I was 
to labour, my strength was soon exhausted. Power- 
less I lay stretched on the rampart, and prayed to 
heaven for death. Then it was that you appeared 
with your mother. Athanasia Alexiewna, you were 
then a little girl. Fearfully you started back, clung 
to your mother, and besought her to assist me. She 
gave me a pieqe of money — and I — gave you my 
heart. You are grown — my affection has growii 
with you. Years have passed away, yet still I see 
the little cherub, as if the circumstance had hap* 
pened yesterday. Grateful I have ever been, and 
gratitude is ripened into love. Do not condemn me—* 
do not reject me. I require no oath, no promise. I 
only beg I may be allowed te hope, that if fate should 
ever smile on me again, you will also smile on me. 

Athan. I most sincerely pity you ; but I cannot^ 
will not, give encouragement to useless hopes. 

Step.— (With asperity.) — You cannot, because 
you will not. 

Athan. To whom am I accountable for my sent!* 
ments ? 

Step. Another attachment lurks in your bosoms 

Athan, Does my kindness exiivl^ wsJ^asivVTjX 

Sieo. The charms o£ novelty \MWie^'a%KXfcM^^ 
Athan. ^e^px^R \ 
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Step, Mere bombast has conquered you. 

Atnan. Leave me, insolent man. I choose to be 
alone. 

Step. Do you expect a visitor? Is he coming, lady? 

Atnan. Who ? 

Step. The happy man, for whose sake I am 
trampled in the dust. 

Atkan. Shall I call ray father ? 

Step. Do as you please. My life is now of no 
value to me. The delightful air-built castle o€ my 
hopes is destroyed. Weep I will not — |Hray I can- 
not. None but fools weep and pray. To a man of 
spirit and determination, despair has granted another 
resource. If, like Sampson, he be made a mark for 
contempt and derision, he can at least grasp the 
pillars of the temple, and crush his foes as well as 
himself by their fall. 

Athan. You rave. 

Step. I do noty yet; though soon, perhaps, I may. 
I will observe you with minute attention, j^tch your 
every look, pry into your every design. ,1 will disco- 
ver your every involuntary motion. Love, jealousy, 
despair will sharpen all my faculties ; and if Satan 
will but grant that I may see what I wish — Ha! then 
shall the sport begin. Furies shall €ance up<m n^ 
grave, and brandish in the air your nuptial torch. 

Atkan. Heavens 1 How shall I escape this maA' 
man.^ (Espies Benyowsky, and runs jotjJuUy tofvoards 
A/w.)— Ha ! Count Benyowsky I 

Enter Benyowsky. 

Step. Hell and the devil ! There he is. I have 

seen jenough. Farewell, lady. It is, doubtless, time 

that I should take my leave. I know how to die-~ 

but not unrevenged. KJaU. 

Ben. What means thia? Xou\ii«^vx«wvw\ ^^ 

ioarsge! « 
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Athan. I am indeed in a tremor. 

Ben. Why? 

Athan, I will complain to my father. 

Ben. Of what ? 

Athan, No, I will not. 

Ben, WTiat will you not do ? 

Athan. I pity him. He is insane. 

Ben. Insane! 

Athan. He loves me. 

Ben. Is he, on that account, insane ? 

Athan. An exile 

Ben. — ( With a degree of asperity.) — True, 
Madam. That I had forgotten. 

Athan. — (Confused.) — Not because he is an exile 
— No— I did not mean to say that 

Ben. It was, however, a very Rational remark. ^ 

Athan. But what is rational is not always true. 
Cannot an exile be deserving of affection ? 

Ben. He can, but he must not. 

Athan. He may, but the man who has been here 
cannot — That man, I say, cannot. 

Ben. Where is his Excellency? I must speak 
to him. 

Athan. He is — Dear Count, I have offended you. 

Ben. Offended me ! By what ? 

Athan. You are an exile too ! . - 

Ben. Alas ! I am. 

Athan. I so easily forget that 

Ben. I shall never forget it. 

Athan. That arises from — what you call rational. 

Ben. You should praise me for it. 

Athan. I do praise you by my words ; but my 
heart — 

Ben. The heart likes to be flattered. 

Athan. ^{Bash/kUi/.) — You are not aflatterer« 

.Ben.'^(In a firm tone.) — ^o. 

Jtkan. But there ate ttwtSas n^VxOsv ^Qsx^\v«wVv^«^ 
to bear. 
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Ben, Truth should not always be i^ken. 

Athan. At least not by every body. 

Ben. Right. 

Athan. I mean, for instance, by Stepanofil 

Ben. And his equals. 

Athan. Who is his equal ? 

Ben. Every exile. 

Athan. Every exile ! I understand you. — ( Sup- 
pressing a sigh^ — Natural coldness is not a virtue. 

Ben. But to Suffer and be silent is a merit. 

Athan. Or obstinacy. My mother told me, if I 
always declared what I felt, I should never feel 
what I ought not. 

Ben. This one maxim is a full description of your 
' mother*s sentiments. 

Athan. She bequeathed me many such maxims. 
If she were still alive — Alas ! her grave is on the 
hill close to the fortress. When the first gnuK 
peeps through the snow, PU hasten thither, and en- 
trust my secret to the earth. — {Afier a paused — 
You do not ask me what my secret is. 

Ben. I have no right to do so. 

Athan. Yon are my instructor — aiid I must place 
confidence in you. Give me your advice. 

Ben. Respecting what ? 

Athan, If I felt an attachment for Stepanoff 

Ben. Well? 

Athan. What should I do ? 

Ben. Discover your attachment to your father. 

Athan. And then ? 

Ben. If his influence could restore Stepanoff to 
liberty, you n^ght, without a blush, give him your 
hand. 

Athan. You have said exactly what I feel. 
JBen. Happy Stepanoff! 

Athan. Indeed, dear CwnA.\ &<(ra2A ^fSM ^bink 
hhaa happy — whom 1 love ^ 
-&». It he pogsew a fee\itift^ve«xl 
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Athan* — (BashfuUy leans upon him, and hides her 
Jdce upon his shoulder,) — Do you possess one ? 

Ben, — (Agitated,)— Athanasia ! 

Athan, Yes or no I 

Ben, Amiable innocence ! 

Athan, Yes or no. — (Benyowsky involuntariiy 
clasps her in his arms,) — I fly to my father. \_Exit, 

Ben, Athanasia! What would you do ? Gracious 
Heavens ! What is all this ? The angelic charms of 
innocence surprised and overpowered me. — (Strike 
ing his forehead,) — Emilia ! My wife ! 

Enter I wan. 

Ivnan. There he is, as if sent for. 

Ben,— (Alarmed*)— Has any one enquired for me ? 

Iwan, Enquired ! Search has been made for you. 

Ben. By whom ? 

Itvan. By me^ because I want to have some con- 
versation witlx^you. 

Ben, About what ? 

Iwan, Matters of importance. 

Ben. At another time. I am come hither on bu- 
siness, which requires immediate attention. [Going. 

Itvan, Hold ! Stir not from the spot. Perhaps the 
fate of centuries depend upon this single moment. 

Ben, — (^«We.)— intolerable blockhead [—{Aloud.) 
— ^What are you pleased to command ? 

Itvan, Pleased to command I— {With a mysterious 
air, and consequential smile,) — A tnSLe,— {After g, 
solemn pause,) — Half the world. 

Ben. What say you l^{Aside,) — He is insane, too. 

Iwan. You start. — Ha!. Ha) Ha! — Upon these 
shoulders is a head, and in that head strange things 
are happening. 

Ben, That I perceive. 

Jtvan. Who subdued Kaav\adtv^\!«a.> K.^^'^^»s^^ 
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Who is capUin of the Coasacks ? — ^Iwan Fedrowitsch. 

Ben. That I know, hut 

/trail. Silence! Utter not a syllahle. Promise 
that my confidence shall not he misplaced, that 
what I have entrusted to jou shall remain an invio- 
lable secret. 

Ben. — fSmUing.) —Most willinglj. 

Iwan. I have a little scheme. When I use the 
term iMe scheme^ I mean to imply a ^reet prafed. 
In short,— (d>«irffff Aim mddevaitk en atr ofnwtery,) 
— I intend to found a colony in the Aleutian Uands. 

Ben. Indeed! 

Iwan. You shall lend me your assistance in for- 
warding this plan. 

Ben. If you wish it— - 

Ixoan. When I use the term assistance^ I mean to 
imply, pen ; for, with respect to the sword, a Cos- 
sack wants no assistance. You shall persuade the 
GoTemor to snhmit your statement to her imperial 
Majesty. 

Ben. Proceed. 

Ivoan. Don't you perceive I shall make you all 
happy ? The Grovemor will he promoted to the com- 
mand of Ochozk, you will take his place at Kamts- 
chatka, I shall he Viceroy of the Aleutian Islands, 
and, hefore you are aware of it,, conqueror of Ca- 
lifornia. 

Ben. Bravo ! Your project is most admirable. 

Iwan. Yes, yes. — (JVith great solemnitif.) — I wish 
you joy, Grovemor of Kamtschatka. 

Ben.^{lVitk equal gravity.) — ^I thank your Cali- 
fbmian Majesty ; but it would be more agreeable 
to me if you would be graciously pleased to appoint 
me your prime minister and commander in chief. 

IvMn. Count, your petition is granted. 

Ben, I am deeply aSfecled 

Itoan. So am I ; for 1 cantiot t^Snc«i ^tQ»m\«(y^- 
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t 

ter, when I fancy that I see you at the head of my 
army. Enough ! be an alliance offensive and defen- 
sive concluded between us. [^Presenting his hand, 
Ben. — (Shaking iV.)— Agreed. — (y4«We.)— I'll bear 
with the fooly for he may be useful to me. 

Enter Governor. 

Gov. Welcome, Count Benyowsky I Where is 
my daughter i 

Ben. She was here but a few minutes since. 

Gov. Theodora says she was in search of me. 

Ivoan.-^XCoTue^juentiaUy^ — ^We have in the mean 
time found a kingdom. — Ha! Hai 

Ben. Before we take possession of it, I am come 
to demand justice. 

Gov. How so I 

Ben. A madman, one Tschulosnikofiy has attacked 
me in my hut, and irritated me so far by his inso- 
lence that I kicked him out of doors. 

Gov. What was the cause ? 

Beiu I hired his crew to assist me in erecting a 
building for a school, and the blockhead asserts that 
I wish to excite mutiny and insurrection. 

Gov. The idea is as absurd as malicious. 

Ivoan. The scoundrel must feel the knout. 

Gov. I will send for him. 

Ben. Your kindness towards me has created many 
enemies, who absolutely wish even to assassinate me^ 

Goto. Assassinate you ! 

Ben. Behold a proof. — {Produces the *«gar.)— 
Under the mask of friendship, Kasarinoff, the mer- 
chant, sent me this sugar. A dog, which had eat 
a piece of it, died instantaneously. 

Gov. Is it possible ? Give me the sugar. 

Itvan. The scoundrel must fee\ \X\^ Vwqns^- 
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Enter a Servant. 

Gov. Send immediately for Tschulosnikofi^ and 
Kasaiinoff. 

Ser. Tscholosnikoff is already in the antichamber, 
and requests an audience* 

Gov, Let him come. [£jnV Servant. 

Enter Tschulosnikoff. 

Tick* I ^pear before your Excellency 

Gov* With great efirontery^ as I perceive. 

Iwan. You are a worthless fellow. 

Tick, I accuse this man of high treason. 

Iwan. What ! My minister ! 

Gov, Villain, dare you calumniate a man who, 
even in fetters, has done more for the crown, than a 
hundred free scoundrels like yourelf ? 

Tsch. I have proofs 

Gov. Silence ! You cannot feel the force of any 
thing great or good. I know the Count, and every 
thing he does ! therefore beware how you proceed 
against him ; for the man who dares to place any 
impediment in his way, has been shone upon by the 
sun for the last time. 

Tsch, He excites rebellion 

Gov. Begone ! I'll hear no more. You owe him 
gratitude, and pay your debt with calumny. He 
wants to make human beings of your children, and 
this does not suit your brutal disposition. 

Tsch. But my pilot 

Gov. Peace! Begone! 

Tsch, He has beat me 

Gov. He treated you properly. 
TscA* But, good HeavQu ft 
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Enter a Servant. 

Gov* To the guard with this fellow ! 

Tsck. Very well — I shall go. Repentance will 
soon overtake you,— ( To *Ae Governor,)— and ven- 
geance you. 

[^Shakes his clenched fot at Benyowsky, and exit" 

Ben, He still threatens. 

Gov. His threats are ridiculous. 

Ixvan. Forty lashes will cool him. 

Gov. Be at ease, Count. I promise you justice 
and security. Calumny can only cast a shade over 
a t^ood conscience, like black gauze over a snowy 
bosom. It still shines through the slender covering. 
I know these fellows, and I know you. I would 
entrust you with my honour and my life. 

Ixvan. And I with California. 

Ben. — {Asidcy tvith his hand upon his breast.) — I 
was not prepared for this. 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. Kasarinofl^ 

Gov. Let him come. [^Exit Servant. 

Enter Kasarinoff. 

Kas. Your Excellency has been pleased to com- 
mand — 

Gov. — (Calling to the Servant.) — Bring tea. Come 
nearer, my dear KasarinoE I hear you are dili- 
gent and attentive to business. You deserve encou- 
ragement. 

Kas. The honour— 

Gov. Shall be no more l\\aTi \vi&\ACfe« ^ ^^^*- 
merchant is a great man. IVv^mow^t^^ co\NK.'<ec» 

VOL. II. X 
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extend through his dominions; the merchant's 
through the world. With his ri^t hand he touches 
Asia ; with his left America. By a stroke of hk 
pen, he connects one quarter of the globe with 
another, makes lemons gprow in Kamt8chatka» and 
finds a gold mine in a desert. Reyerenoe ahould be 
paid to those who deserve it. Take a chair dioae 
to me, my dear KasarinoE Let us drink a aap of 
tea together, and have a little conversation upon 
business.— (Pottr^ aui the tea,) — ^This is Caravan tea, 
and I believe very good. It was sent ta me from 
Irkuzk, as a present. I must confess I ought to be 
grateful ; for my friends are bountiful in tbm pre* 
sents. — (TArotos sugar into Kasarinoff's otp.)— This 
sugar, for instance — what a beautiful colour it is! 
Count Benyowsky was so kind as to send it this 
morning. — {Throws another piece into -Kasaniioff's 
Clip.)— You deal in sugar and tea, I recollect. Try 
how you like these. 

Kas. — {Embarrassed and alarmed^ — I thadk your 
Excellency ; but this is not the hour at which I 
usually drmk tea. 

Goo. Never mind that. 

Kas, I am, indeed, at no time very fond of tea. 

Goo, Taste this, then, to oblige me. 

Kas, It makes me feel heated and nervous. 

Goo, Only a single cup! 

Kas, I must beg your Excellency to excuse me. 

Goo^-^Gravely,) — Drink, friend Kasarinoff. Do 
you think I have mixed poison with it ? 

Kas, Heaven forbid that I should harbour such a 
thought ! 

Goo, Drink, then, I command you. 

Kas,-^Takes the cup with a trembling kand*)-^! 
have such an aversion to tea^ 

Gov, I'll put a little mote wu^ into it — ^then it 
ctm^ do you any harm. 
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Kas,'—{ Trembling,) — I — I- 



[ The cwpfaJhJrmit his hand* 

Gov,— ( Springs up,) — Ha ! r oisoner ! 

Kas, — (Sinks on his knees,) — Mercy ! 

Ixoan, The knout ! 

Gov, Your wicked damnable intention is evident. 
Count Benyowsky, pronounce sentence on him. It 
shall be executed this very hour. 

Kas. Mercy!. 

Iwan, The knout! 

Ben, The punishment to be inflicted on this man 
is Icfl to me ? 

Gov, Entirely. 

Ben, I have your promise that his fate entirely 
rests on my decision ? 

Gov, You have. 

Ben, Enough ! — I pardon him. ^ ' 

Gov. How! 

Iwan. What! 

Kas,— (Embracing his knees,) — Heavens! what 
a man l—l Almost unable to articulate,) — I have no 
words — Oh, let thesQ tears wash away my guilt ! 

Ben, Rise, depart, and be my friend. 

Gov, No, Count. This I cannot allow. 

Ben, I have your promise. 

Got. You act nobly, but 

Ben, If I act nobly, your heart is surety for the 
fulfilment of your promise. 

Gov, — {Embraces him voith etnotion,) — I have es- 
teemed you hitherto—now I admire you. — {To Ka- 
sarinoff.) — Go, and make yourself deserving of his 
pardon. 

Kas, — {Sobbing,) — I cannot speak. 1*11 bring my 
children. They shall thank him. [^Exii. 

Ivoan, — {Affected by this scene against his inclind' 
tion^ offers his hand to Benyovfsfc^C^ — ^t\s»j^^^ww 
have acted like a Cossack. 1 «ly§ovoX. ^"jtya.'ViwA. 
Chief JuBtice of Califorma^ 
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Enter Athanasia. w 

Athan. — {Rushes towards her Jather^ and throm 
her arms round his necL)—My father ! 

Gov. What now ? 

Athan. At last I have found you. 

Gov. What do you want ? 

Athan* Your consent. 

Gov. To what? 

Athan. To my happiness. 

Gov. Is not your happines my wish ? Speak 1 

Athan. I am in love. 

Goo. In love 1 

JSen.—{Much embarrassed.) — I will withdraw. 

Athan. Stay, Count Benyowsky^ I am not ashamed 
of my affection. 

Gov. 1 am astonished. So suddenly 

Ixvcn. 1 never observed any symptom. 

Athan.'^Goes to Benyowisky, takes his hand, and 
turjis to the Governor.)— Your blessipg, my father ! 

Goo. How ! Is it the Count whom you love ? 

Athan. Whom else could I love ? 

IvMn.^Morfified.) — Come, com e 

Gov. But don't you consider— 

Athan. I consider every thing. I consider all his 
perfections, and the dying words of my mother. 
Shall I repeat them ? Yes, it was in this room, in 
this very room she di^. Here stood her bed— here 
you sat— and there I knelt* You wept, I sobbed, 
and my mother groaned* In her last struggle she 
onc^ more raised herself, grasped your hand, and 
said, in a broken voice, " het mv Athanasia marry 
the man whom she loves.'' This is he. Oh, my 
father, give me the man whom I love^ 

£rov0 Athanasia, you have taken me by sur* 



^fAan.-^{Drarmg BeuycwAg aj\cr W:^->A«t^ 
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—on this spot, where my mother died— here do we 
implore your blessing. 

Gov, When the Count is released from slavery-— 

Athan, Is he not free whenever you declare him 
so ? Spirit of my mother, descend and let thy in- 
fluence prevail upon my father to fulfil thy last re- 
quest. 

Ixvan, Friend, I think you might without danger — 

Athan, Danger! Is it dangerous to reward virtue ? 

Jwan, The ukase of Peter the First extends to 
many cases. 

Athan, Blessings on Peter's ashes for this edict ! 

Tivan, The preservation of the vessel on the voyage 
from Ochozk ■- 



Athan, Oh, yes ! That alone- 



Jtoan, The introduction of cultivation 

Athan, True. Oh, Iwan Fedrowitsch, you are a 
good man. 

Jwan, The Cossacks are always good men. Besides 
all this, when we take into account the Aleutian 
Islands and California 

Athan, You don't say a word, dear Count, 

Ben, What can I say ? I am tormented by the 
idea that your worthy father may believe I have 
urged you to take this step. 

Athan, That you did not. No, my father. He 
afBicted my poor heart with his noble and rational 
sentinients, as he called them. Oh^ my father, are 
you still irresolute ? Here do I kneel, where I knelt 
at my mother's death-bed — here, where «he pro- 
nounced on me her last blessing. That blessing 
must now be fulfilled — Now, or never I 

(jot. Rise, Athanasia. Be it so. My hoary head 
obeys the impulse of my heart. I venture something 
for you and him, but you both deserve it. Couaafc 
Benyowsky, you are free* 'lYve ^^cx^xwr^ ^^^^»»f 
cute the instrument m its\e^«\«oTOk--AC^««fi'^'«^'^^^ 
tn his arms.) — ^I embrace rc^ ^oxi. 



2M COUNT BENYOWSKY- act in. 

Ben* Heayens ! Is it possible ? 

Athan^-^Kimng herfother's hand^-^\\^ my dear 
father! accept my heartfelt thanks. I am over- 
powered with joy. I know not how I feel. I could 
weep— I must luss you, dear Iwan. Benyowsky is 
free. He is free, and mine. Where is Theodora ? 
The whole family shall participate my happiness — 
the whole castle—the whole town. — {Puts afidlpurse 
into Benyowsky's kand»y^Th\s for the poor captives. 
He is free -he is mine. [_Exit. 

Ben.'^f Deeply affected.) — If your ExceUency t— 

G&o. Why not call me fiither ? 

Ben. If I be at present dumb 

Gov. I understand you. 

Iijoan. Ay, ay. I understand what you mean by 
dumb, too. Fish are dumb, because they drink 
water. When we have emptied a couple of bottles, 
our tongues will begin to wag. 

Goo. Very true, Iwan Fedrowitsch. Wine is as 
much the companion of joy, as dew of a fine morn- 
ing. Come. 

Ben. Excess of joy and grief are nearly related 
to each other. Both express themselves in tears ; ^ 
not in words. Both demand retirement. I beg per- 
mission to withdraw for a few moments. [ Exit. 

Ivoan. What a strange man ! When I am happy, 
I must drink. 

Giro. Let him go. Joy is not a coin fixed at the 
bottom of a bowl. 

/toon. Whether it be a bowl or a bottle I don't 
care, except that the bowl is rather more satisfac- 
tory, because it is generally rather larger. Now as 
to joy— when I use the term^'c^, I mean to imply 
thirsty and by my soul I am just now as thirsty a» a 
Jiound after « three hour's chace. 

Gov, Come then \ Let >aa d£\TiV.\A i!BA V^^^uiess 
^tb^ young couple. 
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Enter a Ssrvakt. 

Ser. Tscbulosnikoff has escaped from the guard. 

Goo. Escaped ! Blockhead ! All Kamtschatka la 
a prison. 

Ivoan. The knout will fetch him back. 

Gov. — ( To Servant.) — Bring up a bottle of wine. 

Jwan. What do you mean by ordering a single 
bottle? Bring us four. Zounds! Is not your 
daughter betrothed ? Turn the sea into wine, and 
Iwan Fedrowitschy captain of the Cossacks, will 
drink it to the last drop. [^Exeunt. 

Sceney an open place tvithout the Citadel. A balcony 
is visible^ and under it a stone seat. It is Evening. 

Enter Tschulosnikoff and Grigori. 

Tsch. He must pass this way. 

Grig. Dear uncle, what is your intention. 

Tsdi, Give me your knife. 

Grig. What do you mean 

Tscn. I mean to be revenged, and then to die. 

Grig. Revenged ! On whom ? 

Tsch. On Benyowsky. 

Grig. What has he done to you ? 

Tsch. I shall be distracted, if I attempt to repeat it* 

Grig. But consider the risk 

Tscn. The risk is nothing. I send him to hell, 
that I niay find a servant ready to receive me. 
Grig. Will you murder him ? 
Tsch. Give me the knife. 

Grig. Well, if you 

Tsch. The knife I say ! 

Grig. There it is. 

TscL h it sharp ?— Ay — not «cioa^ 

6>7^. Butfor heaverfEwiw^-— 
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Tsch. Go to the church and pray— or to the 
devil. I don't want you. 

Grig. I will not leave you. 

Tsch. Then stay ; and give the villain absolution 
when he dies. 

Grig. It grows darker. 

Tscn. So much the better. 

Grig. I saw six sentinels in search of you. 

Tsch, Let them continue their search. — Ha I ha ! 
faa ! They shall find me, but not till this knife has 
found the way to Benyowsky's heart. 

Grig. I have just heard that he is declared free —* 

Tsch. Is he?- Ha! ha! ha! 

(jrig> And is to marry the Governor's daughter. 

Tsch. Is he?— Ha! ha! ha! 

Grig. The nuptials ^are perhaps celebrated this 
very evening— and you may wait here in vain till 
sun-rise. 

Tsch. Then I'll wait till the sun is burnt to a cin- 
der. Hist ! I hear foot steps. Creep close to the wall. 

Grig. Dear uncle 

Tscn. Goy or I'll plunge the knife into your heart. 

[^Theif separate. 

Enter Bexyowsky in deep meditation. 

Ben. — ( Slowly walking Jbrtoard. ) — Athanasia ! — 
Emilia ! 

Tsch. 'Tis he. — {Rushes against Benyowsky.)— 
Die, traitor! 

Ben. — (Turns suddenly and seizes his arm. They 
%orestle.)'-lIelp\ Murder! 

Tsck. Grigori! Help! 

(Grigori attacks Benyowsky Jrom behind. At the 
very moment appears Kasac\t\o?^ Icadwi^ KU tuw 
Children. He Leaves thcm./ells T%c\tt^«w^* to 

^^e e .jiA, and disarm hhn. ^BcKjo^Vr^, tii liK^ 
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mean iimCf disarms Grigori, and holds him fast. 
Tschulosnikoffrav^, shouts^ and curses. Theodora 
appears on the balcony^ mixes her shrieks vaith the 
various cries of the combata^^ and nms back* 

Enter a Corporal and Soldiers. 

Cor. Holla ! Stand, I command you, in the name 
of the Governor. Hal Tschulosmkoff! Have we 
found you again i 

Kas. He was attempting to murder the Count. 

Ben, — {Releasing Grigori.)— Fly, young man. — 
You shall not be punished on my account. 

[Grigori escapes. 

Cor, Come, Tschulosnikoff. You will have a com- 
fortable share of the knout. 

Tsch. Hell and furies \— -{Spits ^otuar^Bcnyowsky.) 
G — damn thee ! \^Exit^ guarded.^ 

Ben. — [Embraces his preserver.) — ^Kasarinoff! 

Kas. ** Go, and be my friend," said you to me. 
You see I have been so. 

Ben. You have honestly paid your debt. 

Kas. Here are my little ones. I meant that they 
should embrace your knees, and thank you. But 
Heaven has decreed I should have a better oppoiv 
tunity of expressing my gratitude. 

Ben. KasarinoffI Mjjriend! This title, when be* 
stowed on any one by me, is not the coin in common 
circulation, with which a labourer is paid for hi2» 
work. Farewell. 

Kas. It is dark, and you are alone. Let me at- 
tend you. 

Ben, To the river, if you like. 

Kas. To death. 
£Exeunty arm in arm^ each leading one of the Children. 

Enter IwAN /rem tfce oppodtc siWLe* 
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What does all this hurly-burly mean ? Who makes all 
this noise ?-^Loa^n^ round,) — ^Nobody? Nobody 
makes all this noise. When I use the term nobody^ 
I mean to imply manj/ people^ who are all gone. — 
Zounds ; liow every thing dances ! But I heard 
Theodora. Why did she shriek and squall ? Why 
did she disturb me, when I was so comfortable ?— 
Five glasses from the bottle — and five moves on the 
board, would have mated both the Governor and 
Iwan Fedrowitsch, captain of the Cossacks. Ha ! 
ha! ha! — {Sinks upon- the stone seat.) — ^There — 
Zounds ! This is a cool seat. When I use the term 
coolf I mean to imply cold. How is this ? The King 
of California is check-mated.— Ha ! ha ! ha I 

[^Mutters ajhv more umnteU^iie itonb. 

Enter Kitdrih, vnth a balalaika under his arm. H& 
looks carefvJXy rounds but does not perceive Iwan. 

Kudrin. At length all is quiet here and dark as 
the grave. The stars have gone to rest, and have 
wrapt themselves in snow-clouds* — {Approaches the 
balconv.y-^HiBt ! Hist ! Theodora ! She is not on 
the balcony yet — or perhaps has already been there. 
Well ! I must lure my bird. — (Tunes his balalaika.) 
-—But my fingers are benumbed.— (Br^o^Aes into 
his hands.*— V^qXW Well! I shall succeed at last* 
The breath of a lover can melt a mountain of snow, 
or dissolve a diamond. 

(He plays and sings theJbUomng xoords to an air in 
a Russian Opera, caUed Melnik. ) 

1. 

Darkness o'er the fortress hovers ; 

Hasten from t\iy room, 
'Tis the time w\\en gYvosxs wi^\w«t^ 
Wander througYi the g\w»- 
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2. 
'Tis thy faithful Kudrin lingers, 

Come without alarm ; 
Stiff and frozen are his fikigers. 

But his heart is warm. 

8. 
Long 'twill be ere gay Aurora 

Chases night away : 
But the eyes of Theodora 

Change the night to day. 

4. 
When thou com'st, no darkness hovers ; 

Haste then from thy room ; 
'Tis the time, when ghosts and lovers 

Wander through the gloom. 

(During the last strophe Theodora appears on the 

balcony.) 

Theo.^ Hist ! 

Kudrin, Hist! 

Theo, Are you there ? 

Kudrin, I am, and have been some time. 

Theo. Dear Kudrin, there are great rejoicings in 
the house. 

Kudrin. So much the better. 

Theo. Athanasia is soon to be married. 

Kudrin. To whom ? 

Theo. To Count Benyowsky. 

Kudrin. Benyowsky ! 

Theo. Now, We shall be happy too. 

Kudrin. We are all to fly across the sea, then I 

Theo. Simpleton ! I said nothing about flying. 

Kudrin. What then ? 

Theo. Marrying. 

Kudrin. You don't know, then, and yous xsNi&^^!^ 
does not Jcnow— — 

TAeo. What don't w% Vrvo^ ^. 
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Kmdnm. Aid yet dbe k warn to be 
That's cnriooi eooo^ 

TlePL Tcfl Be whet yon man. 

Kudnm. IvouUifl donrt. 

Tkea. Wfaj dire joo not ? 

MCmdrnu I hive takes a drcadfal 

Tleo. Coooendag wbat ? 

Kmdfvu CoDcenuag— caa joQ be sflent ? 

Tkeo, Ai the grate. 

JTadiriJi. Latcn thai. I caaie hkher Tlieodofa, 
fisr the purpose of prewailiBg upon yoii»—> 

Theo. To do what? 

Kwdruu To a cco mp aay oiinoorfl^faL 

Tim Whitffigfat? 

KmdrBu If joii betray me» we are ill ondooe. 

Zko. SimpletoD! Love md treadiery never 
dvdl under die ame roof. 

Kmdrvu There ire nuuiy of us— many free men 
as wdl IS exiles. Count Beoyowsky is at our head. 
We have secured a vease!, and we are about to fly 
God knows whither ! but to a ddightfbl country. 

Theo, Are you asleep I 

Kudrin. Not I. AD I tell von is true, and will 
soon take pbioe. WiDyougowithnie,dearTheodoca? 

Tkeo. But my mistress 

Kudrin. If the Count be married to her, he will 
of course, take her with him. 

Theth Incomprehensible man ! 

Kudrin. Don't mmd that. Pack up your dothes, 
and make yoursdf ready to accon^any us. 

Theo* But the Grovemor— — 

Kudrin. He may play at chess with that old fool, 
our Captain. 

Itoaru — (JSpringi up^ and seizes Kudrin.)^Traitor! 

(Theodora shrieks^ and runs 4MMiy.) 
J^udrin.—{SHnh m his fcncw.'i^lAstcii V-fyrem- 

^kng.)^JW^ are lost. 
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I'man,— {Holding him,) — Villain! What have you 
i)een sa3ang ? 

Kvdrin, Oh, I am drunk. I don't know what I say, 

Ivoan, Treachery ! Benyowsky ! My Califomian 
minister ! 

Kudrin, Some Kamtschadales have made me 
drink muchomor — ^my head is quite confused. 

Ixmn, Come with me. L^^^gp^g ^^^ away, 

Kudrin* Let me be at liberty tillmoming, I be- 
seech you. 

Itvan. Come with me, scoundrel ! 

Ktidrin.— {Pushes him very violently ^ and almost 
knocks him doom.) — Go to the devil. [^JSxit. 

Itoan, What ! This to me ! This to his captain ! 
Holla! Guard! Ship! Intrigue! Escape! Treachery! 



ACT THE FOURTH. 



Scene^ Crustiew's Room, 

Crustiew, Baturix, and several Conspirators 
ttre discovered. Some of them form groups^ vohile 
others waUc up and down xmth signs of uneasiness. 

1 Con. He does not return. 

2 Con. It is already dark. 

Crus. Be at ease. He wjll comei most certainly. 

3 Con. TscliulosnikofF is rash. 
Crus. Benyowsky bold. 

1 Con. The Governor tigid. 
Crut. But not suspicious. -^ 

V0X4 Ji, -% 
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2 Con. He will be so. 

Cms, Even if he be, the hour of deliverance is 
at hand. 

1 Coju Ten years Iiave I sighed for it. 

2 Con. If seven years. 
S Con. I, seventeen. 

Cms. If two-and-twenty. Picture to yourselves, 
my brethren, the delightful moment when we reach 
some land of liberty, where no snow forbids that we 
should kiss the earUi, and where the fertile soil im- 
bibes our tears of joy. Blest, blest be our ddiverer I 

AU. Blest be he ! 

Enter Stepanoff, hastily* 

Step, We are lost. 

AU, What now ? 

Step. Betrayed. 

All, Betrayed! 

Step, Your hero, Benyowsky, has treacherously 
gained his own freedom. 

AU, How so ? Go on. Tell us. 

Step, The Governor bestows his daughter in mar- 
riage on the Count. 

1,2, and 3 Cow. Well! 

Step, Well ! Blockheads ! He has consequently 
betrayed us. 

Cms. That conseqttently is not clear to me. 

Step. Indeed ! Why he is free ? This is never 
granted but for some great service to the state, and 
what other can be in his power than the service of 
treachery ? Talk he can. He has caught us with 
his tongue, as a woodpecker catches bees. First, he 
infatuated that old man, ( Pointing at Crustier,) — 
then that old man infituated us. With Russian 
blood this hero pays for UU freedom. With Russian 
blood he besprinkles t\ve bnd«X <io>\Ojv, '\.^-^V& 
sees us led to executiou, and \».m«tw« V^ ^'^^^ 
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brates his nuptials. VengeailGe, vengeance oh the 
traitor ! 

AH. Vengeance ! Vengeance ! 

Step, We must die; but letBenyHws^ die be- 
fore us. 

j4lL He shail, he shall. 

Crus. Be not so rash, my comrades. 

Step, What punishment did we swear to inflict 
upon the perjured ? 

AH. Death ! Death ! 

Crus, Die he shall, if he be guilty. I myself, old 
as I am, will rouse the remnant of my strength to 

? lunge a dagger in his heart. But he must be heard, 
f that man be a hypocrite, if that eye deceive me» 
adieu to all belief in honour and fidelity. I think 
him innocent. Hear him you must. 

Step, Speak, then, old prater. Defend him. 
Crus, 'Tis not I, but he himself, who must speak* 
Him you must hear. 

Step, Him, forsooth ! Are you stich a blockhead 
as to think that he will dare to appear ag&in among us! 

Enter Benyowsky. 

Crus, There he is. 

Step, Ha {—{Draxving his «tw>rc?.)— Down ifrith him! 

Alt, — {Dratv their stoords,)— Down with the traitor! 

Crus,r~^{ Rushing between them and Benyowsky,) — 
Then let your swords find the way to his heart 
through mine. Back, comrades ! He is in your 
power. You must hear him. He cannot escape you«- 

Bat, Crustiew is right. Guard the door. 

Ben, Let me advance, Crustiew. What do you 
want ? 

Step, Thy blood. 

Ben, Have I not devoted it to yout dftll\?4^T«M5.^K 
Am I not a meniiber of your body \ 
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Step. Rather say, an ulcer of our body. Defend 
thyself. 

Ben. Against what charge ? 

Siep. Art thou free ? 

Ben. I am. 

Step, Is the Governor about to bestow hk 
daughter's hand upon thee ? 

Ben. He is. 

Step. Now, comrades, have I not told the truth ? 
What further evidence is necessary ? Revenge I 
Revenge ! 

AUX^Brandish /A^/r^tuorcfo.)— Revenge! Revenge! 

Crtis. Hold! Benyowsky, you perceive we do not 
understand your conduct. Explain the enigma. 
' Ben. I conceive your meaning. Think you that 
I should appear among you with so much calmness 
and composure, if I were what this villain wishes me 
to seem? Look in my face: does treachery appear 
' in my eye? Do you perceive the horrors of a guil^. 
conscience in my features ? 

Step. Mean, paltry prattle ! 

Ben. Mean, paltry prater ! Hear me, my bre- 
thren, and then decide. I went to the Governor —for 
what reason you know. His daughter, loves me : he 
loves his daughter. It was very natural that she 
should beg my liberty, and as natural that her father 
should grant it. He embraced me as his son-in-law. 
What could I do in such a case ? Had I declined 
the honour, I must have given reasons for such con* 
duct. And what reasons ? Was not dissimulation 
absolutely necessary ? Cannot my freedom be a 
double advantage to you ? 

Step. Thou liest. 

Ben. Thee I despise. Brethren, I stand in the 
midst of you, unarmed and defenceless. If I have 
betrAy^d you, the ceat\r\tl« vfill^ in a few minutes, 
jsurroand our village. TVv^xi ^\%^^Q)ti xaa x-s^ ^&s3^ 
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hell, which I should deserve, if I were guilty of a 
crime so monstrous. 

Crus, He is innocent. 

All, He is. 

[^Retur fling their swords into the scabbards. 

Step. — (With ferocious fiiry.) — T hou crafty and 
deceitful villain, is it thy lot to be triumphant upon 
all occasions ? Take a sword. I challenge thee to 
single combat. Be God the judge between me and 
thee. If fchy conscience be pure, come on. 

JBen. Give me a sword. 

Cms. That must not be. Your life is valuable to 
us. Stepanoff is tortured by jealousy. 

Step, Benyowsky is nothing but a mouthing hero. 

Ben, — (Incensed,) - Give me a sword. 

Bat, — (Steps bettoeen them, J Hold! I can no • 
longer be silent. — {Pointing to Stepanoff.) —That is 
the traitor. [Stepanoff «tor^;. * 

All, How ! What means this ? 

Bat.— (To Stepanoff.) — ^Look Btedfastly at me — 
eye to eye. 

Step.^ Embarrassed,) —What do you want with me? 

Bat. Stt how his glowing cheek acknowledges 
the crime. His blood is more sincere than his 
tongue. What do I want with you !- I will declare 
what you lately wanted of me. 

AU, Speak! Speak! 

Bat, But a few hours since, my brethren,-^— 

Step, BeUeve him not : he lies. 

Bat, He came enraged to my hut 

Step, Blockhead, I was drunk. 

Bat. Uttered curses on Benyowsky 

Step, Men curse — old women pray. 

Bat, Wrote a treacherous letter 

Step,— ( Scorn/u/i^.)— Did you read it \ 

BaU I know its contetil&^oxa'^wst\s!^. 

Step. Blockhead, li«rBftarora&m%m^^^^^ 
%iror»nce. 
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Baturin's evidence may be uprig^ yott still are in 
want of Stepanoff '8 confession. 
' Bat. I swear that what I have asserted is true. 
May this hand wither if my testimony be fidse ! 

Ben, This is not sufficient* Did you readjthe letter? 

Bat. No. 

Ben. Proceed with mildness, I beseech you, 
brethren. Pardon conferred upon an enemy is a 
seed which often produces a rid) crop. Let us be 
satisfied with terrifying him, by which we may, per- 
haps, extort a penitent avowal of his guilt 

Cnu. Generous man, be you his judge, and act 
as seems right to you. 

Ben. Are you satisfied with this ? 

1, 2, and 3 Con. We are. 

Ben. 'Tis well. Bring me a cup of water.— (fTf is 
oheyedj and places the cup on a table.) — ^I know Ste* 
panoff's disorder. I alone can be his physician^ 
Conduct him hither. 

Enter 'Stepanoff, guarded. 

Come nearer, Stepanoff. You are convicted of 
treachery. You, as well as all assembled here, 
swore that death should be the lot of every traitor. 
Pass sentence on yourself. 

Step. My fate is in the hands of my enemy. 

Ben. You are mistaken. All your brethren have 
condemned you. Confess. 

Step. I will not. 

Ben. You have but few moments tp live. Confess. 

Step. I will noL 

Ben* You hate me? 

Step» From my soul. 

Ben. What have I done to you? 

Step. Nothing. 

Ben. And yet you hate me ? 

Step. Yes. 
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Ben, Ahd you will not confess ? 

Step, No. 

Ben, Enough ! Silence is conftssionl. This cup 
contains poison. Drink it to the last drop. 

Step, — {Looking hMly roKfu/.)-* Brethren, is this 
your determination ? n 

J, 2, and 3 Con, Most positively. 

Step, You will sacrifice nie to this stranger ? 

ly % and 3 Con, Drink ! Drink ! 

Step, Think you that death is a i^ctre, and I a 
child alarmed by it ? I will drink ; but first a word 
to thee, Benyowsky. I hate thee, I abhor thee. I 
have sought thy death, but not the deilth of these 
men. Thou do^t well iff removing me. Thou dost 
well in binding these hands ; for were th*y free, by 
the Almighty, the first use of their liberty should be 
to plunge a knife into thy heart. 

1, % and 3 Con, Dispatbh him. 

Ben, Hold ! What have you to do with hisfiite ? 
Me alone has he injured, and me alone have you 
appointed his judge. Release him. I pardon him. 

Step, 'Tis in vain. Count Benyowsky. Thy ac- 
cursed generosity is thrown away upon me. 1 hate 
thee. We cannot stand neat each other. One of 
us must fall. Let me, therefore, die. 

Ben, Unbind his hands.— ^/;f is done.J—YovL are 
free. 

Step. Atti I i Give me, then, a sword, that I may 
stab the man I hate,— (Attempts to snatch a svoord 
from one of the Conspirators, out is prevented.) 

Cms. Madman! 

Ben. Leave him to me. Stepanoff, I know the 
worm which preys upon your heart.---(Dr«rtDff him 
aside.)— Ijook ! This is the picture of my wife 

Step. Your wife! 
£en. I am married. 
Step. Married! 
JBet9. I am a father. 
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Step. A father I 

Beru And I love my wife. 

Step. Ob,Qod! 

Ben, I cannot, therefore, accept the handof Atha* 
aAsia* 

Step.'^{h videntfy agiUUedf buftt$ into tearSf and^ 
embraces the CounL}«-»BeotyowBk]r 1 I mutt awaj 
Into the open air. [^Rushes put 

If 2f and S Cpm* Do joft aDow him to go ? 

Ben* Be at ease. Heis ouis. 

1, 2f and 3 Con* Strange ! Incomprdbeosible! 

Beiu Very naturaL A ailken &r^ad can lead 
the most headatrong, if we but Jenow wiert thia 
thread is tied.. tf 

£aUer Wasili, hiutUy. ^ 

WasUL Athanasia is come hither on foot, and 
quite alone. She desires to speak with you. 

Ben, Athanasia ! What means this I Withdraw, 
my brethren, through the back door. 

\^Ex€unt all the Conspirators. 
At night — alone— on foot ! — So bashful — and jret so 
boldi — ^This forebodes no good. 

Enter Athanasia. 

Athan, — (Flies breathless into his arms* J-^Oh I 
I can no more 

Ben, — (Places her in a chair, J — What is themat-^. 
ter ? Why 

Athan, I have ran — I have flown 

Ben, Vat what reason ? 

Athan, My footsteps will not be visible in the 
snow. 
' ^€71. For heaven's sa ke . ■ 

Athan. Feel how my beaxt\)ea9uu _ _^ 

ISht layi Ms Hand uymVw Vafi»«v. 
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Ben, Compose yourself. 

Athan, Yes — I am better alreftdy — I feel easier 
— for I behold you again- and my terrors Vanish. 
Ben, Without a-ckfi^ when it is so cold ! 
Athan, I am without a cloak, but indeed — I aM- 
wttWn— -Tfery #atni • 

. Ben. Does yoiif fa'tfic* know 

Atkaft, No one knows but myself. Thertnonieifts- 
were precious. -^ 

Ben, Explain to m e ^ ■ ■ 

Athan'. I wilt^I will— (Drii^ng' her breath wth 
dSj^fcw%rf)— Oh !—Patience ! Oh I — ^Now it i& over. 
Ben, You alarm m'e. 
^ Athan, No, no. You are here — and all is well 

again. I was a child 

^ Ben, This enigma 

Athan,— ( liues^ approaches him^ seizes both his 
• hands f and gazes at him ttith a keen but affhUonate 
looL) — Benyowsky ! 

Ben^ Why this penetrating look ? 
Athan,'^AJler a pause,) — No, it is fals& He 
deceived me. 
JSen^ Who? ' 

Athan, Laugh at me, dear County for I am a 
credulous simpleton. My attendant — she has a lover. 
Lovers, I have heard, like to play each other a trick. 
He made her believe— biit you must not be angry. 
Ben, Proceed. 

Athan, I was alarmed, and, without reflecti<m, ran 
hither. Scold me—laugh at me — ^I deserve it. 
Ben, You make me impatient. 
Athan, Indeed, dear Count, I am ea8jriowi--quite 
easy. When I look at you, I am ashamed to con- 
fer' tire cause of mf alarm— but I must Let me 
rest my face upon your bosom, that I may speak 
nipre freely. It is said — ^tVvat 'jow w^ ^ ^t Vaad of 
« conspiracy —that you want to et^»oe— \» wwa^ 
^> Atber'e kindness mth itvgta\JX.xx&.e-^^ ^««^^ 
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me. — (She guiU her bashfid attiiude.y-Thexe ! Now 
you know all ; but don't spe^ — don't make me feel 
ashamed by defending yourself* You shall not evep 
say no, 

Ben. — {Extremely agitated*) — Athanasia ! 

Athan, Not a word— -not a syllable ! I would beat 
any one, who thought it worth while to defend you. 

Ben. I must 

Athan. Be silent, or I'll put my hand upon your 
mouth ! Away with those wrinkles ! Laugh, laugh 
at your silly childish Athanasia. Give me a kiss of 
reconciliation^ and I shall run joyfully back to the 
citadel. 

Ben. This is too. much« Who could impose upon 
such an angel I Lovely, unsuspecting creature —you 
have not been deceived. 

AtJian. How! 

Ben. I must fly. 

Athan. Fly! 

Ben. Perhaps even to-morrow. 

Athan. Merciful Heavens ! 

Ben. I am bound by a dreadful oath. 

Athan. Poor Athanasia 1 

Ben. I have sworn to my companions in adversity 
that I will conquer or die. 

Athan. Poor deluded Athanasia ! 

Ben. Perjury is to be punished with death. 

Athan. — {Wringing her Atfmfc.)— Death, death to 
me! 

Ben. I cannot retreat — I dare not look around 
me. My heart bleeds—but I must proceed. 

Athan. All is lost. 

Ben. I will break this chain. My corpse alone 
shall.be a slave. . I hazard much by this confession, 
but I could not impose upon .your unsuspecting 
Jieart. Now I am in your power* Q^^ — ^<(^^«:c.\s& 
^our father what you.have lo^atd^ 
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serred this 8U8|Mdon. Though you do not love me, 
yet fhall you, when you are enjoying hap[nnes8 in 
« distant part of the world, never think of Athanasia 
but with regret. My spirit, ever attendant on you, 
shall often force from your heart the confession that 
Athanasia was not an ignoble being. 

Ben* Alas ! to part with you is the only difficulty 
which my heart has to encounter. 

Athaiu I shall cfie. I have lived but a moment — 
for we do not tfve until we love. Blessed spirit of 
my mother, r^lceive me in thy maternal arms. 

Ben, - (Deeply affected,) — Be. generous, Atha- 
nasia. , Spare me. 

AthfM, You are agitated. Dear Count, remain 
with rafe. Dear Benyowsky, remain with me. I am 
sure you never can be happy when vou think of my 
distress. My pallid image will disfigure every pic- 
ture of happiness. Remain with as. Are you not 
already free ? The warmth of my affection shall 
mai<e sweet flowers grow In these cold deserts. The 
strength of my affection shall contend with your 
anxiety to revisit die land which gave you birth* I 
will learn ev&ry thing from you, and you shall learn 
from me. to love. 

Ben, You torture me 

Athan, I do not complain— I do not weep* Your 
heart must decide — ^Wnat, therefore, can I fear? 
Confidence is the coin with which a noble soul is 
bought. I place confidence in you— and you wiH 
not forsake me. 

Ben, My confederates will murder me. 

Athan, Come with me. The power of my father^ 
and the arm of affection, will protect you. 

Ben. Shall I perfidiously sacrifice ray friends i 

Athan, I will embrace mr fittfaer's knees, and 
they shall not be injured. Were their condemna* 
tion written in blood, my tears should trash away th^ 
words; . . » • - 
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Ben. I cannot 



Athan. You can — and will. What can you be in 
search of? Liberty ? Has not love already broken 
your fetters ? Treasures ? Will you not be my fa- 
ther's heir ? Affection ? Oh ! you will find it no 
where as it glows within this faithful bosom. Thou 
first sole object of my wishes, wilt thou load thy ves- 
sel with my father's curse ? Wilt thou in every ze- 
phyr hear my sighs ? Alas ! and yet — if the weather 
were tempestuous, I should kneel on the shore, and 
pray for thy safety. 

Ben, Cease, cease I I love you — ^by the Almighty 
I love you, but — 

Athan. Can love use such a word as but ? 

Ben, I cannot deceive you. 

Athan, You will not I am sure, 

Ben, You must know all« 

Athan. Still more ? 

Ben, Look at this picture. This is — my wife. 

Athan. Ha !—- (SAe sinks devoid of strength into a 
chair, Benyowsky leans against the toallf and hides 
his face, A long pause ensues, Athanasia's bostmi 
heaves f and she appears to be contending xvith herself. 
At length she rises mth a resolute air,) —Enough ! I 
resign you.-— (Offering her hand.) — May I caJl you 
my brother I — (Benyowsky JaUs at her feet^ and 
presses his face to her hand.) — Fly ! If your wife 
loves yoo (oh, she must love you) how anxious and 
miserable she must be ! Hasten ! Fly ! 

Ben, — ( Starting up,) — God of heaven ! Emilia! 

Athan, Is Emilia her name? It is a mild and 
gentle name. Oh, doubtless your Emilia is mild and 
good. She will not deny me your fraternal lov^-« 

Ben, Would tliat this instant I could rush to battle I 

Athan, Pure and guiltless is my love for you — ^it 
is the affection of a sister towards a brother., No, I 
will not fi)rsake you— I cannot forsake you. I will 
go with you into the wide world. I will witaess the 

VOL. II. z 
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delight of your Emilia at your return. A beam of 
joy again warms my heart. I myself will conduct 
you to her arms. I will find my peace in yours — 
assist your wife in conducting your household — teach 
your babes to lisp your name — 

Ben^ Girl, you rob me of my senses. 

Athan, No mean jealousy ^all creep among us. 
No busy neighbour shall disturb our happy harmony. 
My sincerity shall gain your wife's afection — my 
innocence and rirtue her respect. All I ask is to 
. be always with you, to see how you act, to hear 
what you say, to rejoice and grieve with you. Do 
not dissipate the pleasing vision. Do not cast me 
from you. Give me a little spot in your cabin, that 
I may see you ; a corner in your vessel, that I may 
pray for you. 

Ben. And what is to become of your agedfietther? 

Athan, — {Covering her face.y-Ohy God ! 

Enter a Cokspirator. 

Con, The Governor wishes to see you. 

Ben. To-morrow early I 

Con, Directly. 

Ben. At so unusual an hour! What can this mean ? 

Con. The servant says there is a dreadful com- 
motion in the castle. 

Ben, I will come. [Exit Conspiratiu:. 

Athan, Never. Benyowsky, I tremble 

Ben, Why > 

Athan. Did you not hear? A dreadful commotion! 
Oh, when my father causes a commotion, he is not 
instigated by a trifle. He has sent for you at this 
late hour. To obey him would be rash in the ex- 
treme. Let me return alone, and if I suspect any 
danger, of which 1 cannot apprize' you by a note, 
Theodora shall bring you a red ribband. Soon as you 
Bee t£iat| think of some means to save yourself* 
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Ben. Who knows whether we do not magnify an 
insect, till we fancy it an elephant? Your fadier has, 
perhaps, missed you, and is uneasy. 

Athan. That is possible. 

Ben. . I'll ^0 with you. 
. Athan. No, no. My terror would betray you. 

Ben, Consider, dear Athanasia 

Athnn. Affection cannot consider — it only feels* 

Ben* If we be ah'eady discovered, escape is im* 
possible; for our preparations are not sufficiently 
forwarded. Anxiety does but augment the evil* 
Lightning more easily finds its way to the traveller, 
who seeks shdter under a tree, than to him who is 
la the open field. Therefore let us go. 

Athan. I am not sure I can. My knees tremble. 

Ben. Lean on my arm. £Gofiig« 

Enter Kudbin. 

Kudrin. — {Falls at Benyowsky'*8^f/.)— Kill me. 
Count Benyowsky, kill me. 

Ben* Man, wmit is the matter ? 

Kudrin. I have betrayed you. 

Btn. Betrayed! 

Kudrin. Love made me a traitor. 

Ben. Instantly relate what has happened. 

Kudrin. I love Theodora, and wished to take her 
with me. A few hours since, she was standing, on 
the balcony. Trusting to deceitful darkness, I dis- 
covered all to her, and was overheard. 

Ben. Overheard ? By whom ? 

Kudrin. The Captain of our Cossacks. 

Ben. By him alone ? 

Kudrin. Yes. 

Ben. And he dicovered you. 

Kudrin. Yes, he seized me, and called to the 
guard ; but I forced him back, and escaped. My 
conscience has tormented me tiuroughout the nigh^ 
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and the blood of my brethren demands revenge. 
Pardon me, and kill me. 

Ben, Are you certain that no one but Iwan Fe- 
drowitsoh overheard you ? 

Kudrin, I am. 

Ben, — {To Athanasia.) — And is Theodora's fide- 
lity to be relied on ? 

Athan. I am surety for her. 

Ben, Rise, then, and go in peace. Creep cau« 
tiously to the vessel, and conceal yourself in it. 
To-morrow you shall Jiear from us. 

Kudrin,-— (Rising,) — How! Not an angry word! 

Ben, Words employ time, and deeds alone can 
save us. Instantly obey my command, and do not 
suffer yourself to be caught a second time. 

Kudrin, An unburthened conscience accelerates 
my steps. {^Exit. 

Ben, Now, Athanasia, come to your father. 

Mhan, Noth withstanding 

Ben, Certainly. Nothing but firmness and efiron- 
tery can invalidate the testimony of Iwan. If I but 
succeed in lulling your father's suspicions to rest till 
to-morrow morning, our game is won. 

ytthan. But if you fail 

Ben, Why then our game is lost. 

Athan, And then ? 

Ben^ I shall know how to die. 

Athan, Oh, Benyowsky ! [^Exeunt arm in arm. 



Scene, an Apartment in the Citadel. 

The Governor is discovered 'walking uneasily up and 
doton, Iwan stands (U the other side of the room, 

G&e, Are you sure you heard all that you describe? 
Jtuan. Have I ears ? When I use the term earsy 
I mean to imply large ears.] 
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Gov. Incomprehensible! 

Iwan* He called me an old fool. 

Gov, In return for all my kindness 

Jivan, He struck me ob the breast. 

Gov. I lestowed my only daughter on the hy- 
pocrite. 

Ixvan. We must have a knovt made of thunder- 
bolts. 

Gov* No. It cannot be. The deed is of too black 
a nature. Iwan^ confess that you were drunk. 

Itoan. Drunk ! Why, yes. Is not one drunken 
Captain better than ten sober e:^iles ? 

Goo. Grant me compoBurCy heaven, that, true to 
my dignity, I may not proceed too rashly. Law 
and equity ought to be the judges. The warmth 
of my temperament shall not influence the scales. 

Enler a Scrvavtt. 

Ser. Count Benyowsky will come. 

Gov. Will come! 

Ser. Immediately. 

Gov. Indeed ! This k audacity or innocence. 
Has Theodora been found i 

Ser. No. 

Gov. Let a corporal and guard go in 4Bearch of 
Kudrin the Cossack^ and bring him kither. 

[^£xU Servant. 

Iwan. Ay, ay, I'll pay you with interest, young 
man. Zounds ! To ciul me an old fool ! I am 
only sorry that the fellow is a Cossack. 

Gov. My poor daughter 1 

Enter BENYowslnr and At^a^asia. 

Ha ! Count Benyowsky ! 
Itioan. WelcomGi my minister 1 

z 2 
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Gov, What do i/ou want» Athanasia ? You come 
at an inconvenient time. Leave us my daughter. 

( Athanasia goes axjoay with a heavy heart. Governor 

stands lost in gloomy meditaiton, Iwan surveys 

Benyowsky mth a smile of ignorance Jrom head to 

Jbotf vohile Benyowsky's eyes are tdtemately turned 

totoards each of them. Governor rings.) 

Enter a Servant. 

Is Theodora not yet found ? 

Ser. She is just come from a neighbour's house. 

Gov. Where is she ? 

Ser. With your Excellency's daughter. 

Gov. Bring her hither instantly. [^Elxit Servant. 

{A pause ensues^ during tjohich the Governor rivets 
his eye on Benyowsky, ivho looks calmly in hisjace.) 

Gov. — C Aside. J —If he be guilty, he is not a com- 
mon villam. 

Ben. Your Excellency's countenance is not the 
same as it was yesterday and to-day. 

Gov. Heaven grant that our hearts may remain 
unaltered ! 

Ben. Heaven grant it, say I too. 

Gov. I am surety for mine. 

Ben. Then I am at ease. 

Gov. I am glad to hear it. 

Ben. You have summoned m e 

Gov. Be patient. 

Jtoan. Very pretty things are talked of here. 

Ben. How so ? 

Itvan. When I use the term jpretty things^ I meaM 
to imply high treason. 

Ben. Has Tschulosnikoff again- 
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Iwan. Tschulosnikoff has nothing to do with it* 
He is safely confined 

Ben. A new calumniator^ then, it seems.— Who 
is he? 

Gov. He shall appear before you. 

Ben. That I expect. 

Gov, The most rigid justice 

Ben. That I demand. 

Gov. He shall confess openly. 

Ben. And prove his accusation. 

Gov. Of course. 

Ben. And if he cannot prove it. 

Gov. He shall be severely punished. 

Ben. I am satisfied. 

Gov. — {After a pause.) — ^But if he can prove his 
accusation 

Ben. Then I will lay my head at your feet. 

Gov. — {Keenly looking at km.) — Count, I hope 
you are innocent. 

Ben. I know I am. 

Gov. Beloved and free as you are, what could in- 
duce you- 



Ben. Therefore- 



Gav. You are right. Iwan Fedrowitsch, I feiEur 
you have needlessly caused me a most uneasy hour. 

Iwan. Needlessly ! Did he not call me an old 
fool > 

Ben. Who? 

Gov. That is of no consequence. 

Iwan. The devil it is not. 

Enter Theodora. 

Gov. Come nearer, Theodora. Do you know Ku- 
drin the Cossack ? 

Theo. Certainly. He is in love with me, and I 
with him. 

Ixmn. There we have \U 
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Crov. Have you seen him to-day ? 
Theo. Yes. 
Gov. Where? 
Theo, Under the balcony. 
Gov. On what subject did he talk to you ? 
Theo. On the constant subject of our converss^ 
tion — ^love. 

Gov. That I don't want to know. 
Theo. What then? 

Gov. He discovered a conspiracy to you. 
Theo. Conspiracy ! What is that ? 
Irvan. Did he not ask you to run away with him? 
Theo. Run away ! Yes, he did. 
Gov. To what place ? 
Theo. Oh! 

Ixvan. Now ! Was I right or not ? 
Gov, Speak. 

Theo, Oh, forgive, forgive my poor Kudrin. 
Gov. First confess. 

Theo. Well — ^he complained of the Captain's harsh - 
treatment, and proposed that I should escape with 
him to Ochozk. 

Gov. Nothing more ? 

Iwan. Pshaw ! Did you not talk of a flight be- 
yond the sea — £h ? 

Theo. Yes, I said I would go with him all the 
world over. 

Itvan. When I use the term sea, I do n&t mean to 
imply all the world over. 

Theo. Well then, I said I would go across the sea 
with him, although J was very much afraid of water. 
Ben. — f Smiling aside. J — Excellent ! 
Gov. Well, Iwan ! How does this sound ? 
Jwan. — {Shaking his head.) — Fake, every sylla- 
ble ! Did you not speak of a charming country^ to 
Which you would fly ? 

Theo, Yes, Ochozk. He has been there, and is 
always tellinjg; me how well the people live* 
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Gov. But the Count, the Count. 

Tkeo. The Count ! 

Iwan. Yes, yes, the Count. Was not he to ac- 
company you to Ochozk — Eh ? 

Theo. This is the first word I have heard of it. So 
much the better. I shall not be obliged to leave 
my lady then. 

Itoan, She affects stupidity. 

Gov. Confess. What did you say relative to the 
Count ? 

Theo. Not a word. But yes — I recollect 

Itoan. Ay, ay. 

Theo. I told him that Count Benyowsky was to 
marry my lady. 

Gov. Nothing more ? 

Theo. What more could I tell him ? 

Iwm^-ilmpaiiently.) — You talked together about 
a conspiracy, a ship, and escape. Will you confess^ 

Theo. I beg your pardon, Iwan Fedrowitsch, but 
your faculties were rather clouded at that time, and 
I believe they are so still. 

Ixjoan. You witch ! Why the slut will presently 
try to convince me I was not called an old fool. 

Theo, — ( Weepings and affecting to be incensed.)"-^ 
I a witch and a slut ! 

Ifjoan. Well, well ! 

Theo. Let me tell you I am an honest woman— *> 

IvMn. Well, well ! 

Theo. Educated with my lad y 

Ivmn. Well — ^yes. 

G&o. Be pacified, Theodora. Have you con- 
cealed nothing from me ? 

Theo. But, good Heavens, there stands the Count 
himself. He must know whether he thinks of tra- 
velling to Ochozk. 

Ben. The Count, my dear girl, has no such in- 
tention ; but there are so many people, who, after 
emptying a bottle, are kind enough to think fen: him. 



fQ2 COUNT BENYOWSKY. act iy. 

Gov. Iwan, you were wrong. The wine and the 
air 

Iwaiu As to the conspiracy, I may perhaps be 
mistaken ; but as to the old fool, I am as positive-— 

Goo. Well, if that be all 

Itoan. All i Enough too, I think. 

Gov. True, Iwan. We must let him feel the knout. 

Itvan, Most certainly. 

Gov, Thank Heaven no suspicion attaches to the 
man who is so dear to my heart. I beh'eve it easily, 
and most willingly. 

Ben, The enigma of the flight, as it is called, I 
probably can solve. The Captain, here, mentioned 
to me a project respecting the Aleutian Islands : I 
happened to drop a few words on the subject, which 
Kudrin probably heard, and misinterpreted. 

Ixuan. Oh, that's another affair. When I use the 
term mnother affmr^ I mean to imply—-* 

Theo* Nothing. 

Ivoaiu Exactly. Nothing. • 

Gov, — {Shaking hands mth Benyowsky.)— Dear 
Count, we are, I hope, on the same terms as hereto- 
fore. 

Iwan, — {Shaking hands toith Benyowsky.) — And 
we too, I hope. 

Gov, Pardon my suspicions as the Governor : they 
never entered my mind as a father. 

Ben, They have hurt me, but be they forgotten. 

Gov. It is late. Shall we go to supper ? 

Ixjoan. A very rational idea. 

Ben, 1 must beg to be excused. This has been 
ft warm day to me. I am in want of rest. 

Gov, Farewell, then, till to-morrow. 

lExii Benyowsky, 

Ivoan. What a strange, whimsical man he is ! He 
talks about a warm day, when it is so cold out of 
dbors, that a man's teeth might freese together. 

Ghv* Where is my daughter ? 
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Theo, In the dining room. 

Gov, We will join her. But, Iwan, take heed 
that the wine does not again make your head so full 
of idle fancies 

Ivoan. Wine ! The very idea is a feast. Have 
at it ! Ha ! Ha ! Ha ! {They are going* 

Enter a Sekvant. 

Ser, A letter for your Excellency. 

Gov, Who brought it ? 

Ser. A Kamtschadale. [Governor opens it* 

Ixjoan, I hate letters. 

Theo. Why? 

Ixvan, Because one is obliged to read them. 

<jf<w. What! Again 1 Listen, Jwan. — {Reads.) — 
" Count Benyowsky is at the head of more than a 
hundred determined men. Tschulosnikoff's vessel 
is in their power. At the dawn of day the Go- 
vernor will be robbed of his daughter. My life is 
surety for the truth of this intelligence, and my 
liberty is due from the state. Stepanoff. 



ff 



Ixvan, There we have it ! What say you now. 
Governor ? Was he drunk too, who wrote this letter? 

Gov, Ha !-«^Was I then deceived ?-*-l8 die Count 
already gone ? 

Ser, He seemed to be in haste. 

Gov, In haste! No doubt he was.— (To Theo- 
dora,)*«-Bring my daii^hter hither. 

TkBo,'-^{As she goes,) — Anotiier tempest threat- 
ens us. lExit. 

Ivoan^ I'll order my Cossacks to be mounted, and 
in readiness. 

Gov, How he stood! How innocent were his 
looks ! How cahnly he offered me his head ! 

Ixuan, One head we must have at all events— his, 
or Stepanoff's. 
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Enter Athanasia and Thsodoka. 

Gov, — ( Presenting the letter to Athanasia.) — Read 
that letter. 

Athan. — {After having permed it.) — Calumny , 
dear father. 

Gov. Do you know nothing ? 

Athan, Nothing. 

Gov, But you turn pale ? 

Athan, Ve&ation and disgust, anger and affec- 
tion— 

I I 

Gov, But you tremble ? 

Athan, Must I not tremble, lest my father, by 
acting too hastily 

Gov, Be easy. I shall scrutinize minutely, before 
I proceed further. 

Athan, I am sorry to be the cause of making any 
man miserable ; but this Stepanoff deserves to be so. 
To me it is evident why he wishes the Count's de- 
struction. His jealousy is inventive* 

Gov, Jealousy ! 

Athan, He loves me. 

Gov, You! 

Athan. With a sort of desperation. Even this 
morning he dared to surprise me here in the fortress, 
and to use such language as I thought nothing but 
madness could dictate. 

Gov. He ! To my daughter ? 

Athan, I was about to call for aid, when the 
Count suddenly entered the room. With vident 
threats Stepanoff* lefl us — and he has kept his pro« 
mise. 

Gov, I am astonished. 

Athan, Jealousy dictated this letter. Judge, 
then, my father, whether it ought to disturb you. 

Gov. Why did you not immediately tell me 

Athan, I pitied him, for I thought him insane* 
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Theo.^fAside.J—AdmksLhlel The storm will pass 
away without doing harm. 

Iwan. Hem ! Wrong again ! What a day is this 
—No eating or drinking ! What a night is this, too 
— No sleep or rest ! 

Gov. — \ After a moments reflection,) — Can Stepa- 
noff have dared to fabricate this falshood ? — Tschu- 
losnikoff! Kudrin !— Can all this have happened by 
accident ? 

J5«fer Kudrin in chains ^ guarded hy a Corporal and 

Soldiers. 

Ixioan. Ha ! the bird is caught. 
Cor. Had we been a minute or two later, he would 
have escaped us. 

Theo.'-{To Athanasia.) — We are lost. 
Athan. Give him a hint. 
Gw. Where did you find him ? 
C<}r. At the haven. 

Goo. Are any preparations making there ? 
Cw. Yes. Tschulosnikoff's vessel is preparing 
for sea. 

Gov.— (To Kudrin.) — What were you doing at 
the haven > 

Kudrin.'-{Tremhling.y^MQxcy\ Mercy! I'll con- 
fess all. 

Theo^'— {Forcing her tmy to him.) — ^I have already 
confessed all, dear Kudrin. 

Ixmh. Do you know who I am — £h ? 
Kudrin. You are my gracious Captain. 
Iwan. I am your old fool, and consequently your 
ungracious Captain. When I use the term ungra*^ 
cious^ I mean to imply the knout. 

Kudrin. Mercy ! Spare me for the sake of my 
youth. I have been misled. 
Goxu Who misled you ? 
Theo. I persuaded him 

VOL. II. A A 
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Gov. Peace! 

Theo. — (^ Aside,) —FoTtuxxe aid us I 

Athan^^Aside.) — We are lost ! 

Got.— (To Kudriru)— You wanted to fly from hence? 

Kudrin. Yes. 

Goo. To what place ? 

Theo. Haven't you relations at Ochozk ? 

Kudrin. No. 

TJieo. But friends and acquaintance ? 

Kudrin, I never was there in my life, 

Gvcu — CTo Theodora.) — Peace ! 

Theo. Gracious Sir, I must speak for him. Terror 
has rohhed him of his senses, and he will forfeit his life. 

/toan. So much the better. 

Gon. Name your confederates. 

Theo. ^Vho but I 

G<w. Will you be silent ? 

Kudrin. Count Benyowsky 

Theo. Gave you good advice, I know, and you 
ought to have followed it. 

Gov. Girl, I'U have you locked in your room. 

Theo. But good heavens, your Excellency should 
consider we are attached to each other, and his af- 
fection £6r me has brought him into his present un- 
^ fortunate situation. Do you hear, Kudrm I I be- 
«Qught him to fly with me to Ochozk — His affec- 
tion for me made him consent — that's all. . Spare 
him-*-forgive him. He is the best balalaika^player 
in all the country. 

Gov. Begone to your chamber. 

Theo, Oh, my lady, say a kind word in behalf of 
my poor 

dfo. Out of the room with her ! 

Athan. Go, Theodora. 

Theo. Wdl, if I must, I will go. Kudrin, you have 
heard what I have said. I take all the blame upon 
m3rself. No one but myself knew any thing of the 
matter. lExU. 
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I'voav, Am I nobody, then— Eh ? 

Gov. Now make a frank confession ; for nothing 
but the truth can procure your pardon. 

Kudrin, Oh, if my comrades must die, I had ra- 
ther not live. ^ 

Gov, Are there many of you? 

Kudrin, Yes. 

Gor. Who is your leader. 

Kudrin. Count Benyowsky. 

Gov. Where did you enter into a confederacy ? 

Kudrin, At the altar. 

Gov. How did you mean to escape ? 

Kudrin. In a vessel. 

Gov. When? 

Kudrin. To-morrow. 

Gov. Now, Athanasia ? — (Athanasia appears e^out 
to suooon.) —¥oor child ! I pity you. We have che- 
rished a viper in our bosoms. 

Itmn. A dragon. 

Gov. My heart can pardon every weakness, but 
ingratitude is a vice of the deepest dye. Lead him 
away. Your lives are answerable for his. 

Iwan. Come, come ! ±'11 appoint you quarters. 
Bread without sun, and water without air, will tame 
you, I dare say. You shall not call me an old fool again 
in a hurry. \_Exeunt Iwan, Kiidrin, and Guards. 

Gffvu There are crimes which rouse the soul, beget 
misanthropy, and convert inborn benevolence to 
cruelty. Dissembling villain ! Thou hast played upon 
my heart, but thou shalt know me. 

A than. -(Fall at his feet.) --Mercy f my fether! 
I love him still. 

Gov. Shame on thee ! Rise, and spare thy wordt, 
far they are a disgrace to thee and me. Hast thou 
forgotten that thy father's life and honour are a^ 
stake ? Are they become indifferent to thee ? 

Athan. Oh, no ! W^ith my blood 

Gov. That I expect from my daughter. We must 
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proceed without delay, for the danger is at hand. 
Sit down and write. 

Athan, — ( Alarmed. ) — What I 

Gov. Benyowsky is the ring-leader. When we 
l)jive him in our power, the rest will be useless mem- 
bers without a head. Write. 

Athan, — {Trembling,) — What shall I write? 

Gov, He will suspect his fate, and refuse to obey 
my summons. You alone can intice him hither. 
Measure for measure. Write an affectionate note— - 
invite him 

Athan, Never! 

Gov, How ! Would you— 

Athan, I cannot, my father. 

Gon. Ungrateful girl ! Shall thy mother's blessing 
be counteracted by thy father's curse I 

Athan, Hold, I beseech you. 

Gov, Sit down, then, and write. 

Athan, — {Seats herself at the teife.)— His death 
warrant? 

Gov, It may be so. 

Athan, Then it is mine too. 

Gov, Immaterial! 

Athan, I am ready. — (Governor dictates^ and she 
mth a trembling hand vorites his words,) — ^•* Dear 
Count, I must speak to you to night. Come imme- 
diately. Theodora will admit you at the little gate. 
Fly into the arms of your affectionate Athanasia.'* 
I have done. 

Gov, — ( Reads what she has written,) — It is scarce- 
ly legible, but it will answer its purpose. Seal it. — 
(Athanasia, as she is sealing ity draws^ unobserved by 
ner father^ a piece of red ribband Jrom her bosom^ arid 
puts it in the letter,) — Paul ! 

Enter a Servant. 
'Take this note to Count Benyowskyi and say thai 
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Athanasia sent it. Do you hear ? 

Ser. I shall obey your Excellency's directions. ^ 

Gov, Go to sleep, Athanasia. I will be your safe- 
guard. Go, and in your prayers beseech the Al- 
mighty to root this passion from your breast Think 
of your mother — {Muck affected^ and taking her 
hand.) — Think of your old father. [_Extt. 

Athan, Father ! - Mother ! — Heaven forgive me ! 
I think but of him.— To sleep! When Benyowsky 
is in danger! — Pray! Alas! That will not rescue 
him. Away with female timidity ! Unite with me, 
ye unknown friends, courage and resolution. A 
sword, a sword for this weak hand ! Deliverance to 
the belovfd of my soul ! Be my breast his shield. 
At his side, and fighting in his defence, will Atha- 
nasia die. 



ACT THE FIFTH. 



Scene f Crustiew's Hut. 

The Conspirators are stretched asleep upon the 
earth in groups. Each has a gun near him and a 
brace of pistols in his belt, Crustiew sits on the 
bench with his eyes closed; but his uneasiness evinces 
,that his attempts to sleep are ineffectual. At 
length he rises. 

Cms, I cannot sleep. Whether I turn my head 
this way or that, I hear a pulse. My blood courses 
through my reins. A voice seems every moment 

A A 2 
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to shout in my ear^ to-morrow, to-morrow thou wilt 
be dead or free. The clear warm sun of liberty dis- 
pels the cold shadows of the night. To-morrow is 
my birth-day. To-morrow I again begin to live — 
in this world or another. Farewell, thou gloomy 
abode of misery. Unwillingly I leave thee, for cus- 
tom bestows charms even on a prison. Every spider 
is become dear to me— every mouse is my friend. 
The world too is but a prison, to which custom binds 
us. In this we are at home ; in another we are un- 
known, and it is unpleasant to be transported into 
the society of strangers. 

^ Enter Stepanoff. 

Where have you been again i 

Step, Out of doors. 

Cms. You seem to run from one place to another, 
as if you were uneasy. 

Step. Are you easy ? 

Cms, Is all quiet without ? 

'Step. The wolves howl. 

Crus. Their howl is the death-song of slavery. 

Step. Perhaps it may be so — perhaps it may not. 

Cms. Hope inspires me with confidence. 

Step. We all hope, but hope is only a rainbow. 

Crus. Is it late ? 

Step. Past midnight. 

Cms. 1 am anxious respecting the Count. 

Step. So am I. 

Cms. Indeed ! 

Step. Why not? He is married, and Athanasiamine. 

Cms. Does she love you ? 

Step. I will take her with me by force. 

Crus. Will she love you for that ? 

Step. It is immaterial whether she will or not. 

Crus. Shame on thy brutal passion ! 

Step. Age &ncies love— youth feels it. 
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Cms. A noble minded youth will never feel what 
an old man may not fancy. 

Step, Fine words! 

Crus. Which are thrown away on you. 

Step, Would it were day, and every thing settled 
one way or the other. 

Cnu. The hours steal along 

Step, Very true. 

Crus, Like treachery in the dark. 

Step. — (Starts ) — What do you mean by that ? 

Crus, Nothing. Why does the allusion affect 
you thus ? 

Step. Because— because I am impatient. 

# 
Enter Benyowsky. 

Crus, Ha, Benyowsky ! At length you are come. 

Step.'—(^Aside^y—T)[!i<^ devil protects him. — {Aloud.} 
—Welcome ! 

Cms* We were uneasy. 

Ben. And with justice. Suspicion and distrust 
have taken possession of the whole village. We must 
use dispatch. 

Crus. All is ready. 

Ben. So much the better. Kudrin had brought 
us to the brink of ruin by his idle prattle. But for 
female artifice we had been lost. 

Step. — (Aside.)- He knows nothing, I perceive. 

Crus. Where is Kudrin ? 

Ben. I sent him to the vessel. 

Crus. There he is secure. 

Ben. How are our comrades divided ? 

Crus. A strong party guards the haven, and 
another patrols through the village. 

Step. The largest waits in the church, for the sig- 
nal of the bell. 

Crus. Those in whom we place most confidence 
lie here asleep. 
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Ben, They do right. They are collecting vigour, 
and will exert it. Is the Imdge destroyed ? 

Crus, That was done in the evening. 

Ben. The powder and ball 

Cms. Are properly distributed. 

Ben. And the ambush at the river—— 

Crus. Is entrusted to Boskareff *« directions. 

Ben. Then we mav be at ease. Stepanofl^ how 
fare you ? Are we mends ? 

Step. Keep your promise, and we are. 

Ben. What did I promise you ? 

Step. The possession of Athanasia. 

Ben. She idone can bestow that. 

Enter a Conspirator. 

Con. — [To Benyowsky.) — ^Kasarinoff wishes to 
-see you. 

Ben. At this late hour ! Admit him. 

[^Exit Conspirator. 
Step. A stranger ? 

Crus. If he be aware of our preparations 

Ben. Heed not that. I am surety for him. 

Enter Kasarinoff hastUy. 

Kas. Save yourself, Benyowsky. 

Ben. Why? 

Kas. You are betrayed. [Stepanoff w alarmed. 

Ben. By whom ? 

Kas. By Kudrin the Cossack. 

Ben. I thank you. 

Kas. Nothing more? 

JBen. I already knew 

Kas. And are yet so calm ? 
Ben. Kudrin is in safety. 
Kas. Yes — indeed he is. 
Ben. In our vessel. 
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Kas* In prison. 

Ben. What say you ? 

Kas, But a few minutes since he was dragged be- 
fore the Governor, and came from the citadel guard- 
ed by Iwan Fedrowitsch himself. He has coi^essed 
every thing. 

Ben. — (stamping,) — Damnation ! The blockhead 
suffered himself to be caught, then ! 

Kas. The Captain will soon be here with a strong 
force to secure you. 

Ben, Enough ! We must spring the mine rather 
sooner than we intended. 

Kas. Farewell! 

Ben. Whither go you ? ^ 

. Kas. Home. My wife and children will be alarmed ^ 
at the commotion. 

Ben. Farewell, honest Kasarinoff. To-morrow you • 
shall receive the thanks of a free man. 

[^Exit KasarinoE* 
Double your caution. At the first signal all must 
be under arms. 

Cms. Shall I ring the bell ? 

Ben. Not yet. — (Looks at his ivatch.) — Two o'clock. 
Would it were day ! 

Step. Why not proceed immediately ? 

Ben. That in the dark our brethren may not de- 
stroy each other. 

n 

Enter a Servant, accompanied by one of the 

Conspirators. 

Ser. My lady sends this note. 

Ben. Did she herself deliver it to you ? 

Ser. She herself. 

Ben. — ( Opens the note^ and the piece of red ribband 

Jails Jrom iV.)— Ha ! I understand this. Accept my 

thanks, dear girl. Thou hast fulfilled thy promific* 
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Be this ribband the emblem of our order ! — {Fastens 
it to his button'hole.)—TBke that fellow into custody. 

5(?r— ( AffHghted. )— Why ? 

Ben, Your words are false. 

Ser, I am innocent. 

Ben, Away with him ! 

Con* Come, hdnest friend^ I'll shew you your ha- 
bitation. \_Drags him oiU, 

Ben, Dangeradvancestowards uswith huge strides. 

We must no longer delay our operations. Cheer up, 

my comrades. The important hour is arivcd. We 

must begin even before the dawn of day. Perhaps 

the morning sun will be a witness of our triumph. 

. Rise, sluggards, rise ! The voice of freedom calls to 

t you. They sleep as if to-morrow were a holiday. 

Holla ! Will none of you awake? - -( i4 drum is heard 

• nitkout), — Ha, ha! The.captain, I see, takes upon 

himself the trouble of waking them.( —All spring up 

' as soon as they hear the sound of the druniy and grasp 

their guns. ) — Rouse yourselves, my comrades. The 

enemy is at the door. 

All, — {Rush tovoards the door,) — We are awake. 
We are ready. 

Ben, Halt! Order! Silence! Extinguish the lights. 
— {He is obeyed,)^ Go f two of you, to that window, 
open it, and hold yourselves m readines to fire. Go, 
two more of you, to the other window, and do the 
same. You Crustiew and StepanofF, will guard the 
door. Let any person in, but no one out. — ( The 
drums are again heard^ and Benyowsky goes to the 
toindcuv.) — What is the matter there ? Who disturbs 
our rest ? 

Ixmn, -^{Without,) — Count Benyowsky, I arrest 
you in the name of her Imperial iVjajesty. 

Ben, Is it you. Captain ? Come in, come in. An 
unexpected visitor is not less welcome* 

/tiMzii. Yield! Surrender! 
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Ben, Allow me first to dress myself. I have just 
sprung out of bed, and am half naked. 

Iwan, Put on your clothes, then. 

Ben. Will you not come a little closer in. the mean 
time ? 

Iwan, No. 

Ben, I have a flask of good Hungarian wine, which 
is very comfortable in this cold weather, I assure you. 

Itvan, — {Pricking up his ears ,)''^VJ hat ? 

Ben, Absolute nectar. 

Itjcan, Genuine Hungarian ? 

Ben. I acknowledge it as my countryman. Come 
in and taste it. 

Iwan, Are you alone ? 

Ben, Quite alone. / 

. Iwan. Very well. Pll come, then.— (To his Cos- 
sacks,} — Corporal, and all of you, be on your guard. * 
Watch at the door with drawn swords. I shall re- 
turn directly. 

Be7i. — {Leaving the tvindotv.) — That is false, old 
blockhead. The footsteps of the lion's den point 
only inwards. 

Enter Iwan. 

(Stepanoff and Crustiew seize him. He stritgglc?j 
and attempts to call to his men,) 

j^en, — (Draws Jbrth a pistGl.)—'^ot a syllable, or 
1*11 shoot you on the spot. 

Iwan, How ! Dare you attempt 

Ben, Captain, be calm We are on this occasion 
the stronger party. 

Iwan, Damnation ! 

Ben. Deliver up your sword, 

Iwan, Remember who I am. 

Ben, Yes — you are our piisoixen 

Ivoan, No violence, I hope. 
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Ben. In no re^>ect shall you be ill-treated, if you 
do what I require ? 

/wan. What do you require ? 

Ben. Come to this open window, call to your Cos- 
sacks, in a cheerful tone, and tell them all to enter. 
Say there is no danger, and they shall have a glass 
of brandy. 

Ixoan. I will not. 

Ben. Then you must die. 

Itoan. That is worse than the other. 

Ben. Then obey my command. 

luxin. Command! 

Ben. Or request, if you like that better. 

Itoan. Request ! Oh, that's another a&ir. 

^Approaches the xoindaiv. 

Ben. — {Holding the pistd before him.) — ^This ball 
shall pass through your head, if, by a single ambi- 
guous expression, you betray 

Ixmn. Stand off, and let me manage matters. — 
{CaUs to the Cossacks.) — My lads, all is quiet here. 
Come in, and drink. 

Ben. — {Whispering to him.) — All. 

Itoan. Come m, all of you. 

Ben. Unarmed. 

Ixvan. Place your muskets, in the mean time, 
against the wall. 

Cos.-^Without.) — Very well, Captain. 

Ben. Run out, brethren, seize them, and confine 
them in the vault. {^All the Conspirators rush out. 

Ixvan. Do you know what this joke may cost you ? 

Ben. WeU ? 

Itmn. When I use the term joke^ I mean to imply 
earnest. 

Ben. In earnest then, what may it cost me ? 

Ixvan. The knout. 

Ben. Indeed! 

Iwan. Your nose and ears. 

Ben, Sure! 
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Ixoan. Let me go. 
Ben. Patience! 

Itvan. You are undone. Our preparations*— - 
Ben. What are they ? 
Itvan. All our troops are under arms. 
Ben. Indeed ! 
Ixioan. They are advancing. 
Ben. So much the better. 
Iwan. With artillery. 
Ben. They do us great honour. 
Iwan. They will set the village on fire. 
Ben. Then the fire must be extinguished. 
Iwan. They will cut you to pieces. 
Ben. Oh, misery ! 

Iwan. It will be in vain that you sue for quarter. 
Ben. Just now, it is your turn to do so. Captain. 
Ivoan. — (Aside.) — ^Damn the fellow, and his Hun- 
garian wine. 

Re-enter the Conspirators, with lights. 

Cms. All is happily adjusted. 

Befi. 'Tis well. The Captain has been kind 
enough to inform me that the enemy is advancing 
with artillery. We must prepare to receive them. 
Go, comrades, ring the bell. — ( The bell is heard.) — 
C^tain, as no officer can resign his command in 
such &n emergency as the present, I must request 
you to join the Cossacks in the vault. 

Iwan. What ! Put me into a vault ! 

Ben. Fancy it a wine-vault. 

Inan. Never. 

Ben^^Shrugging his shotUders.y^l shall be sorry 
to use compulsion. 

Iwan. V\l sooner be hewn in pieces. 

Ben, That shall be done, if you please. 

Iwan. How long am I to remain there ? 

VOL. II. B B 
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Ben, Only till morning. 

/loan. Well, be it so. You see, Count Benyow- 
sky, I undergo a great deal to oblige you. When I 
use the term a great dealy I mean to imply the foault. 

[^Exit guarded. 

Ben. That fool is disposed of. Did none escape? 

Crus, A single man, who sprung hastily back, and 
availed himself of the darkness. 

Ben, That is unfortunate. The Governor will 
still learn, then 

Athanasia rushes in^ habited as a Cossack^ xioHh a 
draton sabre in her hand, 

\ ' Athan, Benyowsky ! Save yourself. 

Ben, — ( Astonished.) — Athanasia! 

Athan. — ( Breathless, ) — Soldiers ! On every side 
soldiers! 

Ben. What means this disguise I 

Athan. I will die with you. 

Ben. Noble girl ! 

Athan. You are betrayed, infamously betrayed. 

Ben. I know it. Kuarin 

Athan. Not Kudrin. — (PoirUing to Stepano£^) — 
There stands the traitor. 

Ben. Who? Stepanoff? 

Athan. — (To Stepanoff, dratving forth his letter^ — 
Do you know this letter I [Stepanoff 2> confimnded. 

Ben. — ( Tears the letter from her handy and reads 
jV.)— Ha, villain ! Dost thou know this letter ? 

Step. Think'st thou I fear thee, and shall deny 
my hand ? I wrote it. 

Ben. Is it thus that thou makest a sport of thy 
oath, and the lives of thy brethren ? 

Step. Yes, of thy life I make a sport. 

Ben, - ( Turning to the rest,) — Treachery I 

All, Down with him ! 
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Step. As you please. Without this girl, ray Ufa 
is a burden to me. Let me have her, and tke last 
drop of my blood shall flow in your defence. 

Athan, Let thee have me ! Cast me rather into 
my grave than into his arms. 

Step, Damnation! Vengeance, vengeance ! Then 
welcome death. 

AIL Down with him ! 

Ben^ Hold ! Punish him by contempt. 

Step^—{Li a phrenzy, ) — Conterppt ! Me ! — (Hastu 
ly draivs his stvord, ana aims a blow at Benyowsky.) 

Athan, — ( Holding him bacL ) — Heavens ! 

Conspirators seize him from behind^ and disarm him» ^ 

Step, — f Endeavouring to suppress his Jury.) — Re- 
lease me. I surrender. Benyowsky, you have con- • 
quered. She was your guardian angel — I feel pe- 
nitent—forgive me — ^kill me * 

Ben, Lead him away. 

Step, Only once more, Athanasia, once more, 
stretch forth your soft hand as a token of forgiveness 
to the criminal — let me press my lips to it 

Athan, — ((^ompssionately presenting her hand to 
him,) — Unfortunate man ! — (Stepanoff suddenly 
draws out a knife^ and attempts to stab her,) 

Ben. — {Pushes her aside.)— Hsl\ Monster! 

Step, That too has failed. 

Ben, Now dispatch him. [^All draw their swords. 

Step. That pleasure you shall not have.-^Plunges 
the knife into his breast. Athanasia starts back toith 
horror, and hides herjuce in Benyowsky's bosom.) 

Ben. Madman! 

iS'^e^. - f Writhiyig.) — Well aimed — Well aimed I 
Curse on thee, Benyowsky f Curse 

Ben. Drag him out. 

Step, Curse on Benyowsky ! [He is carried out. 
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Ben. Compose yourself, dear Athanasia. 

Atharu-'( Trembling, J — Is he dead? 

Ben, Happily for us. 

Athan, Yet I pity him. 

Ben, He was his own executioner. 

Athan* Love 

Ben, Profane not the name. 

( A discharge of muskets^ Sfc. is heard at a distance^ 
and gradually increases through this scene,) 

Ben, What is that ? 
Aihan, The soldiers 



Ben, Have they met already I 
\ Cms, *Tis well. Tlie decisiye hour is arrived. 

» Enter a Conspirator. 

- Con, We hear a discharge of muskets. 
Cms. So do we. 
Ben. To arms, comrades 1 
Cru&. Ring the bell. 

(From time to Ume the hell is heardy and is again in* 
ierrupted hy the noise of the muskets^ Sfc) 

Ben. Where will you stay, Athanasia ? 
Athan, With you. 

Ben. But the danger 

Athan. I'll share it with you. 

Enter another Conspirator. 

2 Con. The firing increases. 

Ben. In what quarter ? 

2 Con. The sound seems to come up the riven 

Crus* Probably BoskareE 
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Enter a third Conspirator. 

3 Con. Help ! Help ! 

Ben, What now ? 

3 Con, The enemy is too strong for us — ^below in 
the valley 

Ben, Away ! Away ! be our watch word, liberty 
or death. [^Rtiskes out. 

All, — (Brandishing their smoords,) — Liberty or 
death ! {^Exeunt. 



Scene^ an Apartment in the Citadel. j 

The Governor is tvalking uneasily up and d&am. < 

Gov. Not one returned as yet! What can this 
mean ? Where is Iwan ? Where are all the men 
whom he promised to send with accounts of his 
proceedings ? Where is my servant I I hear shot 
after shot. These few men defend themselves most 
obstinately. Oh, Benyowsky, dreadful will be thy 
lot, if my vengeance is equal to thy ingratitude. 

A Soldier rushes in* 

Sol, I have escaped. 

Gov. Where is your Captain ? 

Sci. A prisoner. 

Gon. Where is my servant ? 

Sol. A prisoner. They deceived the Captain. 

Gov. Do you know nothing more I 

Sol. They are coming hither. 

Gov. Who ? 

Sd. The rebels. 

Gov. Are there many ? 

Sol. A multitude. 

bb2 
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Crofv, Are there any free men among them ? 

SoL I believe there are. 

Got;. — {With atperity,) — Ay, most likely, for re- 
b^ion is infectious as the plague. He who at- 
\empt9 to gain the hearts of the populace by kind- 
nesses, has written his account on the sur&ce of 
the sea. What means this discharge of muskets f • 

SoL The carnage in the valley is dreadful, 

G(yo. Are our men victorious ? 

S6L The reverse. They fly- 
Got?. Which way? 

Sol, Towards the forest. 

Got7. And the artillery ? 

SoL Is left behind them. 

Gov, Cowardly hirelings ? Go, messenger of eviL 
Alarm the fortress. Let every one hasten to his 
post. {^Elxii Soldier. 

It grows serious. Where can I leave the women. 

Theodora rushes in. 

Theo. Oh, Heavens ! 
G(yo* Is my daughter asleep? 
Theo» She is gone. 
Gvo. Gone! 

Theo. Escaped in men's clothes. 
G(yo, Die, grey-headed father ! 
Theo, — (Wringing her hands*) — Unhappy girl 
that I am ! 

Gov, lliat pierced to my heart 

Theo, Why was I silent ? 

Gov, Aid me, ye sensations of my duty. 

[The alarm drum is heard. 

Re-enter Soldier hastily, 

Sol, We are lost. 

Gov, More misfortunes ? 
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Sol. The rebels are victorious. 
Get). Where? 

SoL They are akeady on the bridge. 
Gov. Who let the bridge down ? 
Sol. We thought they were Cossacks. 
Gov. Bar the gate. 
Sol. They have hewn it in pieces. 
Gov. Without opposition f 
S<d. They destroy all who oppose "them. 
Gov. 'Tis well. The ringleader shall not escaped 
my venipeance. J^Mitshes into an tidjoinmg apartmenL 
Theo. —{Sinks on her knees.) -^Heaven assist us ! ^ 

Re-^enter GovE^TXOR armed witk pistols. ^ 

Gov. Away towards them ! 

Theo. — {Throws herself on the floor ^ and intercepts 
his passage.) —For God's sake» Sir 

Gw. what do you want ? 

Thea^ Your life is in danger. 

Gov. If my honour be lost, of what value is my- 
Hfb ! ^Pushes her atoay with hisjbot^ and is going. 

Enter Bemyowsky, Crustiew, Baturik, and 
other Conspirators. 

(Theodora runs axioat^) 

Ben. Yield. 

Gov. - {Retreats a step, and fires a pistol, at Ben- 
yowsky.) — To hell with thee ! 

Ben. — {Stiddenly strikes his left arm.)— rl am 
wounded. / 

Gov. Not yet dead ? 
{He attempts to fire the second pistol, but is disarmed^ 

Ben. Be cahn, governor. 

Gov. — ( Enraged. ) —Calm ! 

Ben* I came hither to protect you. 
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God. Thou to protect me ! 

Ben, I shall not forget how much I am indebted 
to you. 

Gov. Indeed!— Ha! Ha! Ha! 

Ben. Crustiew^ I deliver him into yvur handf. 

Cms. He is the hostage for our freedom. 

Ben, Let his life be sacred to you. 

Cms. To me and every one. 

Ben, Conduct him to his own room, and guard 
the door. 

Crus,'^{To Governor.) — Be so kind ad to fol< 
low me. 

Gov, Oh, God ! Thy thunder is asleep. 
\ [£j»Y, guarded by CmHi^w, &c. 

* Ben. The greatest difficulty is at an end. 

Bat. Thank Heaven. 

Ben, And the valour o( our Comrades. 
« Bat. You said you were wounded. 

Ben. 1 do not feel it. Go, Baturin. Let every 
thing we want be taken on board — ammunition, mo- 
ney, provisions—— 

Bat. They are already safely lodged in the ves- 
sel, besides a costly booty. 

Ben. That you may divide among you. Where 
is Athanasia ? 

Bat. I saw her last on the stairs. 

Ben, Surely she will not \jGoing, 

Athanasia mshes in, 

Athan. Where is my father ? 
Ben, In safety. 
Athan, Dead? 
Ben, Alive. 
Aikan, Where? 
Ben, In his room. 
Athan, You deceive me. 
Ben. Indeed I do not. 
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Athan, I heard firhig. 
Ben. He resisted. 

Athan. Heavens ! You are mounded, 
Ben. In a trifling degree. Be not alarmed* 
Athan. I hasten to my father. 
Ben, Spare him till his grief has in some degree 
subsided. 

Athan, Who is with him ? 

Ben. Crustiew. 

Athan, Alas ! what have I done ? 

Enter a Conspihator hastily. 

Con. The people arc surrounding the citadel. 

Ben, Are they in arms ? J 

Con. The troops are advancing to storm it. 

Ben. Away to the ramparts, then ! 

Con, There are but few of us. Our comrades 
'are scattered on all sides. 

Ben^^After a moments meditation.) — ^Drag the 
women, children and old men into the church. 
Then threaten that you will set fire to it, unless we 
are allowed to depart peaceably. 

Con. Immediately. 

Ben. Lead the Governor in chains upon the ram- 
part, and shew him to the people. His head is surety 
for our safety. [^Elxit Conspiratoc* 

Athan, Mercy! 

Ben. Be not alarmed. This is but &n empty 
threat. The people love your father. 

Athan, Who does not love him ? 

Ben. They will tremble for his life, and let us de- 
part unmolested. 

Athan, Oh, Benyowsky, as yet it is io your power 
to rectify every thing. Restore yourself to me — ^me 
to my father. Release him. Open the gates. You 
have fought like a hero— now act like a man. You 
have conquered your enemies— now conquer youu^ 



V 
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self. Exchange the laurel of yictory for the myrtle 
of love— the perils of the ocean for repose in ^the 
arms of Athanasia.' Come to my father, rid him of 
his chainty and receiTe his blessing. Your comrades 
will be pardoned, your own peace of mind will be 
xtstoredy and I shall be supremely happy. 

Ben. Athanasia, you forget I have— a wife. 

Athan. Alas ! I know not what I say. 

Ben. The die is cast. The great wheel of fate 
rolls on irresistibly. Who»e power can seize a spoke, 
and detain it ? 

Athan. Forgive me, heaven. I fear too I shall be 
swallowed by this whirlpool. 

Ben. Sister, I will keifp my promise. 

R6*enter Conspirator. 



Cm, Your plan succeeds. 

Ben. Are they all quiet ? 

Con. They tremble at our threats, and sue for 
peace. 

Ben. And the Governor ? 

Con. He addressed them from the rampart, and 
desired them not to spare him. 

Ben. Ha! 

Con. " Storm the citadel," cried he. " I com- 
mand it in the name of her Imperial Majesty." 

Ben. Greatly, nobly said! 

Con. But in vain. 

Ben. 'Tis well. Then nothing now detains us. Beat 
the drum, that our scattered comrades may assemble. 
Lead the Governor to the haven in the midst of the 
confederates. There he shall be released. Load 
your muskets and cannon. Let artillery precede 
and follow the procession, and let several of our 
comrades bear lighted matches in their hands. No 
further acts of hostility shall take place, but let all 
proceed vrithout tumult, without shouts, or any ex- 
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pression likely again to rouse the fury of the popu- 
lace. , Go. I follow you.— »(£xf^ Conspirator. )-f- 
Come, dear Athanasia. 

Athan, — (JJnmUing ^o go.) ~ Alas! This is my 
paternal abode. 

Ben, Cast no glance towards what, is past. 

Athan, Here I was born — here have I felt the 
blessings of a mother's— of a father's love. 

Ben. Do not make departure more painful than 
it need be. 

Athan. For the last time 

Ben, You are still at liberty to stay. 

Athan, Never, never again shall I behold this 
teat of all my youdiful pleasures. Never again shall 
1 hear the mild voice oi my father. 

Ben, You torment yourself and me. 

Athan, Forgive me. [ The drum is heard, 

Ben, The moments are precious. 

Athan,— {Suppressing her anguish,) — I am ready. 

Ben, Beloved Athanasia, to part with you would 
be homble, yet the choice is left to you. Stay, or go. 

Athan, Stay ! — ^Oh, my father ! — Beat the drum 
again and again, that the noise may overpower my 
voice.— Away! Away! Lead me away. 

Ben, Lean on your brother's arm. 

Athan, — {Looking once more mourrifuUy around,)-^ 
Blessings be on my aged father. [^ElsiU 



Scene changes to a Port of the Haven, TJie vessel is 
ready to sail. The crew is diligently employed^ 
and Conspirators are seen running to oMdJro, 
A confused noise is heard an every side. 

Heave the anchor. — Unfurl all the tails.— -The wind 
is DOrth-east'by-east. Pilot !» There they come.««» 
The wliole party is crowding down the hill.— Luok 
be nfitli us ! AU is ready, ^Huzza ! iiuzza I 
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Enter Benyowskt^ Athakasia> Crustiew, and 
the rest of the Conspirators. The Go verkor, 

■ exhausted teith Jwry^ is conducted in chains by a 
strong guard, Crustiew and the Conspirators 
run up and dofvon the deck of the vessel^ making pre^ 
parationSf and giving orders, Benyowsky ap- 
proaches the Governor, ixhile Athanasia Jear- 
JuUy remains at a distance. 

Ben. But a few moments are in my power. Do 

we part as friends? — (Governor casts a look of 

c(^empt at him^ turns awty^ and gnashes his teeth.) — 

Was it a crime that I was made a prisoner when 

^ fighting agsdnst Russians ? Is it a crime that I this 

^ day break my cruel fetters?— (Governor is obsti- 

Tuztely silent.) — Honour, and the love of my native 

country, led me to take this step. An oath bound 

- my fate to that of my comrades. — (Governor returns 

no ansu)er.)—l left a pregnant wife at home. Old 

man, what would you have done in my situation ? — ^ 

(Governor preserves a sullen silence.) — Am I unworthy 

of a word or look ? Enough ! What anguish and 

rage now condemn, your cooler blood will palliate 

to-morrow. Farewell. — (Governor, enraged beyond 

all bounds^ grasps his chainsy and is rushing taaoards 

Benyowsky, but is held back. He espies Athanasia, 

strikes his forehead toith both hands, and utters loud 

lamentations.) 

Athan. — {Runs to him, and foils at hisfoet.)^-^ 
Pardon me, my father. 

Gon),F^( With averted foce..)^^Who speaks to mei 
Athan. Your blessing ! 

Gov. My curse pursue thee across the ocean I 

Hear it when the tempest rages — Hear it in the 

arms of thy paramour. TVemble at it, when the 

lightnings hiss around tliee; and when tile sun 

»Mne8, think with horror that it shines upon the 
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mffre of thy murdered fiither— murdered by thee. 
When the thunder roars^ may'st thou fi^cy that 
thou hearest my curae ; and when a gentle zephjrr 
breathes upon thee^ ma3r'8t thou fancy it mywd3riBg 
groan. May all forsake thee at thy last hour, res* 
cept the 'image of thy raging father, made more 
ghastly, and more horrible, hy thy feverish fancy* 
Should'st thou bear children, be the curse of their 
grand&ther their inheritance, and may their ingra- 
titude revenge me on their mother. (Athanasia 
sinks speechless^ and almost senseless^ into Ben« 
yowsky's arms* The Governor is deeply qffectetL) — 
Remain with me» my child. My poor (deluded 
child, remain with me. I am old and feeble. Whei^ 
your mother died, she said, ^* Do not weep— I 
leave you Athanasia.'^ Will you make the words • 
of your dying mother false ? In a few weeks, per* 
haps in a few days (how soon wUl they pass!) I' 
shall leave this world, and you will be able to say, 
** I have fulfilled the command of my mother-^ 
have closed my father's eyes.'' 

Bemr^(Mttch agitated.) — Spare her. 

Gov» Inou ^urt my only joy, my only consolation. 
I love thee with a father's tenderness. No paramour 
will love thee with such fondness. Cloyed by pos- 
session, he will repay thy affection witli disgust^ 
while thy aged father requires no further reward for 
his blessing, than the gentle pressure of thy hand 
upon his eyelids when they wish to close for ever. 
Oh, that my hair were not already grey, for at this 
moment it would become so, and such a sight per- 
haps might move thee. — (Athanasia attemps to rise, 
andJMs back in a swoon. ) 

Ben^-'^{Deeplv affected.) — Heavens ! — Help !— 
Take her— bear her away. 

Gov. — (Overpcnaered ioith anguish.) — Count Ben- 
jawBkyf if thou hast any faith in a God, listen to 
sne. I have never injured thee%^'L \MaNfc\i.^sssr'« 

T0&. JI* c c 
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kind towards thee as I could. Thou hast robbed 
me of my rank and honour. Leave me my daughter, 
and I still am rich. Count Benyowsky, if thou hast 
any faith in a God, listen to me. Oh, listen to me 
for the sake of thy wife, who prays for thy retum« 
How can Heaven grant her prayer, if thou robbest 
me^ a poor old man, of my only jewel ? Listen to 
me, and grant my request for thy child's sake. 
What wouldst thou do with minef See! She ia 
already dead. Give me, give me the body of my 
daaghiet.'^f Falls on his knees, and raises his trem* 
bling hands towards Hea'oen0 )-^^ount Benyowsky — 
I have no words— I have no tears~-but God has 
ightnings. 

Ben, — (Is extremely agitated, and lays Athanasia, 
still insensible, in the f^'rms cf her Jaiher,) — Take 
her, old man.— (Drau^ out the picture of his tiv^^. )— 
Emilia! My wife! — To the vessel instantly! — 
(A con/used noise takes place, mid all hasten on 
board.) 

Gov.--^{ Pressing his daughter to his bosom toith 
his left hand, xohile he stretches Jorth the other towards 
the vessel.) — God bless thee, stranger. God bless 
thee! 
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